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?i 'sOWKVlMl str5inu:(‘ aiul iiiti'rostii^ in:iy l)r tin; 

S “ M luf'h t *(' cyv^ ()t‘ till' Si. 

Cicorfi;c\ st^dfiit in tlin Aniitotnical .M iis>', niu, tlu* 
lovt'r of 111'-i'.id anatomy may liud an ('(jUfilly rudi 
til-)*. ''i .mtonijil i 1 ion li' ImwiH w alk ^Witt h; fartlu-i 

down till lane at 'faVti-.i-sall's, and si-an tl: '.d',,lial)(!t 
m' au'i's \viio ci.njzn'^caK.' in and round tho llooms. 
iiLf' w'll till re, amid that Iiomi’mi and mulldanoiiis 
mi'^co^any of nn-n, and undor oxti-iSors liic-h arc at 
tinu'.s mijironiisiii^, lind a^ clear cuttinL;*M its as ever 
Ticstlcd in a ljrain-]):fn, and lie can only j-c^rcl, as lie 
sits oil tliat slran^^^e “ bench of the ^rand-world 
school/’ tliat incn nlio wen- franntl for hidti-r thill^^s 
should !)(• so Unitarian in their devotimi to iin- odds, 
'^i'hfi room, ^vhich hcais sih-njt witness to tln-se eea»c- 
]o>s flirtations Mith the j^odett'ss FoRurfi', i-* Id by 
feet^ and eaoahlc of iioldin^ ahoiTt dOO jicr.sons. ]’i 
the middle of it is a sort of circular coniilcr, round 
nliu-li and at tbS fireplace; the business is principally 
traii.'.actcd ; but in suninicr the fooin is icarlv de~ 
s(;^cd, and.'* peculation adjourns on to the sti-ps aTul 
j^r<\ji outside, and holds coinniunication with itsdess 
^'y.vourod voljv/^is throumli the iron.b:n’s of the <i;atc. 
At' present, although tlnf numbers fluctiuite euio 


THE POST AND THE PADDOCK^ 


place lo^f^ 


ftciflfidOT, 1trf(i*Tli^4Ra^R i 
AdiJqrjit least a nioiith. Above the fircnlac 





least a nioiith. Above the fireplace M the 
en^j^the room is a paiirtiii|^ of Eclipse, from th6* 
easel of the grandfather of Ihe present Mr. (larrard 
(\vhose^ja'?/e/z.r6'</ silve? race cupsVee not favourablij 
regarded by couiifty race-goers^ froim the belief that 
tibey must be okli^uns”), representing blie immortal 
chesnut ^flien lie ruminated near^psom in his proud 
stiid-days. A brood-mare and Voung Ejilijise are 
also there, uAh two or three of the scu’ies of great 
winners ; and a couple of o^igravings of Lord George 
lleutinck, and race-lists and notices fastoied up near 
the fireplace, complete the tout enserfjfO^ of still life 
within. TliP^f^ft-hand sidc-wdndows open o«^lA t# 
the groeiij^dierc the King, weather permitting, stand 
or saunter about on field-days ; and jnasters of 
hounds, &c., earlier in the morning, try the pact's of a 
hack they ra^iy hUve been eyeing in soine of tl^^j 120 
stalls in the adjacent yard ; but on off-days it is 
more associated in our minds \\ith a w^alnut-trec, an 


Alderney cow, and a pail. Siyjh are the leading fea¬ 
tures of the great betting mart, whose quotations are 
to racing men what those of Mark Lane are to the 
^farmer, Lloyd’s to 4jic insurer, the Stock Exchaftge 
to the broker^or^ reenffich time to the horologist. 

. The whole systefti of betting has undejigone a com¬ 
plete change in the last sixty years. Betting between 
one and the field was the fashion which Tiu'f specu- 
tion assumed in th6 days of powder and periwigs, and 
Q^3en (the only betting man w'ho was ew;r admiU^»L 
to the Club at T^ewmarket), Davis, Holland, Dfai^ 
den. Kettle, Bickham, and Watts, rulig^ on the Tu^ 
’Change^ With ^em Bland, Jerry Cloves, Myers (an 



TUHF niSTORY. 

% 


ftiinter, since Mjf. Hamsay diSpA'nntl l^rd Egiin*^ 
.ton rc^cd. iThe finest ii|jdt'rii^i‘abos in its ealt3»i.da^ 
Ate tAse bOTween. Gcuciiul Chasseaild luhtflnt^-al 
^nd ](^aiiercost and^ Beeswing,, twic^j in one 

oven then'tli« 

and s’ii%>(ted%pectator^were any tiling -but demonir 
strjjivi*: the xeal current of tlicir sporting being^^jif,s 
^towards Oruham^^ the slips, and Philip;, 
CJinnhelecr, and Zolyab sink into historical iiisig- 
nifsftiiiee by the sWC of Waterloo, GilbertfiGld,*aiid 
Ilughie Grahanj. • * • ** 

Seven or ci^it of the English cKmntitJS seeni t# 
care’ as little abopt raq^-horses n-s they do for {jfriflins; 
:uid jna'hapsAc most genuine Olymjnc taste is to 
foimd among- the quoit-loving Cumbriai^li, in whose 
Carlisle race-festivals wrestling plays a very jiromi- 
iient part. AWiongli their style is so widely differ¬ 
ent, to that of the Cornish men, who still hurl their 
■^raditioiinry scorn at Devonshire, in the ballad, which 
tells that 

• 

• • “ Abvahaiw Cium is not Uip man 

’ To wrestle ■with I’olkmghorup,” 

y are not one wdiit less enthusiastic in ihe praises 
of Weight.man, ('hapifian, Jackson of Kiuneysidc, 
and the other Belted Wills^^ of their ring; and, in 
fact, it is only wdien the afternoon i^pretty far spent, 
and Ins enraptured backers have borne off thp^irize- 
beltccl .Milo to the booth which be specially deigns 
to honour, that the starting-litill tiril^^cs'^ut its sum¬ 
mons. Ihe Northumbrian blacktliamonds^^ always 
enjoy most being above ground, and in a clean face 
and shirt, when X. Y. Z., Beeswing, or some other 
local star, requires the stimulus of their gruft’ voic0<^ 
coop;” and it would have been as judicious a, 
step TO abuse Edwin Forrest's acting before a ** Botr- < 

* e|hF boy,” as to bipeathe a word against*'' t' ould mare's” 
fame, when one of them w&s within ear-shot. The 

• B 2 
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^rowd which attends ^Aanchcster places is 
past belief; hut tiicy seen® to go much more becaus^6 
it i^hc*convciitioiial*mocl(rof passing tic WHitsuTi- 
tide weeh, than from any^onstitutional interest in 
racc-hoj'ses. Before there was a railw^ay from Liver* 
pool to Aintroe, the very mud-carts "'used to ])(? 
pressed into^ the service for the day, and sixpeficc 
theri? and sixpence back ijas the tariif. A liddltr . 
and twelve or thirteen mfttes, male and femah', were * 


majc ai 

squeezed into that^narrow con^iass. On one 6«ea- 
sioQ (1813), we were passing aiuiig the footpath, 
when a trooj) oflhese Bacchanals stm’dily rel'uscd to 
might aA the enirance of Ijivcr|ool; but in an instant 
^hc lincli-pin was drawn, and nu-y wci’f ^all shot out. 
Their liddjdr, nothing daunted, rallied them like 
another Tyrtccus, and tji^e dancing w'cnt on merrily 
in the dusty road, till the next vehicj<,' rudely broke 


the ring. We doubt whether one of them had looked 
at a race t\uit day, 

A blood-irorse, on the eoui4’avv, has alwavs been 
the idol of Yorkshireincn, wlio were .the iirst to 
chronicle his deeds; and attendance on his race-* 
course levees is an honest broad-bottomeS^ciistom 
wliich they will never resign. Ih'fore the South 
Yorkshire line w'as opened, tluJ^Shelliclders, man and 
boy, thought nothing, ycai; after year, of walking 
through the nigiit to Doncaster, taking up a good 
position next the rails, which tliey never ([uilted from 
ten to five, and j-lien walking the eighteen fliiles 
home agjiiii* amd tilDuitliin the last four years, a 
Devonsliire man <«sed always to make a St. Legcr 
pilgrimage both ways on foot; and accounted for 
this strange whim on the grounds that his grand¬ 
mother was Yorkshire.^^ They do not care so miieli 
to come if it Is an open race, but love best to Jiglija 
to Derby winner stripped to hold his owm. On om^efy 
den, nious occasioi\,Vhcn there was a v^ry grcAt cru^i^, 
’Change^ardware youths/^ An their return to the sta- 
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rushed pell-«nell at the cwriages, and saj^ 
they did hot care they w(3iit, as long ^ 

jjfifey went somewhere/' ^Accofdingly they wan|P3red 
tQ»all parts of the compals; some got to JVakefield, 
Ipthers tra\%lled unconcernedly off towards Loudon, 
and sc^nc astounded the natives of " Old Ebor’’ that 
evening, with their marvellous recitals of the 
shire triumph of the day. Still the West Riding 
docs not raise men-of tffe late Michael Brunton 
stjwflp, with lieiidsrjfi'ke a stiid-h^ok; and ready, like 
him, with an offci^ then^and there, to back his opinion 
at six;' 0 foiiri’ on a 4cgal point, wl^eu he chanced to 
differ Wnh the Richiy^iid bench, or the clertc to the 
magistratesf ffuring Ins mayoralty. It is in the North 
and East Ridings that the racing taste (K the counfy 
is most especially apparent. Little oval country 
courses, dottcjjjj^^th wliite posts, and approached by 
wide rustic gates, through which generation after 
generation of countr}" families—who vj^d with each 
other ill importing the beat blood, and toasted a per¬ 
fect bedc-rojl of winners, from Buckhunter to Catton 


—have riven proudly in their day, open on you by 
the wa]^sid(; ip nooks where you least expect them. 
A bitted, curvetting blood-yearling meets you there 
still; but a sheeted f*egimeiit of racers, with their 
saddle-bags on their backs, and their tiny grooms at 
their heads, marching in Indian filfc, on their way to 
a meeting, is a sight which is rare in these railway 
dayS. The inns all along the Great Norfti Road, 
where, twenty years ago, the^ostillibnrf had to sleep 
spur on heel, when a great divisfton, or the Twelfth 
of August was at hand, and the ostler muttered 


“ Horses on^^ in his dreams, are nearly all merged 
mto farm-houses ; but racing recollections will hover 
them, albeit the bar-snuggery'has become p 
cheCTC-room, and Herring’s St. Leger winners, which 
Mee adorned their walls, are disper. 0 cd into all lands. 
These were the texts on which the ^oUy landlord du- 


i 



G 


f 


THE POST AND \hE PADDOCK, 

t 


coursed without hiddiii", to favoured grouj^s 
v^io hour^ till the mail hftirle w’as heard in the dis^> 
ftiilVi, Mid the guard^iid ftic coachman bustled "tn,’ 
to deliver themselves of thi| news, and receive ^^somtv 
thing in exchange. What’s woi/r'” was iug 
varialdy the first question frqru April to November; 
and llonifacc as invariably remarked to the com])ifliy, 
“ I told you so.” hor riqfing news, and, in faet/X)r 
every other kind, guards? ivere at that date as good 
as a <t,elegraph. Only in 18K%\ yuiet clerical fry.pid 
remarked to ns tliat he coidd gcj; no rest all night 
jin one of the Lancashire inails, bctttuise the guard 
tvould .roar ouf ^^Tiib Cl'uFj,,” in reply to some 
jjieaker, at. nearly e\t rv hoii^jC tliby*}^assed. lie 
Iboked ser^Oisly into this mystic and somewhat ])C‘r- 
sonal pass-word in the ^norning, and found tliat a 
colt of the name had just won’ tin' Chanijiagnc 
Stakes; ])nt even the satisfaction of knowing that 
sixty miles ^if (picrists had been put out ol' pain, did 
nok atone for his night’s rest. 

As Mr. Orton has been unable to Jraec the ae- 
cour.ts of York raees farther back than 1701), wo 
may presume to fix that as tlic year of‘ turf \jiemorv. 
Uiicl('r Hvnry 11.’s aii>|)ie(‘s, the fanu' of Hpsoni 
faintly dawned, while Sniitlniehl became re&onaut 
witli the hoarse yells of britji sjH'ctators and jockeys, 
as ‘M,lic liackne^'s and cliargiiig horses” ran their 
matches of an afternoon. Before llenrv A 1 ll.’s, or 
rather James l.’s reign,^aces were not jilaccd on a re¬ 
gular footing. Shirks, Arabs, and Barbs ilien began to 
scatter their image over the land ; but their luckless 
juniors found themselves in a rough world, if we are 
to judge from the volume of maxims wliieh a horsc- 
hreaker ^ the Elizabethan age publislied in Nor¬ 
folk, it a1iorS?e d 9 cs not stand still or liczitatjj^^^ 
he observes, then al him w ith a terrible 'fnjcp, 
and beate him };ourself with a good sticke, upon tj^c 
head, between the ears; then stick him in the 
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^p^rring place, oi* iiii time^togetlicr, with 9Plc 
regga alter another, a| ‘fast as your Icgges yi^ht 
’ w^k; your legges must*go lilft two boucliing l^les.” 
Otlicj* racing sovereigni had not sent J:heir studs 
farther uhrth than Ncwniarket; but Quc«n Anne, 
who, as Dean Swift wrote to Stella, drives furiously^ 
li^ve Jehu, and is a mighty huuter like Niinrod/^^was 
«• firm supporter of Y(*rk. Although licr Pepper 
and Mustard both failed *10 win back the gold cup 
w^iioh she gave t(>iue run for l/J' six-year-old# (12st. 
each), in four-ipile heats, her Star was successful, 
after running* sixteen miles, for a £11' Plate, tiie 
•very afternoon before she died ; the Lord (^diamber- 
lain politely fftiisliifig second w'itli IMbrlin for the 
Ten G uiiiea Stakes/^ One hundred ai\fifty-six car¬ 
riages were counted on lifjwclifie lugs that day; and 
Lord Faueo^_jM/g^s coach-aiid-six formed only one 
out of thirty such equipages, wlieii the meeting vras 
removetl to Knavesmire. balancing |hc respective 
merits of these princely turus-out, was long the 
cliosen pastime of the Tykes between the heats. 
Thh high-born company must have been much more 
easily nleased than their desceudanis; as, altliougli 
one “5loii.sicur Dominique, musician,” gjtvc'' a purse 
of guineas for himtfjrs,” and extended their 1750 
meeting from Monday to Saturday, there were only 
fifteen races, including heats, anrNonly twenty-eight 
horses to run for them. • 


We do not care to inquire with Southey w hether * 
hyamas really “ prowled avc!^ what h now Doncaster 
race-ground, and green lizards, 4iiige as crocodiles, 
with long necks and short tails, took tlicir pleasure 
on Pottcrie Carr”; nor to make nearly as crab-like 


Running to the days when Kobin Hood roamed with 
\j|S merry gang of outlaws througK the dells qf 
Bafiisdale, and looked in at Roche Abbey to taste 
Hatfield cels ^vitli the jolly abbqt; nor to peep in 
^iicy under the cowls ofi the Cistercian ^iars, as 
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stealthily moTC down Baxter Q^ate. We sii^py 
lik^o think of those gra^ old card-parties, whiai*^ 
“ Doctor'^ loved dhe hundred years ago; of the 
joyous old bells, which seAmed to ring in his car, 
JDaniei 3ov€ brings Deborah home^* whAi he drew 
on his small-clothes on his wedding morning; of the 
grgg^id organ whosh pipes” as its foreign rnalffer 
observed, ‘^were made for*to speak’* by one of o\ft 
greatest English composers, an^ which was apostro- 
])hiseA by the cxciffcd curate i\^is sermon on^s 
opening Sunday, as thou divine,box oj sounds”-, 
aflad lastly, of ^he right jolly corporation going 
down to*Pottene Carr about ^le time wdien Flying 
Childers was nearly drownctl tnere tu "ids toalhood, 
to see fourViile races between Gulloways from 12 to 
2, and then returning tob the platters and tankards 
of the Mansion House, for a mistylo/yi hours' dis¬ 
cussion on the winners and the Pretender, This 


worshipful Updy had begun to take its pleasure with 
its friends and faithful burgesses on the Town Moor, 
towards the close of the sixteenth century; and had 
even built a stand there; but disputes ran»so high, * 
and were so often settled by an appeal to th^rsipier, 
that it was* finally agreed, for the preventynge of 
sutes, quarrells, murders, and* bloodshed tliat may 
ensue by the continyinniugp of the same race, the 
stand and stoopcS shall be pulled upp, and imploid 
to some better purpose.'^ This fell decree continued 
in force until 1703, when the racing spirit o^ the 
corpora^ '^n oncC more Fose within them. They for- 
go*" how their grftet-grandfathers “did swear that 
oath at Doncaster,'' and began to subscribe four 
guineas annually to a Revival Plate. No return- 
lists are extant which tell the results of this dariik; 
pxperiment before 1728. Even in 1751 the meeti^ 
only consisted of^three days, with a solitary rareon 
each. A new Grand Stand arose some seven-and- 
twenty years later, under*the auspices of the Marquis 
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of^ Rockingham,, who won theVfirst St. Leger; t]be 
\cry of the Corporation ^rriers began to be heMfliu 
the land, and their merry proprietors rode* st^l^ at 
their sterns, or ate i|i dreams the custards of the 
day,” tin they found themselves saddled*wjth a debt 
of £99,700. Theii estate at Rossington, whose 
partridge and pheasant preserves had year after^ar 
•been laid under contribjition for the Mansion Ho^use 
kitchen-range, which wils rarely allowed to cool, 
fetched nearly that sum at the hammer; and their 
less toothsome, and more business-like successors 
have turned ,these . sporting propensities to bc^cr 
account, and mak^ an annual s^eii or -eight per 
cent, out qIp a ^25 JJOO race-coursc ouUay. , 

Although its g«ieral history is wra^)ed in much 
obscurity, tljc ti^ had nmde no small advance when 
one lleginajjindfcher published the first number of 
the Racing Calendar^ in 1751. The preface, which 
is ill itself a literary curiosity, announeps *Hhe sacred 
estiniiition” in which the publisher holds “ ray muni¬ 
ficent and,voluntary subscribers” ;• and, further, pro¬ 
mises ihe most lucid details of cocking matches, 
wh{y;e and who w ere the loosersg^f them.” The 
races in Hyde Paik: had long been done away. Sir 
Philip iVcil, and his 4bur Flemish mares, which were 
fed with Rhenish wine and cheese-cakes on one of 
those gala-days, were forgotten. ^Bnipes, unconscious 
of General Oglethorpe’s fowling-piece, wej’e still 
drinking in the marshes on the present site of Con-* 
duit-strcct. Wild fowl were almostHempteA to linger 
at evening among the bulrusheo of the w xllow-walk 
of Pimlico. Islington still gloried in its cheese-cakes 
|nd its cust&ds. Roystering benchers had ceased 
RO lose dice between the boards of the Middle Temple 
ilS^or; and Mrs. Hudson, of Covent Garden, had not 
yet^devised her “stabling for one hundred noblemen 
And their horses.” The apprentice.lads chased ducks 
^n the Moor-le-field ponds all Sunday morning; and 
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tlj^n paid pennies ih the old womcn^as they came yiit 
of c\urcli, to tell them the text was, that the^ ‘ 

might have wherewitluA to answer their church-going 
masters at dinner; and tlie Isliort, sliar]) bark of the 
fox still jbroke on the ear of the w'aggoifcr, as he 
drove Ids lumbering Avaiii at #midnight, past Ken- 
siMton Gardens, and stoppe<l for a draught at; tim 
11 fui-wav House bowl. » ’• 

Ihvo or three were still 'living^ at Newmarket who 
could remember hoW the Court hurried l)ack to 
don at tlie news of the live House. Plot: and how 
Npll Gwynne hey her infant mit of Uie window, as 
her royal lover fussed down thp Palace Gardens to 
hi|S stables, ai|,d threatened to drVp biTn ii’dic w'as not 
made a duk(j/bn the spot, Althciugli be had, both 
by w'ord and gesture, roasted litt\j|t' Sir Cliristopbcr 
Wren for thinking that the apartmo«nij^.at Ids Hunt¬ 
ing Palace at Newunarket w'crc (pdtc liigh enough, 
there were npne at IVhitehall that he loved better. 
One day His jMajesty might be seen among the 
elms of St. JanTes\s Park, chatting wi^b Drydeu 
about po(‘try,” and on the next, “ his arrri.was‘ on 
Tom liurfey^s shoulder, and he would he tiijUng a 
second to Ids ^Pliyllida PbyHida,^or ‘To horse, my 


brave bovs of Newmarket! to ‘horse !’ 

•• 


The races 


had not degenerated since the Merrie jMonarch and 
his minstrel crew* c rossed that threshold for the last 


lime. cA wrib of Queen Annoys reign speaks of 
“ the great eoneourse of uobilitv and gentrv on»the 
Heath, all biting one another as much as possil)le^’; 
and draw's no very^attering contrast between them 
and the liorsc-coursers in Smithfield. 

When Heber commenced bis labours, the sport 

Newmarket principally consisted of irdO subscription, 

plates, and nlatchcs over the beacon. Tlic 

Sir. Goodricke aud John Hutchinson, the Mijiton 

trainer, had not; as yet made the match wbicji 

brought two-year-old racing into vogue. Ancaster, 

^ #■ 
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and Pa^nore, were naAes of renown in its 
iists; and "Old had then hardly 

scven-jind-tweiity summers,'and was able to 

scale at ten stone with Ms racing-saddle, had already 
estaljlisllhd his fame as one of the be^*gfntleman- 
riders of the day, by^his perpetual matclies with Mr. 
Ouiicombe. “ Jlrowii-and-black cap firsP’ wa^hc 
•Judg(‘’s report in the k^coud Sirring of 1757, wlien 
he rode a match agji^inst flic Duke of Hamilton; but 
could not draw Ills weight^o half-a-pouitd, and 
was disqualified accordingly. It is difficult to con¬ 
ceive liow one^wiio lUways "set-to” so Avell, eonforiiJied 
so readily to his flippant era, aifit could,* when he 
was only, 4’orty-t\«), be found writmg to George 
Selwyn at Paris, /nd assuring him tl^jt “ 1 like llio 
mufl* you have jpnt me*much better than if it had 
bi'cii /////•<?, jqji^-asmy other glaring colour.” Mufl' or 
no mufl', he stood manfully by his brother Sportsman 
in tlie Regency business, and lost Ids q^licc as Groom 
to file Bedchamber in consequence—a sliglit for 
'vvliicli a man with so manv friends cared but little. 
He scarcely missed one York Meeting for half a 
century, and did not wholly (juit thev»turf for his bow- 
window ill Piccadilly (wlijpre Lord Campbell, vlieii a 
law student, used tef behold him with awe), till he 
was vei’ging on eighty, having tlicn owned race¬ 
horses fo^ about sixty years; ami he now rests, not 
many .paces from Tom Durfey, anu T^cau Bnwnmeirs 
po«r relations, in a vault beneath the communion-* 
table of St. Jameses Church, ' 

The North was the Marquk of Rockinglmm^s 
especial battle-ground: and in 1759 his chesnut, 
Vhistlejacket (J. Singleton), defeated Brutus in a 
1,000 guineas match over four miles, at York. 
Another seven years’ cycle brings u^to the death of 
fratus’s jockey, Thomas Jackson, who was (as his 
tombstone remarks) " bred up at'jllack Hambleton, 
•and crowned with glory .at Newmarket” and the 
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cqmmencement of 4ingletoii^s trittraplis on the gix- 
y^^old Bay Mal|;on, for ^ihom, in spite of Lord 
Rocw^glinni’s offer tt) give 71bs., no competitor 
could oe found either over tfie Flat or the Six Mile 
Course, rliiclipse was then only an obscure three- 
year-old, in the hands of a City meat salesman^ and 
Malton had quite lost his form, when this kii% 
of the chesnnts came out f<?r his two seasons, 1769^ 
70. The establishment of the Leger, Derby, and 
Oaks 'in 17 70-80, coeval with the short 
brilliant career of Highflyer, at wjiose christening 
foest Charles James Fox assisted”*-with as much 
vivacity as he dicflii after-years, at the house-warm¬ 
ing of the banker-poet of St. Ja^lies's‘'Plate. Dress, 
gambling, jidlitics, and horse-rad*ng, all fought for 
absolute dominion over the kind^t heart that ever 
beat. He w^as a macaroni of the fir^t«urnter, and not 
only rejoiced in red-heeled shoes, but undertook a 
journey from, Lyons to Paris with the Earl of Car¬ 
lisle, for tlic express purpose of buying waistcoats, 
which formed their sole theme there and back. The 
Sejavoir-Vivre Club would have been as nothing 
without him, p-nd he w as the first to propose that 
every man 'they ruined should be allowed a ^50 
annuity on condition that he ’hever took up a dice- 
box in it again, and thus caused the club '' to play 
against their owr#” moneyHe was, too, a heavy 
bettor,*and a constant visitor at Newmarket,' where 
^ his portly frame was ever to be seen on his h^ck, 
tearing wildly past the Judge’s chair, close up with 
the leading horses^ and until the late Mr. Clark 
defended a disputed decision by the remaik that he 
“ ought by rights to have placed a tall gentlemau, fa 
a white macintosh, first,” Lord George Bentinck , 
keenly pursued the precedent. Colonel Hanger 
not long ceased to be the bully of its coffee-rdbm, 
about whose portals it was his wont to lounge, with 
a ratan, which, in grim q>layfulness, he christened’ 
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“The Infant,”, when Sam ChJfn^, senior, too^his 
^ank among the first i®ckeys of the day. Samjyot 
as little as they did, ^herf he saw a jJalejMharp- 
featured stable lad of^r. Vernon^s trj his weight 
(3st. 13fb.) for Wolf, in the May of 1783, that he was 
the Frank Buckle for whom Fate destined “ all the 
good things at Newmarket” and elsewhere dyirtng 
♦ the next half century,, and whose very whip would 
become a coveted/•ace-J>rize among the German 
^jarons. The Prince of Wales'only enlivcnefl New¬ 
market with his presence and his practical jokes for < 
a brief space* out ins love of t^ turf ended dhly 
wdth life, llis Escape and Selim trbubles,* added to 
the thougtitle^s manner in which h« compromised 
himself with the ;l)uke of Bedford, alrout the “ first 
call” of Chifney, wej*e recoilections quite bitter enough 
to make him., ‘adhere to his ^91 vow, that he would 
set foot on its heath no more; and even the great 
North and South Matches, between JIambletonian 
and Diamond, and Filho da Puta and Sir Joshua, did 
not tempt him down. Hambletonian, the greatest 
of the four, ceded the championship of the North to 
his st|Lble-com panion Cockfightcr, -^d the name of 
“ Darlington” began to •be one of dread to owners 
with the new century, and his Haphazard, wdio set Sir 
Solomon, Cockfightcr, JIDhance, and every other horse 
north of the Trent at defiance foi^our seasons. The 
racing spirit of the Tykes flourished apace* as the 
ccBrtury rolled%n; and even Sydney Smith? who was* 
flung so often over his horse^s liead'*into an adjacent 
parish that he began to consider it “ a great proof 
of liberality in a county, where every one can ride as 
bon as they are born, that they tolerated him at 
11,” fulminated in vain from the Malton pulpit, in 
^09, “ against horse-racing arid coursing, befose 
the*^ archbishop and sporting clergy of the diocese.” 
The most noted equestrian feats .of his Edinburgh 
^Review chief, Jeffrey, seem to have come off in this 
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DCigWioiirlioofl, lie may or may rfbt have ridden 
P«t 64 the Crucl/^ bu^it isftvritten of him in his ^ 
fricnd^ls^jife, how he raountec^his little jackass” in. 
tlio garden /it Fostou le Clay; andj fiirtlii^rmore^ 
when he AVcnt in for Malton, some one-and-twenty 
years after this sermon, he is cafcfiil to note how, he 
“was helped np about eleven oVlock on to the dorsal*" 
ridge of a tall prancing stocjJ,^letorated witli orange' 
ribbons, and held by attendant in tlie borougli 
livcTies.^’ W'o know not liow he behaved on sncit • 


occasions, but we never walk.down llotten Row^ 
dnrTiig the scasoi^. -.wothout feelidg it R mercy that 
the ijiastcr-spirits of our land, wli'o ^yll persist in 
ridhig, are sti/ spared to us yea^. after y(‘ar ; and 
deciding that as a body the bisliops'ridc a great deal 
better than tlie great layman, and sit much firmer 
and shorter in the stirrup. ' 

Epsom had already conferred that pirstif/e on Sir 
Peter Tt'azle and John Pull wdiich 'waxed stronger 
and stronger in their stud days. Sir Charles IJun- 
hury confirmed the popular belief that he was the 
best judge of arace-borsc out, by winning both Derby 


and Oaks wijdi «Ijlcanor. 


The Eitzwdlliaiii “ gtreen” 


acliicved its second St. Lcgfer wdtli Orvilc ; and even 
Sancho^s and Staveley^s success could not prevent 
the decay of tlie Mcllish fortuties, nor postpone the 
farewell carnival which he gave to royalty in wdiat 


houses for wrecks, an?l w^ere perhaps still more heavily 
betted on than that betw’een Flying Dutchman an^ 
Voltigeur; Avhile the luck of the Duke of Graftoi 
with tlie Waxy„ of Lord Jersey with the Phantom, 
of Lord Egremont with the AVhalebone, of Lord 
Exeter with the Swltan, and of Mr. Watt wdth the 
Blfl^cklock and Dick Andrews blood, are still proudly 
dwelt on^bv breeders. Tfie Suuire of Riddlesw'orth 


lad been Ins owui, but w^as then mcreljj^his borrowed, 
iouse at Blythe. The matches of Sancho and P^vi- 
ion were the talTc of clubs, coffee-rooms, and ale- 
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wa| fated to dra^i very few of t^e Emilius prlze^r 
but his meiif|3*Vable connection withytiic 
brothers Chifney in the Sam* Sailor, and'SKfirwllcr 
days, hafi done enough tbr his name. Tli^ rapid rise 
and fair of these brothers, when Shillelah d»ait them 
a reeling blow, and hhnilius sent no more Priams to 
the rescue ; Pierse^s St. Leger victories with “ilhc 
Bedale Irorses,^’ and the atill more wizard-like career 
of Mr. P(‘tre, on .the jmme groiinc^ under the auspices 
o/»dohn and William Scott; Sir Mark Wood^s rare 
liracc of mares, gne of whom bore part in an Ascot 
Cup race of little less interest thau^iiiganee^s; arfd 
Lord Westminsters Cup monopoly \mh ^roitchstone, 
are all proud* landmarks in turf liistol|v until LoihI 
George flung aside the flimsy mask of “ Mr. Bowc,^^ 
and avowed liimself Jthc o\fner of Grey Momus and 
Crucifix. 

The Bcntinck era comprises the seasons of 1839-45, 
when the lioister of the “ sky-blue and white cap’^ 
banner ruled the destinies of his much-loved turf 
with all tlic,genius and energy of a Napoleon. Even 
W cstmily^tcr Hall acknowledged the polished skill 
Avith which he Avelded together all the links of cai- 
dence in the llunning Koin case; and considering 
how often (unless rumour is a sad liar) five and six- 
year-olds Avere broken iiwice, that they may bear a 
hand in two and thrce-vear-old r^s, it was well that 
he then arose in his might to give such khavish 
time^ a Avrench. During one of those years,*he had 
forty horses in KenPs hands ; and a ’notion that the 
stock of his Bay Middleton must take the turf by 
storm, led him into playing a deep game Avith them, 
wjich would have ruined half a-dozen less clever 
tAfites thrice over. Earintosh had no less than 33 
e\^agements in the 1842 calendar, for which the, 
forfeits alone amounted to £2,590, and his loss in 
stiftkes and expenses on this colt m»st have reached 
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the^recise instant wnen every horse^tras on the move, 
as Jio^alked by their side, ffqg in hand, at the start| 
ing-post; but his riding^practice hardly corresponded 
with his precepts. He was \)rdered to be |ined for 
not being*ready, when he rode his Cup Course match 
at Goodwpod in 1844 against^Lord Maidstone on 
LjOwy Mcliale ; and many a jockey-boy puf his 
tongue iu his cheek, when Ike saw him making the* 
running, and shaking and*puniSiing his roarer Cap¬ 
tain Cdok right furiously, long after the colt had husjg 
out distress signals. The maxim of “ Cave de resig-' 
ndtionibuSj^ whi^ an ancient fiead oC college was 
wont to linprel^on all his departing B.A/s, loses 
none of its j|5int in turf matters; S,nd. hence the 
troubled sea of politics brought him even Jess rest 
than the ever-varying eddy of tjie odds at Tatter- 
sairs. Mr. Disraeli has placed on record, in his 
memorable ^'blue ribbon of the turf^^ passage, how 
he gave a splendid groaii'^ in Bellamy's, when he 
realized the bitterness of his defeat on his cherished 
A\^est India motion, and the Derby triuipph of his 
still more cherished Surplice, in the colours of an¬ 
other. ✓ » 

His lordsliip^s stud aveiaged betw^ecn thirty and 
forty during the time Mr. Mostyn had it; and tliis 
gentleman’s winnings in stakes are said to liave been 
about i^22,500 in sum which has, we believe, 

never been exceeded. In value, the i;C,325 Derby 
of 1849 still keeps the lead, while the iiJ3,378 w^hich 
w'as taken at th^ Doncaster Grand Stand in Stock- 
well’s year, is said t?o be the largest sum of the kind 
on record. The subscribers to The Dutchman’s 
Derby numbered 237, and the luckiest of handicais 
was the Chester Cup of 1853, when 131 out of 2im 
horses accepte'd. This Cup also brought out 
starters in 1852, which is more than have ever been 
«een at a starting-post in the memory jof man, befoi^ 
w sinje^liq handicap that inevitable result or 
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raUfvay facilities ft>r " getting a length/’ set in gjtli 
siich intensity. None these “ great facts” ^ar 
date in 1855; but taking Weather^ as our guide^ 
we may diaracterise the turf of that year), as a vast 
institute for sporty comprising 144< meetings ^.n Great 
Britain and Ireland, ■v^hich were attended by 1,606 
hT)rses, of whom only 680 were winners, fed Hffy 
JC60,000 of added money*, inclusive of the value of 
cups and whips, and^ diffusing ^198,000 in added 
nj<iney and stakes, “ be the same moVe or less.’^ # 
Few modern r,acing men, until "The Squire of 
Wantage” appeared a^ove the horb^ at last, haw 
been able to keep up a regtilar sene^of turf suc¬ 
cesses, year after year, with the most ca^fully chosen 
blood, to say nothing of cast-offs. Still, however 
unlucky a man may#be, if* he does not come to a 
resolution to part with his stud, there is certain ter 
be some hidden yearling* or twd-year-old in it, who 
would have retrieved his luck. Surplice would have 
compensated Lord George for many a defeat; King¬ 
ston was not fated to carry the " purple and orange 
•cap” of Colonel Peel; the Duke of Richmond sold 
Wild Dayrell back to Mr. Popham; and tl\e Marquis 
of Exeter had all but parted with Stockwell and his 
whole stud at the Northampton meeting of his St. Leger 
year. Phryne and Barbclle together have been the 
fruitful mothers of upwards of sixt^housand pounds, 
in sales and stakes, to the Eglinton and Cawston*stud 
racing accounts; but perhaps no stable ever pro¬ 
duced so many good runners in one season, as Sir 
Joseph Hawley’s in 1851. Three out of the four 
bore part with Clincher, in the clearance which the 
" (Aerry jacket” made of race after race at Doncaster 
OB^heCup day in Newminstei'’s year; and "B. Green” 
ke^ well to the fore with " his dauntless three”— 
Beverlac, Flatcatcher, and Assault (the latter of whom 
WM tried to be the best)—throughout their two-year- 
ora season in 1847. One of‘the strangest gleams of 
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luc^ visited Lord Glasgow, when he swjept away five 
matSjies and a forfeit on th^ 152 Houghton Saturday^ 
Lord- Excfer also sent ah express to Burleigh in 1843, 
and brought Reversion from* his Burleigh naddock, 
who, fat And unprepared as he was, contrived to break 
down Tcdwortli for an c€810 stake, before they had 
reached*Clioak-Jade; and not a man was at Bohcasr- 
ter in 1849, who does not rora^ber how' Semi-franc* 
was equally hastily summoned Aom the Easby straw- 
yar^ the moment it'^was ascertained that Bolus coifed 
^ hardly move a leg, and how, after bojting all over the 
c^lurso, he lost the cripple, who hobbled home in 
the courSc of ^ile afternoon, long before they got to 
the Neathercl/s house. When Chatlfani. jancL Attila 
bade each other defiance, At four years old and the 
A.F. post, the betting w^as* merely oii the point -which 
v, ould break down first ; and the crowd and the pair 
were luckily put out of pain,''by a compromise in the 
presence of the starter. 

For actual excitement during a race, we never saw 
anything equal the deciding heat for tl\e Voltigeur 
St. Leger, as the crowd pressed on to the course from 
the bend, and left to all appearance scarcely a four- 
yard space for the horses. Poor Bobby llilFs state 
of mind was wondrous to mark. He had been 
dreadfully put out, because ^ome of the crowd had 
ironically asked Itim to put some brandy into the 
water^which he had brought for his horse from Mid- 
dleham; and even alluded to the private hay and 
corn, and the cow which had been specially put in 
the Turf Tavern box, to air it over-night. Burning 
for revenge, he had stationed himself close by the 
judge's chair, to hear his doom, and even then fus 
admiring friends would not let him alone. " Iit^s 
Mat Mr, Hill” said one of them, as the vast erqp^d 
closed in behind the twj^n from the distance, and 
the roar of a hwndred and fifty thousand iron lui\gs 
rent the air. “ is Vr beat ?—is 'er beat ?” retort(M 
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tl]^ little man, sMpping frantically upwards, to olirtain 
<ia good line of sight;— ^ Ye niau’nt tell me-r-y^ iha^^vt 
tell me; I know him better — Job’s a coming!” Sure 
enough,<% Job was coming j and then yell of 

"/, that’s right! Which wins now? Oh, my horse, 
my liorsi!” might have been heard to Bawtry, as he 
Hashed through the crowd, butting his way liice a 
* bull, to get to his favourite^s head. Voltigeur-spotted 
handkerchiefs were waving evsjrywhere; hate were 
^etklessly flung away into mid-air, as if their owners 
intended to trust taA natural growth or a wigiicjiT^ 
life; and it was all Leadbitter could^o to keep order 
among the coiyitless enthusiasts, wh\ would try to 
wipe some’of the sweat oft‘ the winner with their 
handkerchiefs, and keep it as a toilet memento. 

After the Dutchman's clefcat on tlie Friday, tlu^ 
scene was quite diftere:|^t. The crowd seemed ,to be 
paralyzed, and utterly unable to believe that sucli a 
giant had fallen at last; his backers wandered about, 
as pale and silent as marble statues, and Marlow 
stood near-the weighing-house in a flood of tears, 
with Lord Eglinton, as pale as ashes himself, kindly 
trying 4:0 soothe him. * The pace at which*Thc Dutch¬ 
man, after getting * his pdll, fairly flew over the hill, 
w^as such as we have never seen, either before or 
since; and the only animal that^ever seemed to us 
to go so fast was Officic^, in the early part,of an 
Ascot Vase race. The Mchmond men became quite . 
alivfi, as evening drew on, to the greatness •of their 
victory. Such^a strange night of jollity w'as never 
witnessed in Doncaster before, and^ the inns were 
overflowing to the very kitchens. Strolling into 
ole of the latter about midnight, we espie<f a large 
jpoup of grave clothiers; one or two of them 
smoking pipes, to which the monster, cigar at the" 
Exhibition seemed a trifle in length; while others, 
■yith eyes solemnly fixed ceiling-wards, insisted on 
waltzing with the cook and the 'otherjclomestidfe. M e 

9 
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are hjjund to state that the former seeifted by no meaijs 
to dislike this pleasing rpcognftioii and finale of her < 
laboui's. ^'*Y()u'rc going to b^d, ain^t you T* we said 
to an enthuTiastic double-event Richmond m^n; but 
—Go t6 bed, indeed! You arn^t half a man. 
AVhoM go to bed when Voltigeur^s won thfe Lqger 
and the Cup was the scornful reply. At Chester* 
they have hardly this bed option; and he w^as a lucky 
fellow ^t one time whg did not object to being bodkin, 
or taking his turn between the sheets on alternate, 
jjjits. A visitor once vowed to,us that he slept with 
his head on a dopr-mat in the passage for three en¬ 
tire nights ; arjp we quite believe him.^ 

Much as was said and written about The Dutch¬ 
man and Voltigcur, we are inclined to fancy that 
neither of them, in their best da 3 », were so high-class 
a& Teddington and West Australian; but still, it is 
worthy of notice that these four, and Virago and 
Stockwell, wdio was taken out of training long before 
he was on the wane, were foaled in six successive 


seasons. 

We have thus traced the shifting Turf drama 
through all .its'v’^aried phases, ^p to the everoienio- 
rable era of Wild Dayrell-®-" the right horse in the 
right place at last.” Hunting men may sneer at 
him and his class ^ being, okc and all, in the con¬ 
dition ^of the Frenchman's mpehase, "who had three 
legs var good, but de odlr not qu-uite. so good” ; 
commercial mep may be scandalized at the strAiige 
union of odds and Consols which so often salutes 


their ears on ^Change, when one of " The Barones” 
horses is in the betting, and ponder in private over 
doz's qdery, whether horses are really " made mote 
dvely by being scratched’^; John Bright may ow 
pose the Queen's Plates in supply, and express Ins 
supreme pain and disgust when the House adjourns 
in honour of th^Derby; and even Stewards in high 
places may not give the most carefully weighed deci- 
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sions in the woftd;—despite of all its imperfec¬ 
tions, racing is the l)nly gport which acts likfe a 
loadstone on the mas^s, and furnishes fhc hever- 
failing ^mcleus of an English holiday. 


Note —The following is the Newmarket song, or rather recitative, 
of Tom Durfey’s, alluded to ^ove » 


Ta Horse, brave boys of NewmaAet ! to Horse ! * 
Y(tu’]l lose the Match by long delaying ; 

The Gelding just nojjv was led over the Course ; 

I think ^e Devil’s in you for staying. 

Run, and endeavour all to bubble the S^rterl ^; ■ 

Bets may r^over all lost at the Groom I^rters ; 
Follow, lollow, follow, follow, come down to the Ditch, 
Take the odds, and then you’ll be rich ; 

“ For I'll have the brown Bay, if the blew Bonnet ride, 
And hold a thousand pounds of his side, Sir ; 

Di-agon would scower it, but Dragon grows old; 

Ho cannot endure it, he cannot, he wonnot now run it, 
As lately he could : 

Age, Age, does injure the Speed, Sir. 

• 

“ No»', now, now, they come on, and see, 

the Horse lead the way still; ' ^ 

Three lengths before at th^turning the Lands, 

Five hundred pounds upon the Brown Bay still; 

Plague on the Devil I I fear I have lost, 

For the Dog, the Bleif^Bonnet ha^un it, 

Plague light upon it ! ^ 

The wrong side the Post i • 

Odzounds ! was ever such Fortune V* 

Pills for Purging Melancholy^ 
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CHAPTER II. 

TRAINERS AND JOCKEYS. 

There he sat, and, as I thought, ^pounaing the law and the 
prophets, until, on djflwing a little nearer, I found he was only ex¬ 
patiating on the mpitu of a brown horse ."—Ifracehridge Hall. 

S a trainer, and judge of the horse, John Hut¬ 
chinson, the breedei* of Hambletonian, held 
the very liighest place amon^ his brother-Yorkshire- 
inen in the eighteenth century. His first venture on 
Miss Western for “The Guineas” at Hamblcton, 
when he was only fifteen, included every halfpenny 
he possessed in the world; and when he ,had led his 
chesnut charge home, and counted and jingled his 
winnings iij his hat for minutes, he tossed th® wdiole 
of it on to the corn-bin^ and exclaimed—“ Tlierc, 
thank God I shall never want money again! ” Early 
betting success isEappily a reed, which pierces a 
youn^ man^s hana, if he leans against it; but in 
this case, the ejaculation proved prophetic, and when 
he died at thpee-score-and-ten, in the November of 
1806, he left a very large fortune behind him. Lord 
Grosvenor and Mr. Peregrine Wentworth were his 
earliest employers, and His own best horses were 
trained on Langton Wold, except during three fcf 
the summer months, when they changed the ven^ 
•to Hamble^n. Among the other well-known 
Northern trmners of the period, were Isaac Cape, of 
Tupgill; Hoyle,*of Ashgill; Christopher JacksoE, 
the trainer of Matchem* and John Pratt of Ask- 
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rigg^s horses; iScaife, who played the same good 
jfart by the Rockin^lfam and Fitzwilliam st^dsj 
‘ George Searle, the genius cff Slcdmere; ’Tesseymanj 
the steerer of Euryalhs and the tutor Cavendisli 
and "VPindleston; Michael Mason, of Hambleton 
House; John Lowthcr alias “Black Jack/^ of 
► Brfimham Moor; Charles Dawson, of Silvio Hall, 
who was well called,“The famous old jockey;'’ 
Earl Strathmore's Johil Lonsdale; and William 
Collisson, who latterly manffged for Mr.* James 
’ Croft, of Middleham. 

. This last-naihed ttainer, who did so much in 
junction wuth H^rryEdwards (to wht^ care the horses 
'were couficled*for a short time after l&s death) for the 
“ white-and-red sleeves,” of Lord Glasgow, died in 
1828 ; and Collisson wa» killed shortly before, by a 
fall from a colt he was breaking for him. John and 
William Scott were bAiught up in his stables; and 
when Mr. Houldsworth bohght Eilho da Puta, after 
the St. Leger of 1815, he recommended him to 
transplant the brothers, as trainer and rider, to the 
pleasant glades of Sherwood Forest. Croft was 
for mady years a sad invalid, which prevented him 
from faking in one-third, of the horses'which w^ere 
pressed on him, and he did not even live to see his 
forty-second birthday. His great Belle-Isle contem¬ 
porary and senior, WiUiam Pdfrse, lived till 1839, 
and his span would in all probability havn been 
lengthened far bayond 75 years, if he had ••not had * 
a dose of colchicum sent him neat; by the careless¬ 
ness of a dispenser. Bobson, the veritable Erapero!' 
of Newmarket trainers, did not die till 1838, but he 

J ad then retired ten years from the profession, and 
is retirement had been marked by the presentation 
of a splendid piece of subscription nlate from the 
first turfites of the day. Robinson, tlm late Joe Ro¬ 
gers, Starling, and a host of other •Newmarket cele¬ 
rities, were brought up in his stables, ai^ he led 
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seven Derby winners, including Wf^xy, Whalebone, 
WHsker, and Emilius, back Iracscale, besides ten Oaks 
winners. He was considered so facile princeps inf 
his art, tha^t liis example was Snot only potent enough 
to alter the barbarous training-hours at Newmarket, 
but also to shame not a few out of the “ perpetual 
motion” system to which their charges had hitherto, 
been doomed. His father, 'jrho trained Highflyei:, 
came originally from the "North to the Valley, or 
rather‘Eight-mile Bottom (now sacred to University 
hack-races), where he trained for the Duke of Bed- 
^foid, Mr. Shafto, &c., until the (5ffer 6f^a large salary 
induced him t<v^fecome a private trSjiner at Kingston 
House, Newmarket, where he died in Bobson, 

who had been up to that date training for Sir F. 
Poole at Lewes, then took tto the business, and made 
sixty thousand pounds out of it. Between 1828-38 
he lived at Exning; but he doved Kingston House 
best, and the last six months of his life were spent 
there. 

Training is nu longer the occult science it was 
considered when Bobson^s word was la\f, and Tiny 
Edward^s horses could be known in a crowBand 
jockey-lads; when their toQ solid flesh refuses to melt 
below 8st. 71bs., bring their horses quite as fit” to 
the post as the oldest trainers. “ The Duke^s” mode 
of keeping his cafSlry horses in form, was to allot 
them two hours a day for doing six miles out and in 
from Brussels, eight miles of which was done jit a 
sharp trot, and the rest in a walk; and even with 
“seven out of ten racers, it is almost equally plain 
sailing; but when a delicate-constitutioned one comes 
to hand, mere routine fails, and the union of great 
care, experience, and mind (we use the word ad¬ 
visedly) can alone bring him fit to the post. Still, 
as a general t^ile, talent among the clever trainers is 
very equal, and it rarely happens that when one of 
them has failed to make a horse run, things are 
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made any bettei by a change of stables; and in fact, 
if* the first trainer has^had the animal since it w£^s a 
Yearling, they are often m^e worse. We seldom 
hear of a horse goin^ blind during h^ Gaining, 
although Phantom, Sweetmeat, and sevwal other 
good horses have done so when it was over; and on 
J;he* whole, blindness is not nearly so prevalent in 
*;^ngland as in Ireland, jvhich is attributed by some 
to the much dryer climate. Robson^s system, like 
that, advocated by Sir Charles Bunbury, Whs far 
from being a severe one; and his horses were full of 
vigour and mu5cle,.&nd by no means low in flei^fir 
The Chifneys prpfessed to be great'^mirers of his 
regimey but iiheir practice and profession h arcjly cor¬ 
responded ; still their brilliant luck with horses whose 
constitutions would permit of their being always sent 
along, procured them many copyists. Their rivals 
represented them as gii^ng Priam eight-mile sweats; 
whereas they affirmed that owing to his being a narrow 
light-fleshed horse, he was seldom sweated more than 
three miles once a-week, and without his clothes. 
John Day, Senior, was one of the admirers of strong 
sweats, more especially in his treatment of two-year- 
olds ; but his notions have,become very much modi¬ 
fied of late years. His son John never held them, 
and stands up so stoutly for strong walking exercise, 
as to furnish grounds for a joKft to the effect tbit 
Pyrrhus the First did nothing else in the 25* days 
between the Newmarket Stakes and the’* Derby. 
William Day is popularly supposed* to adopt the 
severe system; but be this as it may, we do not think 
that we ever saw a horse brought to the post in 
mfre perfect form than Lord of the Isles was for the 
Two Thousand. Grandfather Day” used to train 
at Houghton Down, where he was right ably assisted. 
by his fine old Saxon dame, who k™v as much 
about condition and farriery (strangles was her great 
sibject) put together, as fbe ablest member pf the 
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Koyal Veterinary College. 'iat< Miss Ann Bich¬ 
ats, of Ashdown Park metchry, used to leave Her 
coach and 'six, and head the beaters all day “ witd 
her ko*tfe ^ip to her kneeBut she wa!^ not pne wdiit 
more kn«wing and‘ enthusiastic about " long-tails ” 
than Mrs. Day was about thorough-breds. Her 
family maxims, moreover, were quite as sound aS her 
stable ones, and she impressed The Whole Duty jo6 
Man ” on her children, if our memory serves us, in 
the following wholesome couplet:— 

'’“Nw “ Foar thy God, speak evii of n<mo, 

Sticlf. to the truth, and dt»n’t be done.” 

Training as^a system is very much* lighter than it 
was twenty years ago; and heaty-clothed sweats are 
fast going much out of •fashion, except a horse is 
fearfully gross; and then, if his legs are shaky, 
a forlorn hope” is made*to “train him through 
the muzzle.” Tiny Edwards used to say that he 
was obliged to keep Glencoe perpetually at it, or 
“ he would have got above himself, and every one 
else into the bargain.” Springy Jack was also one. 
of the fat kine, inside and out, and so was Voltigeur 
till his heart w'as so broken in his match preparation 
that his form wholly left him, and he could not even 

coaxed to feed in J/)hn Scott^s hands. Nancy was 
M odd instance offn mare who required no work be¬ 
yond* a few half-speed gallops; and it has always 
been a peculiarity of Phryne's stock that they ijuin in 
flesh, while the Bay Middletons generally bear draw ¬ 
ing fine. To convert flesh into muscle is, however, 
the great problem. Railway facilities enable trainers 
to keep their horses always at it in public; and the 
Parr-Osborne -principle suits the majority of hardy 
ones. Perhaps the most extraordinary specimens of 
modern hana-workers are Clothworker, who won 30 
out of 59 raoes*in two seasons; Rataplan, who o'sjns 
to 38 put of 62 in the same time; and Lord Alfred, 
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who won 9 >out of hi§ 2 . < two-year-old races, or pearly 
three times as many Crucifix iaft. The trainiii^gr 
ground at Danebury looh^^ais it it would never behajd 
in any weather, though the Daj has, we ls>eli'eFe,hlid 
to gallop occasionally on a down beyond Sto>bkbridge, 
in a very dry season; Vhile John Scott’s two-mile tan 
gallop on Langtou Wold renders him equally ip^e- 
'^ondent all summer. This gallop was only laid down 
in 1850; and there has never beep any other in^York- 
sl^re except the temporary one which William Scott 
used in Mr. Wyse’s big field at Malton, when he ar^ 
William Oates^rainefl Sir Tatton Sykes for the St. 
Legcr. The ^'Tkellusson Trust” ct^s now wave 
upon the liittre Pigburn racecourse, where John 
Scott was wont to adjourn with his lot, during the 
dry season, for nearly twefity years, and billet them, 
horse and boy, among three or four of the Brodswortk 
farmers. Newminster, *who had good reason td re¬ 
member one of these mornings, did not return to 
Pigburn after his York defeat ; but no less than seven 
of John Septt’s St. Leger winners, beginning with 
' Margrave, had the finishing touches put to them there, 
and made their six-mile sheeted pilgrimages to Don¬ 
caster to run their trials, •when the Newmarket of 
the North was still deep in dreams, and not a soul 
except the landlord of the Salu^tion and the corpo¬ 
ration steward was cognizant oi their stealthy ap¬ 
proach, in the grey morning mist, down the*' Carr 
House lane. Frank Butler was invariably* on the 
trial horse; and Earl Derby used to slip down after 
the *house was up, by the mail train to Swinton with 
a friend, and form one of the select group at the 
po8t. Ilsley, Holywell, Hamblcton, Hungerford, and 
Richmond, have good-going,” and are superior in 
this respect to HeSnesford, Delamcreu Forest, and 
Langton Wolds. The Low Moor at Middleham is 
akrays dry, being upon a rocky sfUbstratum, and 
Htnce, in summer the string exercise on the High 
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Moor, whose surface is comAsed of beautiful m<^ssy 
peat. A lofty pillar stands'S; one end of it, to mai^ 
the spot where Bay Botton Tj^as honourably buried m 
his shoes p but the grave of “Amato, 1843f” in Sir 
Gilbert fleathcote's grounds, near Epsom, with its 
little iron railing, surmounteft by many a gilded 
fleur-de-lis, shadowed by lofty chesnut trees, and 
within earshot of the yearly^thunder-clap which tolW 
that another name Jias been entered on the Derby 
scroll, by the side of the “ Velocipede pony,” is t?ie 
(s^eatest specimen of a horse^s^ ton^b which the Turf 
can press upon Mr. Buskin's notice. * 

Still, we lo/k upon Hambleton^ the best train¬ 
ing ground in Yorkshire, and Ilsley as tBe best in the 
South. Some of the Newmarket trainers fancy the 
Bury or the Warren hillsj whil^ as many are faithful 
to the heath. Strange as it may seem, there is no tan- 
gallop at Newmarket; and in default of one, the lime- 
kilns-gallop on the left side of the Bury road is gene¬ 
rally resorted to during a drought. The best country 
tan-gallop wcknow of is Wadlow’s, at Stanton, which 
is about one-and-a-quarter miles round, aqd beauti¬ 
fully situal;ed at the foot of Lizzard Wood, a fiivourite 
meet in the Albrighton Hunt. No wonder that old 
Alonzo, our nine-year-old Turf Nestor, is always ready 
for his spring wor^--"'Veteran trainers have told us 
that to their eyes not two horses in a thousand gallop 
exactly alike, and we have known them detect their 
old pupils years after by this test, when their names 
have been changed, and every other trace of identity 
purposely concealed; while a great Boston character, 
on the contrary, once sold -his mare at Horncastle in 
the morning, and bought her again in cool blooi at 
night for a new one! The severest four-mile gallop 
we ever saw^was that which Eobert sent The Dutch¬ 
man, at Ddneaster, on the Wednesday morniug be- 
fore ^ was beaten for the Cup; and we douibt 
whet!» the Town Mbor was ever witness to *a 
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stronger one, exc^t on the Sunday, that Peirse, out 
of a sort of bravado, gavt*Eeveller and '• the Bedalc 
horses” their last spin, ^piid a perfect cloud of dust, 
when scaicely another trainer dared even toJet his lot 
canter. It is not, however, every trainer who4ias, like 
Fobert, a piece of genhine sound stuff to work upon. 

• Occasionally trainers take a whim into their heads 
ftot to let the public see their horses gallop, and bring 
them out at most uncouth Hours. ^ Two Derby horses 
af^ewmarket, and two in the provinces, have been 
trained on this principle during the last few year^ 
and so far, in three cases out of the four, no good 
has come of it. The system is, in fact>a8*the Scotch 
say, " no candy,” and old trainers shake their heads 
ominously whei* they hear of it. 

Lord Exeter^s Nejw^marftet stables—to which a 
covered riding-school—open in the centre, and very* 
tastefully planted with frees and flowers, is annexed 
—have accommodation for forty horses or more. 
The Duke of Bedford's, which are also remarkably 
good, can ^ake in fully thirty ; and those which 
Vere builj; about three jears since for Mr. Mare, are 
on the newest and best principles. John § cottas and 
John Day’s can each take in upwards of seventy 
horses in training, but the latter has perhaps the 
largest number of boxQ^ of two. John Scott 
succeeded Joe Ackroyd at the 'Whitewall stables 
about thirty years ago, and removed thither direct 
from •Sherwood Forest. Since then the premises 
have been very much enlarged, and‘the adjoining 
premises of Belle Vue, which Job Marson senior 
vacated when he went to Beverley, have been added 
to them. The average charge for a horse at a train¬ 
ing stable is £2 2s. per week, but a few of the smaller 
ones will take in a single horse at £L kOs. 6d., or 
from that to 36 shillings. Quiet ownerff^ho do not 
like the responsibility of running horses on their 
0 ^ account, and yet, with 'the precedent of* 
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Hawthorne (tlie easiest creemhg g6er we ever s^w) 
and Rataplan before their eyes, do not like to let 
them for the season, make {)argains with trainers to 
take charge of them gratis, and to keep half their 
winnings. Private trainers, who number some 32 out 
of the 160 odd who teach youfbful pasterns the^ w’ay 
tliey should go in Great Britain, have a house and 
other perquisites, exclusive of ten shillings a-w’eek foi^ 
boarfjing each lad, ^nd salaries varying according to 
the size of the stud, from J6200 to jfe400 a-year. TESip 
*|fearlings generally reach them^, if possible, early in 
July, and go into the breaker’s* hands at once, with 
a view to being tried before the important January 
nominations are made. Horses used formerly to go 
home during the winter months, but as the racing 
season has gradually erdpt on® from seven to nine 
months, this system is fast ^oing out. Trainers also 
set their faces against green meat, and like to have 
their horses well kept up during November and De¬ 
cember, that they may put them into gentle work 
early in January for the spring handicaj^. There is 
one point of etiquette on winch they arc vpry justly' 
tenacious,,viz., that owners should not drop into the 
stables to see their horses without giving them some 
notice, if it be only ten minutes, as they naturally 
consider that suclr^acdden visits savour of a want of 
confidence. Small owners, on the other hand, are 
obliged to be very careful about sending one or two 
horses to a great public stable, where there arefmore 
influential owners with large strings, as the trainer 
generally cares very little about their patronage in 
comparison, and their horses, unless very first-rate, 
too often get used in trials without their knowledge, 
or made thoroughly stale with leading gallops. The 
news of an^^portant trial is sent by telegraph to the 
owner, to dfgest with his breakfast, and any change 
in a horse’s hdalth is often communicated in this 
way without waiting fof the post. To show the iiS- 
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. portance of it, an oVner ■ Ince wrote to his TattersalPs 
commissioner to back hi? horse for him, and received 
• as his reply that he had npt dohe so as he had pOsi - 
tive information that it was amiss, and hat^ been so 
for three or four days. The trainer was call<?d upon 
for an explanation, and it turned out that he had 
sent an announcement of the fact bv letter, which 
liiid« followed its owner from place to place, but still 
•the non-telegraphing was considered an omission, 
andrthe horse soon after changed quarters, lliere 
is a wide difference in the talent^of difierent trainers 
for “ getting a line,^^ and some few arc perpetually' 
leading owners on to the white ice by their over- 
confidence in ^udj^ng of trials : it is, however, seldom 
tliat a trainer and an owner differ very much on an 
animal’s merits; and ^the ptetty recent defeat of a 
Derby favourite goes far to prove that both ought to • 
bow to the opinion of the^’jockey, if he has ridden the 
animal in all his two-year-old races, and deliberately 
installed him amongst the order of the White 
Feathers.” We remcnftier once asking a jockey’s 
opinion about two Derby horses in a stable for 
which, oj course, he did not ride, and ho simply re¬ 
plied that one is a race-horse and the other^s a pig.^^ 
4.nd yet, strange to say, the trainer stuck to the pig” 
t6 the last, and the owne^ had t^ nay very dearly for 
the fancy. Trainers have, however, their triumphs 
in turn, and especially in one instance, where a ndblc- 
man \ms so incredulous about his mare’s merits, that 
nothing could induce him to match her, although 
the trainer invariably clenched his arguments by say¬ 
ing that he would gladly back her for his year’s 
salaly. At length his lordship came to his stables 
one morning, and said that he had matched his mare 
at the Rooms the night before, and pdded in his 
quiet way, I think, *******^ you hac^better get 
tha»t salary ready in advance.” The result was that 
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the mare won, and proved byher subsequent matches 
that the traincr^s measure was the correct one. 

The present system'of handicapping we believe to 
be viciow in the extreme; and our impreasion of a 
true En^lisli handicap is, that no-horse should carry 
more than 9st. 91bs., or less than 5st. ulbs., thus giv¬ 
ing GOlbs. to the haudicapper, if he chooses, to work 
on. If animals cannot caiiry that weiglit, they maj^ 
fly at lower game^ There have been instances of ' 
feather weights, like Ilowlett, Bell, Kitchener, Wai^s, 
i^Carroll, Fordhani, &Qp., riding the weights between 
4st. and 5st. to perfection; but it is generally im¬ 
possible for all owners of horses-, \vhen they lack 
the call of a phenomenon, to get' arty clever and 
strong lad to ride their animals under 5st. 51bs. in 
a large handicap. Either these “ Aztecs ” (or 
dolls,with an epithet, as the heavier stable-boys 
generally term them) are 'utterly unable to get a 
lazy animal out, and tire long before they reach the 
distance; or if tliey are put on free-goers, they arc 
equally unable to hold them,*and let them go raking 
away till they run themselves out, Hcnge, owners*- 
are obliged to sacrifice several pounds to get their 
horses ridden at all. It fact, as there are very few 
young jocks who can ride these light weights, their 
services are regulprk^ bid for; and if they are still 
under articles, the owner who will lav their masters 
the longest odds to 0 secures them. Thus, the deci¬ 
sion of superiority among the horses under 5s1» 51bs. 
turns pretty much on which owner has the longest 
pocket—not which has the best horse at the weight. 
Idle heavy-weight jockeys also suffer severely from 
the weights beginning so low; and really and truly, 
the calculations on which the most elaborate thought 
is professedljF expended by handicappers, are handed 
over for thrfr test to a mass of the least experienced 
riders we have f many of whom are obliged after ftll 
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. to ride several pounds ovlr-weight, wliile jockeys with 
twenty years of experience over their heads look on 
• fro*m the top of the stand^ Ilandieappers do well in 
a lar^e hjmdicap if they get two-fifths of tVe horses 
to acccjlt, and a third of the acceptors to tiie post. 
They arc of course anxious to secure as many accep¬ 
tors as they can, anef defend their sadly low scale pro- 
plnisitics by the plea tliat the only way to get a heavy 
•acceptance is to make a liglit handicap j and hence 
thew double-dyed degeneracy of tfic modern steeple¬ 
chase. The Jockey Club has at last acted on the siig-^ 
gestion of The liife, au*d settled to make -the raising 
point 8st. 1211)8., instead of 8st. 71bs., w'hich is a slight 
instalment of*justice to the senior jockeys, -whose 
employment in the Twos and Threcs^^ (one of th« 
nicest styles of races havfi) is also dwindling down 
to nothing, simply because the three-year-olds arc* 
fairly thrust out of tliem by the crushing relative 
weights which iloutine decrees them to carry. We 
should have been glad to see 9st. made the raising 
point^^ at once for every handicap; as it has often 
Struck us,that it is as much the great touchstone of 
weight wiili the majority of race-horses, as one-and-a- 
quartcr miles is of distanc®. Many very fair ones 
seem never really comfortable if they have to carry a 
pound beyond it j and tlipse wlv«^an stay and finish 
strong at that distance, when the pace is true from 
end to end, can invariably travel on for two nj^iles at 
least. •Now-a-days, a severely run seven furlongs will 
find the majority of horses out, thougli some of the 
Comfort tribe cannot get a yard over half-a-mile, 
even if they possessed the wonderful Nelly Hill knack 
of starting. The system of a limited handicap— 
where a sliding scale of 121bs. for each age, which 
might be' adjusted not more than a fortnight before 
the race, would be substituted for penal'tlies—might 
be*i'ery w^ell adopted in high-class all-aged races, 
especially in Cups, as penalties act most clumsily 

D 
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and unfairly on horses wHpn they arc past their 
prime. " 

'^I'hcrc ’vvas a good deal of crossing and unfair work 
among th^e inferior jockeys m old tirnoSj wlycli would 
be raorc^Iicavily noticed now, and in fact it was ofLeii 
tliouglit rather a good joke than otherwise. Captain 
O^Keily, whose definition of “^thc black-legge'd fra¬ 
ternity^’ took such a very ^weeping range, exprei^scd 
his sentiments on the point at the Abingdon race 
ordinary (1775), when tlie terms of a 300 gs. ma^ch 
were being adjusted, and he was requested to stand 
lialf. “No,” he roared; “butrif tlfc match had been 
made cross' andjosthf as 1 pro})o§ed, 1 would have 
stood all the monev; and by the Po^wers, I’d have 
brought a spalpeen from Newmarket, no higher than 
a two-[)enny loaf, tliat slmuld have driven his Lord- 
^ship’s horse into the furzes, and ke})t him there for 
three weeks.” Some odd iJccncs of this kind came 


ofl’ on the race-courses of Yorkshire, "whose Calendar 
of native jockeys begins with the Hescltines, William 
and llobert, who nourished on the saddle at least 
uearlv a hundred vears before their 'descendants^, 
“ Lanly,” who never recovered The Shado\ys defeat 
at Croxtoh Park, and hjs nephew “ Hob,” who w as 
clever and dodgy as ever in his last race with Lord 
Cardross, -were enrolled among the Iluinbletoiiians. 
Samuel Jefferson ifiTd IMatcIiem Timms, the rider of 
Buckliunter, were then great rivals; and Fields, 
Rose, Garnett, Charles Dawson, Cade, John Single- 
ton and three other Singletons, Thomas Jackson, 
Kirton, and the one-eyed Leonard Jewison,succeeded. 
The latter, w ho had a very long awkward scat, had 
more songs made in his honour than cveu Kirton, 
who won more gold cups than any of them; and in 
spite of hcayy “ w^asting,” not only for the saddle 
but in a C^'ancery suit, lived till he w'as 93. Pratt, 
w ho died within three mouths of him at New'marl;/ t, 
was only four years his junior; and Eclipsc-Oakldy, 
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Dick Goodisson, South, and Dennis Fitzpatrick were 
araoftg his principal Hcata opponents, llosicles these, 
thore w’^as William Feirse, wher- in early life played 
Tom Thu^h at a strolling theatre, and wajf picked 
up as he ran wild about the Turk^s Head ^rd, at 
Newcastle, by a relath-fj of Lord Darlington^s, whose 
horses*110 trained and rode for many years. Among 
tfee other Northern ligly^s^^ were John Shepherd, 
who w'as reputed the best four-mile man of the day, 
aiK^was transplanted from Yorkshire to NewmaTket 
to •ride for Lord Foley; Ben Smith, who wms so ter¬ 
rible in the all-blnck ctf Lord Strathmore; William' 
Clift, the pet of \Yyntworth, and the only man wdio 
perlia])s ever had* pensions from three different mas¬ 
ters, or w^on the Derby “in a trot”; and John Jack- 
son, whom Peirse considered the best horseman of 
his time bar old Chifney, and w’^hose only bitter rc'col- . 
lections of liis fine career*were his misunderstanding 
about Marion w ith Mr. Watt, and his dreary anx¬ 
ious wait for the chaise, which never came, when he 
w”ds retained to ride Filho da Puta for his match at 
Newmarket. * Tliomas Goodissoii, the son of the 
great “ Dick,” w'as put up in his place on that day, 
and Jackson had the consoh^tion of hearing that In; 
liad been beaten by a head. Goodisson was, hoiv- 
ever, by no means inferior to thejj^rthallerton crack. 
The Duke of Y"ork was especiallypartial to him, and 
he won perhaps more races at Newmarket, on*the 
Duke gf Grafton's horses, than any man of bis tinu*. 
Robert Johnson, who gave up riding at the close of 
1836, and handed over Beeswing (wdiose sire, Dr. 
Syntax he had ridden with wonderful success) into 
Carfwright's hands, was the last of the old school of 
Yorkshire jockeys. We saw the old man in his great¬ 
est glory in 1841, when he succeeded l^Ir. Orde on 
the table in the garden behind the Newce^tle Grand 
Stf^d, to return thanks for the toast of ‘^Robert 
Joktison and the old mare” which the latter, thpiigh 

• • I) 2 
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lie must then have been vergfcg on seventy, proposed 
u'itli even more tlian his wonted fire, and wondfous 
faei’rtty of language. ?^ature never fashioned a mdre 
iiniversal^genius than the Laird of Nunnylwrk. lie 
was notocnily a ^^full nian'^ upon almost every sub- 
jeirl, but wdieu liis tongue was^)ncc loosened with a 
glfuss of wine, he fairly made the air crackle round 
you with his sparkling and,dexterous eloquence and 
jirauments. A vei-v entinent Professor, who was 
starring it^at the jJritissh Association, at Newcastle 
in JS37, rued the dav that ever he tried to run the 
rig on him about geology, at d pri^s^te dinner party, 
quite as much as he did his encounter witli Sir 
Ai'illiarn Pollett, at Drayton jManeft*, sment Ivobcrt 
Stepheiisoii^s great theory of telling w'hether a line 
of I’ailway could pay, b5" putting your ear to the 
^rails, and marking the “wear and tcar^^ vibrations. 
Of his dress and person he itas utterly careless. Wc 
have seen him travel second class with his grooms to 
a race meeting, and when one of the latter remarked 
that his hat was shabby, he immediately rejoined 
that hcil change with him, Avhich he did* on the spot,‘ 
to the no small chagrin of the lad, who got deci¬ 
dedly the Vorst of the bargain. On another occa¬ 
sion, he was dining out before going to a race ball, 
where he was to be Jt«he steward; and on the host 
a^king him, when fliey haef concluded a long argu¬ 
ment on the wild imagery of Ossiau, if he wished to 
dii*ss, Ij^ merely drew* his fingers through his hair, 
and w^ent off fti his plaid trousers and blue cojit, and 
glovclcss, ju^t as he had been all day, and fairly 
danced the band and the ladies weary. 

But we have wandered aw^ay from the jockeys, "'frill 
Arnull was only a year senior to Sam Chifney, but 
he died nearly nineteen years before him. Lord Gr. 
II. Cavend^h and Lord Exeter were his principal 
masters; the “narrow blue stripes^' of the latter 
having been confided to his keeping when his Lor?t- 
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, shij^ and Robinson difFe|ed about a match between 
Recruit and Goshawk. He was a good jockey, but 
not quite first-class; and shortly before he rctu'ed 
and becahie trainer to Lord Lichfield, he htd grown 
rather idle in the swcj^ters. llis luck at Eps?m com¬ 
menced when he was nineteen ; and he won two 
m*ore Derbies, the last of whicli was in 1814‘ on Bln- 
^ ehcr. When the real Ffeljl Marshal, who had won 

* as much renowm with the dice ir^St. James’s-si^reet 
a^die* had done in the preceding ycar^at the baths of 
Pyrmont, visited NcAvpiarket that summer, after his 
Cambridge fete,* Will* had the honour qf mounting 
this son of Waxy^ift his presence, and of showing liis 
namesake, in a strong canter over the D.M., ^‘how 
fields were w'on” in the preceding May. He v/as a 
merry little fellow, up to all kinds o^ queer games; 
and many were the tricky of which he was both the* 
soul and the butt. This made him a little sus¬ 
picious, and he never forgot how the “ Black Dwarf 
of Newmarket’^ was sent him, quite drunk, in a wine- 
hamper, and foused the whole house with his midnight 
^ells fron> the cellar. Once, too, when Mr. Gully^s 
colt “ H(fkec Pokec” walked into Newmarket, he de¬ 
manded the name from theflad, and tlien Avciit off to. 
Sam liay in no very good temper, to tell him that 
the stable-lad had been peking Ififcimpudence at him; 
and Sam could scarcely persuade him that he,had 
been told the right name. 

Without any disrespect to the memo^jies of't'homas 
^ Goodisson and Will Arnull, whose selection from the 

* mass of Northern and Southern jockeys to ride Filho 
da Puta and Sir Joshua in their great 1816 match 
is their best epitaph, we may safely aver that a more 
brilliant quartet of horsemen than Buckle, Chifnej^, 
Robinson, and Han*y Edwards, never issued side by 
side from the Ditch stables. Yorkshire* was Old 
lorry's” great battle-field, where the unvarying brilli¬ 
ancy and power of his set-to and finishes not only con- 
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ferred no small lustre oii tlfe Fitzwilliam, KelbiimCj ’ 
and Ilouldswortli jackets, but terrified Tommy Lye 
at times to tliat degree, thPat be confided to a friend 
ho woi^d “ ijiiUe as Ueve ride ayainst Sal fan.” The 
club ^vits were not wide of th^) mark when they said 
of Buckle, in 1823, ‘ 


“ For, trained to the turf, l»o still stands quite alone, 

^ And a 2 finr of Sii,ch Buckles was never y(*t known— ' 

as a faultless build for horsebstek, ^ud forty years of 
incessant practice, had combined to make li-ini perfec¬ 
tion. AVlicn Ik; sent over his >\hi 5 by tlio hands of 
Mr. Tattcrsall, in 1826, to become a cliallcngc prize 
in (iermanv, he was ena1)led to add, bv way of com- 
nicntary, tliat^ he had “ icon tfive Derbiesy lioo St. 

' LeyerSy mne Oaks, and nearly all the yood thinys at 
Newmarket.” In his sixty-first year, he wasted to 
7st. 81bs. for his favourite Hough Robin; but though 
he required no “ walks^’ latterly, he kept himself in 
Mich fine form, by constantly riding frren Pct(;rboro’ 
to Newmarket and back, a distance of ninety-two 
miles, to »ay nothing of trials, that he was finite the 
first four-mile man of his “day. Sir Tatton Sykes 
ai^ Mr. Osbaldcston were his only compeers in hoi’sc- 
back endurance ; aafCl, strange to say, he rode his last 
raccj on one side of the Ditch, only ^in hour liefore 
Mr. Osbaldcston completed his great 200 mile match 
on the ^her., With his saddle strapped for t^Iie last 
time round his white cape coat, the goveriioF^ can¬ 
tered off to cheer “The Squire,^^ as he finished on 
Tranby, but made some remark to the effect, “ that 
though he was fifteen years older, he could ride fur¬ 
ther and longer^'; and was very nearly challenged to 
tiie proof. To ride for twenty-five days, or till 
either of tHem dropped,were the terms which the 
public })roposed for the match. Bucklers great 
was to wait and then set-to on an idle horse; and he 
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secyjied to fljiish, to tho^xi^ last, quite as strong over 
tl^e Beacon Course as the T.M.M. One of the most * 
dashing mile races he tcver rode was On Orfaudo 
against Dennis Fitzpatrick on Gaoler. E#ch jockey 
did his utmost,to ** get a pull/^but as jealously de- 
tcrn^ied not to let his opponent get ,one^ an,^ the 
.consequence was, that the race was run from end to 
end, and Gaoler just stayed the"'longest He de¬ 
lighted in a little gammon, an^ even if lig had 
\f^en slipped at the post, as he was on Mortimer, 
nothing could in^ucq him to hurry; but, as then, he 
crept up the -sixty’yards inch by inch, and just 
caught Slim ip the last two strides. It was this 
peculiar game of patience which made the North¬ 
ern jockeys of that day such especial admirers Of him 
and iiobinson; and* it maybe safejy said of*thesc 
two and Chifney (whoip they never loved after hts 
dashing dehut at York in 1805), that when they had 
once won their race, they never gave it away again, 
as second-raters are apt to do. There was no jealousy 
whate\'er between the three, except during the race 
itself; and, in fact, Sam very often begged them as a 
favour *10 take some of his best mounts his hands. 

For some time after llc4)inson first came out, Sam 
only thought him a moderate rider; but at the close 
of a Newmarket Meeting, as h« rode home from the 
Heath with hjs brother, he broke out suddenly, after 
a long thoughtful pause, with By-the-by, Wul, have ^ 
you ^observed Robinson this iveek ? ^ “ IW indeed 1 

have*^ was WilFs answer, whose eve never failed to 
catch in an instant anything brilliant, or the reverse, 
about man or horse. Well! was the slow re¬ 
joinder, he's taken to riding like the very devil 
Will did not fail to report to Eobinson what San^ 
had been saying of him,, and he at\)nce confessed 
that he was quite right, and that a ^ore decided 
^*8tyle of riding seemed to have flashed on him all at 
once. In point of judgjnent and knowledge of pace. 
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there was little to choose between them; but while 
the one was more powerful, the other was more ele¬ 
gant. in his manner of hiiijhing, and did not sit sp 
much ba^slc in his set-to. Sam^s mode off drawing 
his liorsO together, and then bringing it with his 
unique and tremendous rush of nearly half a length 
in tnc last three or four strides, was a. picturcsqnfc 
contrast to the exquisitely* neat short-head,-by 
which Robinson used to*nail his opponents on the 
post, ^ and send 'V’fill Arnull, espechiH;!*^, growling 
back to scale, with a maledictory “ Done me again, 
Jim, by a head,^’ In the one ch^ you saw the 
wdiole, and w'^ondered at the feajpful concentration 
of man and horse power with mIucIi the deed w as 
done; in the other, you w^ondered how it could bo 
done so instantaneously that yoUohardly saw it. Poor 
little Pavis used often to tell about a match, which 
he rode with Sam^ and had his orders never to 
leave him.^^ Accordingly aw'ay they cantered, Pavis 
lying about a length in front, and Sam lobbing be¬ 
hind. When they had got about two hui^dred yards, 
Sam slowly ejaculated, “ Well, yomig-un, aj'nt you 
going to make running, better take a cigar at once.^* 
Ikivis took no heed, but cantered on till about a hun¬ 
dred yards from the chair, when ho took his mare 
by the head, and di\gi the spurs into her. There 
w^as Clai’k^s box close at hand, and I thought 
slipped him,^^ he used to add; " No, no I might as 
well try to slip Old Nick: he was at my neck like a 
Hash of lightning, before I bad got two strides; my 
mare swerved and cannoned him, but he pulled his 
horse straight, and just beat me a head on the po3.t. 
They tried to make out he had crossed me, but I 
w ouldnT have it, and stuck to it he had fairly out¬ 
ridden me—he^s a rum-un to ride against, is Sam.” 
To sec Sara and Robinson eyeing each other’s horses 
before a great race or match, and to bear their dryi 
quaint mode of chaffing each other on the point, was** 
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> no slight treat; andWlien they were once off, Sam 
would invariably keep lurching behind so directly 
in \is leader^s track, that with all his glances* he 
could liaitlly tell on which side the challen^ would 
come, till he found him suddenly at his garters. 
The CJiifney rush became so famed, and was so 4an- 
^^ous an experiment in the hands of any one who 
was -not a consummate judge of exactly what was left 
in a horse, that scores of races have been th:^wn 
a\^»y by a feeble imitation of it. Frank Butler had 
many a hint and lesso^ from his uncle, but his style 
was principally i»o*dellbd upon Robinsou^^s, and was 
more neat and less poweri'ul than uncle Sam-’s.^* 
In his earlier *days, he was apt to w'ait off too long, 
and not steal up to his leaders till the race became 
too severe for him to get on to terms with them. Still 
as a trycr and rider of a yace-horse, he had but very * 
few equals; and he was alike suited whether he was 
winning a match or lying away on a roarer, a class 
of horse on which he was pre-eminent. It was one 
of his espcciahwhims to be last out of the Epsom pad¬ 
lock, and he was equally tenacious on this point for 
luck,” whether he was on little Daniel O’Rourke or 
West Australian. • 

Frank Buckle weighed in for the last time on No¬ 
vember 5tli, 1831, and before that^time next year, the 
antique sombrely-ca^ed tomb of “Samuel Jluqjkle, 
merchant, Peterborough,” which forms such a mas¬ 
sive object on the south side of the beautiful 6hurcli- 
yard of Long Orton, had received its new tenant. 
There are scarcely three jockeys in the saddle now, 
who witnessed the energetic set-to of that Pocket 
Hercules, who had nothing large about him but his 
heart and his aquiline nose. Sam Chifney, Scott, 
Pavis, Wheatley, Will Arnull, Connolly, Rank Boyce, 
Nelson, and George Edwards, all of whom'^rode with 
hincf in liis last Oaks, are in their graves. Old John 
Day, whose fine riding was ijever seen in greater per- 



,42 


THE POST AND THE PADDOCK. 


fection than when he was in1;he all scarlet oi the’ 
Di^ke of Grafton, has not wasted these eleven yejjrs; 
in fart, only one of the citlit Days takes silk now; 
and thg shade of (joorge Guelph would he puzzled to 
find even one of -those Edwirdses wdiose numbers 
struck him as inexhaustible. IlaiT'v^ Edwards has not 
ridden since the Beverley meeting of 1852; while 
Chappie, who made a guand finish with the brace oh 
great autumn handicaps in 1850, has declined^all en¬ 
gagements, and does not care to ride except he dSpe- 
cially fancies the horse. In •his,day, there was no 
more consummate judge of pace than Tommy Lye; 
and perhaps he w on more two-niile teat races than 
any man who w^as ever out, from this cause, as the 
lads on the thrce-vear,olds had not a tithe of the 
practice, of the modern junlbrs, and W'Cre sure to 
“ come back^^ to him in the second and third heats. 
If it came to four or five heats. Tommy was abso- 
lutely in\’incible. His attitude, when he was finish¬ 
ing, was not at all that could b.e desired; and he also 
looked anything but picturesque as he*rode the odeb 
temj)crcd Italian and Zoroaster one or two races in 
their sheets; but he was w^onderfully pofv^erful for 
his size, and his energy on the Duke of Clcvcland^s 
monster Sampson, in two four-mile races in one day, 
quite astonished us. Eobiifson is now% perforce, only a 
speetator on the scene of his " snort-liead^^ triumphs;, 
but those who \verc cognizant of his w'orth, ami the 
heavy sacrifiaes' he made to assist others in tlie sum¬ 
mer of his days, have taken care that he should not 
lack an annuity for the joint lives of himself and his 
wife. 

Jockeys generally increase about two stone, or a 
stonc-and-a-httlf in the winter; but with medicine 
and vigorous wasting, they can come to their weight 
again, without fever, in three weeks. They have 
been knowm during the summer to get off 71bs.,»or 
even more on |in emergency, in twenty-four hours, and 
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Nat is said to have managed 4Jibs, for Vulcan in two! 
If^hey are at all weak from illness, they will lose much 
move in their walks^^ tllan they have calculated on; 
and w^e rcmejpber scein*g one of them brf;^g a 31b. 
saddle to the weighing-house, and have to borrow a 
51b. «ne from this cause. The old generation of 
mckcys were, taking them throughout', taller and 
lar^er-boned than the present; and as some of the 
weights in many of the great races were even lower, 
tk^ wasting process was still more severe. It was 
a piteous spectaclp'to^see Sam Chifney, who always 
went to Avork after everyone else, stepping with his 
ears down, a^d^i’grim perspiring visage, along the 
Dullingham-road, and boiling himself by ounces to 
8st. 211). for an Ascot Ctip mount, toor Frank 
Butler did not look V)ne whit more happy on these 
occasions, and wasting .even to 8st. 71bs. was the* 
very curse of the latter ten years of his jockey life, 
though out of compliment to Scott and Songstress 
he drew 8st. libs, at the last Ascot Meeting he ever 
attended. The weather is mostly favourable, and as 
time also hangs rather heavily on their hands in 
those Berkshire villages, jockeys ride their very low¬ 
est weights at Ascot, and lo5k like him as if they had 
been quite determined to take off their flesh and sit 
in their bones.^^ Willianf Scott doing his last mile up 
the North-road elm avenue on a St. Lcger morning, 
with a^sprig of heather he had gathered near Ilossing- 
ton Bridge jauntily stuck in his wide-awake, and his 
merry joke and nod to his friends as he swmng past 
them to his lodgings on the Hall-Cross hill, where, 
on the last occasion. Parson Dennis was in attend¬ 
ance to valet him,^^ invested this- species of fire- 
torture with a much, more pleasant hue, Jacques 
tried himself more hea^dly in this respect than any 
man we ever met with; as, after Ica^dng* the profes- 
^n for some years, and growing corpulent as a 
licensed victualler, he resumed the, sweaters, and 
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wasted himself ^own to a ghastly 7st. 31b. shj^ow,- 
in order to don the white and blue for his old master. 
Colonel Cradock, when could not ride+the 

weight. George Nelson did not ride for sOme years 
before liis deatli, ])iit lived on J^iis Royft pension^ and 
comraaiided '^Tlie Fleet in Tickhill. Stephenson 
and Dockeray were hard on themselves till increti^ 
ing weight obliged them to leave the saddle ; aird so , 
wcrQ^llcseltine^llQlmes, and George Francis (who used ' 
to waste to half-ounces); but perhaps the Clerk,of 
the Scales and the public 'were never more surprised 
than when Job ]\larson (who, like’Bill Scott, always 
will have the rails) scaled 7st. Sibg. Q*iite easily for 
Ivan in the Houghton of 1854. IFow Sain Day, 
after so many years of ^ase, contrived to waste for 
nearly two seasons, and get s(s low as 8st. libs, on 
‘one occasion, was a w'ond^rful instance of family 
loyalty and self-denial; and he seemed to suffer 
much less than his brother John, from such “a pig¬ 
skin re\ival,^^ though he had been far longer estranged 
from the sweaters. If, as a general thyig, a jockey 
is asked to ride much below his weight, he had better ’ 
not ride id: all, as a fair second-class veterifti, not so 
many years since, lost tlfe last remnant of his riding 
practice by trying too low a weight, and being pal¬ 
pably beaten finm sheer exhaustion wdien ho tricil to 
finisji, although he had declared some 31bs. over. 

The heavy punishment in which Clift and some of 
the old school,delighted, is very much gone odt, and 
if a foolish lad punishes his beaten horse unnecessa¬ 
rily, he is pretty certain, to hear of it in the news¬ 
papers. Salaries and expenses are a matter of private 
arrangement between a jockey and his masters, the 
former varying according to the reputation of the 
receiver, and* the order in which each claims him. 
In other cafees j03 for a mount and £5 for a win,.are 
the rc'gular fees, though the latter is always the co^ 
plimeut for a mount in the St. Leger, Derby, and 
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Oaks. Uobinson had a J01OO special retainer for the 
Hyllus and Charles XII. 1,000 guinea a side match, 
in vi&iich, as well as that for the same amount between 
,TcdOTngt(5ii and Mountain Deer, Job Marson^sduck was 
in the ascendant. He also generally receive% jCIOO 
when he went down sp*ecial from Newmarket to ride 
intiny of the three great races, success in which gene- 
rally-ensures a i^300 or i^oOCVeheque from the owner, 
•’besides presents from other winners yarying in amount 
frqifi a .€500 note to a box of cigars, or a Belcher- 
tie. lie can most truly say to himself, in General 
Evans’s version (d'*thcCrimean telegraph,^“ if 
har Doivh” as Captain Dowbiggin sent him a £1,000 
note in an eI^xTopc as he was sitting at tea at Mr. 
Herring’s house in Doncaster, the evening he won the 
St. Legor on Matilda.* Ilis tost, to whose pencil the 
turf owes so much, was then oulv in the dawn of his • 
splendid fame as a delineator of the horse, and had 
not long quitted the coach-box for the studio. He 
was, we believe, entirely self-taught, although he 
may have occgisionally watched Mr. Abraham Cooper 
■^t work, iij whose well-known battle-piece he is said to 
figure as ftaladin. Of late years he has rather faltered 
in his allegiance to the Tiirf,*and wrought with w ou- 
derful art upon Ironsides stabling their horses in a 
cathedral, and countless peaceful farm-yard groups, 
but he lias more than kept up bis title of Master of 
the Horse’’ by his forthcoming '^Illustrations of the 
llace,”*iii which it is plain to see thaj Teddifigtoii, 
The Dutchman, and M^est Australian have been among 
his principal njodels; as were Sweetmeat, Alarm, and 
The Baron in his Stable series. 

But to resume. The luck of jockeys, who number 
about 180 in Great Britain, professing to ride all 
weights from 8st. 7lbs. to 4st., is very va^able. Till 
the g^'eat light weights Wells and Fordhamparose, Nat 
had for a long series of years kept at the head of 
tCe winning list, and in 1,819 he w'on no less than 
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101 races, out of 30G; and bore a hand in three dead-, 
heats to boot; while Frank Butler in his last ^our 
seasons won, excluding walks-over, 143 out of ^4. 
The foreigners might well say, when tlicj^ weii/o to 
Newinjurket, This Mislerre Butler and Misterre 
Flainian they do win all the m§ney” It is not, how¬ 
ever, the jockey v.lio has the most winnings, \fho is, 
as it were, considared the l^cky jockey of the seasoip. 
Looking merely at the seniors in “ the pigskin,^^ it 
was 5ab Marson's Reason in 1801, Butler^s in 1852-53, 
Alfred Day^s in 185 I, and Bartholemew^s in 18*5. 
Nothing is generally more fatal to a young jockey 
than to quarrel with his early employer, and to get 
turned adrift for splitting about a? trial, or a horse 
not being meant this journey,^^ as the cold-shoulder 
is at once given him everywlicrc, as being a lad of 
,no really sound principles, and unclean lips, and he 
has to hang for the rcniaindtr of his days, shabby and 
forlorn, among the “outer ring,^' or adopt the tout 
and tlie tipster-trade. Stakes are much larger than 
they used to be, and so arc jockey presents in i)ropor- 
tion. We once heard an old farmer pressing his “ best, 
Alderney coo ” on a jockey, who was oblige^l to de¬ 
cline, on flic ground that he had no paddock for her. 
The winner of a rccenticrby presented his jockey 
.with a cool thousand; i^iile “ the double evciit^^ was 
acknowledged by a thousand a-piece to jocke}'^ and 
traiiH'i’, and i:J500 has been given for one handicaj). 

Taking jockeyship as an art, it has not gong back, 
and it w^ould be strange if it had. seeing the immense 
practice wdiicli boys get in handicaps all over the coun¬ 
try. In fact many clever young jocks, like Basham, G. 
Oates, Osborne, Charlton, Aldcuoft, Ashmall, Wells, 
Cliffe, Fordham, Quinton, &c., will have ridden as many 
races by the time they are five-and4wenty, as their less 
lucky coacj^-travelling predecessors had done when 
they were fivc-and-thirty. Mr. Waterton used t6 say 
that it was his practice with the Badsworth, whic4 
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gave him such a fine hand on a crocodile and 
hence it is no wonder that strong lads are soon qua¬ 
lified to ride anytliing, cvqn if it have the size of a 
dro^dary, or the mouth of a zebra, anE finish 
with sucli brilliancy and precision. The;;^ know 
their work so wcll,*that whereas twenty years ago, 
it Jivas*tcn to one on the man if he was finishing 
aUbngsidc a yoimgstcr, the former now finds it almost 
impossible to come the old trick of gammoning 
Artful that the race is over, and then wnen 
hc*socs him beginning to take it easy, catching him 
with a rush on the*po^. Lads, however promising, 
were liehl (luite cheap then by tlieir seniors; but in 
the case of Sant EOgers, a regular row "was raised after 
one race at New^market, because some , of his craft 
liad kindly sung out ^ome directions 'to lain. The 
nicest ridden finish we ever remember was one be- • 
tA\ccn Old England (J. Day, junior). Plaudit (Mar- 
son), and Prologue (llobinson), over the Abingdon 
Milo, in the Houghton of 1844. Old England made 
his own running all the way, and the set-to bc- 
4.wcen him and the two others, who challenged him 
right andjeft in the cords, after he had got,his pull, 
was a perfect masterpiece. Jifoung John, as fine a 
horseman, both for power, seat, and science, as ever 
held a bridle, certainly never rode better; and those 
who remember the half-slug^sh half-roguish way 
in which Old England invariably finished, can *ap- 
preciatGbthc exquisite mouth-touchiiig he requited at 
such a crisis. Besides this bout, Hm’ry Edwards out¬ 
riding Bill Scott over Knavesmne on the two-year- 
old Naworth, or Connolly over the Beacon, on Don 
John; Chappie making running from end to end, 
and winning a head on Lugw^ardine at Cheltenham, 
or waiting on Landgrave for the Cambridgeshire 
with such agonizing'patience, till the last tivo strides, 
tha)t we felt that if we had possessed the aim of a Ca- 
ntelford, we could have gladly taken a pistol out and 
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shot tlic reins in two; Robinson doing Sam Dar-i 
ling by a short head bn Barrier at Ascot^ or rallying 
Rat'hiriincs home for the Aiidlcy End; Sam Rqi^brs 
holding,ungenerous brutes like Vasa and"Wal^iinerj 
hard ii front, and just coaxing them, after being 
beaten once or twice ‘in a race,•to make one more 
effort; Sim Templeman getting his pull, and coming 
again on the post with The British Yeoman for. the 
Doi^astcr Two-year-old Stakes, or lifting Catharina 
home first by about a nose for the [Manchester Cuj); 
Alfred Day nursing the sinking Dervish at Goodwood, 
or screwing in Vivandiere half 4-head in front of 

FranV^ on Iris; Frank Butler biding his time 
with Daniel O^Roiirke in the Derby, 6r bringing up 
Ninnvhammer in the last few strides at Ascot; Nat 
just gettingup* onTypee at Nottingham, and Meaux 
'at York; Bartholemew, whcji he was quite a lad, rid¬ 
ing a long rally home against Sam Day for the Port 
on Jericho, or getting Porto Rico through for the 
Prendergast; Marlow winning Tlie Suburban on 
Elthiron, and the Port on Knight of i\,venol, within 
a week, of each other; and Job Marson^squeezing 
A'cltigenu^s last effort out of him for the Spring 
Handicap at York, or taking the rails from Ellington 
(xAldcroft),and all but napping him (as he did Nat with 
Sir IJi^wland Trenchard) by a flash of lightning rush 
on tjie post;—arc some of the finest modern ‘^bits^' 
w'C Ibmember to have among the senior jockeys. 

Trial riding is very lucrative, especially at Ne'v^- 
market, and at Middleham too, when Lord Glasgow 
goes over to have a taste of his whole stud. [Many 
first-rate jockeys have not the art of “ ta'sting^^ a 
horse in private ; but, although Bill Scott could be 
hardly called a first-class jockey for ten or twelve 
years before*his deaths he was always a 1 as a tryer, 
and Frank®Butler was nearly as good. Jockeys who 
have salaries ride trials gratis for those particrflar 
masters, but are generally, put on at £2o or £60 to'x) 
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>if it is a great race. The talent for giving the points 
of a race to reporters varies very much, and few, jf 
ari\ excel young Osborne in this respect. The ‘dif- 
feremt phases of the art, such as cutting c^wn the 
field from end to end,^or getting in front to stop the 
pace ;.making the running up to a certain point, and 
then letting yourself be headed and coming again ; ly¬ 
ing away from your horsesPif you are one which cannot 
be hurried, and creeping inch by inch to them bgfore 
tli« pacoiiecomes too great;—all require an intuitive 
knowledge of pace, wh^ch not one jockey in thirty tho¬ 
roughly attains, tfo. The great test of-a jockey’s 
nerve is his coolhc^ when he finds himself among 
the leaders fof the Derby, about two distances from 
home. If they have an punce of flurry in their 
composition, that moment will bring it out; and we 
could not help, in the coyrse of the last few years, as* 
we stood there, remarking how ah able rising jockey, 
of whom we expected better things, seemed all 
abroad,’^ while the future winner was pulling his 
horse together, and waiting on him, as coolly as if 
^lie was imhis own arm-chair. Leading jockeys have 
generallj* fancied one horse above all the rest of 
their mounts. Buckle sw(We by Violante, Chifney 
by Zinganee, Scott by Don JohnJ and Butler by 
“The West.” Bobiiisou goes for Bay Middleton, 
aud John Day, sen., for Crucifix. Nat, we have 
heard, inclines to Glencoe; '^^Job” is faithful to 
Teddirf^ton ; and “ Sim,” d(^pite of, Cossack and 
Surplice, cannot be weaned from the memory of the 
elegant chesnut Battledore, whom he rode for his 
good old master Sir Thomas Stanley in the only race 
he ever ran. 

No profession is more trying in every way; as, in¬ 
dependent of the strong walks” and appetite pri¬ 
vations which they have to undergo, it takes years 
to* retrieve even a false suspicion, much less a false 
sfep. There are not only a number of morbid 
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minds among racing men, who will undertake toj 
prove that hardly a race yet was run on the eqilare, 
bfit - every spectator, gentle^or simple, who loses ihi§ 
money, feels himself quite competent to crkicisqfihe 
style inrwhich his losing favourite has been ridden, 
and to pronounce the most s^eeping*judgments ac- 
Qordingly. Jockeys can survive this sort of criticism; 
Imt owners and trainers are often unduly fretful* 
and too anxious to find an excuse at some personas 
expense, rather than their own or their horses^, £or 
being beaten. They forget that trial-horses, however 
great their form may once h^e been, cannot keep 
it for ever; the jockey is at once made the scape¬ 
goat ; and although the owner ifiaj* continue to 
give him a retainer, lie seems to think nothing of 
taking him off entirely,* or superseding him sud¬ 
denly in all the good mounts in the middle of a 
season, with as little justice, and as little regard 
to his feelings, as if he were a mere silken puppet. 
Oddly enough, vicars always tell you that if there is 
one thing more difficult of attainment than another, 
it is the getting rid of a curate they douT like.« 
Jockeys are just in the opposite difficulty,*<as what¬ 
ever sort*of treatment t|iey may experience, Jockey 
Club law does not acknowledge such a process as 
“sending in a jacket.^^ Their argument is, fihat 
masters bring forward jocteys from boyhood, and 
that therefore it would he hard that the latter should 
be able to give them up just when their services be¬ 
come most v^tluable, t)r make masters bid against 
each other for a priority of call. This may he true as 
regards boys up to a ce^^ain age; but it falls very 
hard upon the elder jockeys in two ways: If a master 
unhandsomely persists in retaining his call, and yet 
refuses to let* them have mounts for his stable, the 
fact of thejir not riding for the stable naturally be¬ 
comes noticed to their detriment ; and they are ako 
in a great measure hindered from making engage 
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j ments with other stables, who can never feel sure 
thaft they will be able to get them, seeing that this 
dormant prior claim is, pretty certain to be inter- 
polgd for a single race or so, just when they most 
want them. The principle On which th& Jockey 
Club goes is no doubt correct, as jockeys would have 
sore 'secret temptations to give up masters perpetu¬ 
ally, if a rival stable did not care what it paid to 
have a Derby crack ridden; bu^ if masters ^e of 
ngcessity allowed this power over jockeys, they have 
no right to abuse it. If they force a seuior jockey 
to retain their jack(^, they are bound tp give him 
their mounts, and* not to indirectly cast a slur on 
him, and prevent him from seeking for more consi¬ 
derate masters elsewhere. The jacket and the con¬ 
fidence arc, in common justice, inseparable : both 
should be given, and taken away together. • 

Sir Tatton Sykes is now the father of the gentle- 
men-rider craft, and though it is long since he 
mounted it, on Kutusoff, or All Heart and No Peel, 
&c., he thought nothing in his day of putting a silk 
- jacket into his pocket, and riding seventy or .eighty 
miles tcb a meeting, to oblige a friend. ,His great 
characteristic was his patience, which he carried, if 
anything, to an extreme. On one occasion, we be¬ 
lieve that he was beaten ^or the two heats on a mare 
of Mr. Kirby's, and thought it was not worth while 
starting for the third. As, however, the la^ *who 
had the charge of the mare was so sorely distressed 
at this resolve, and almost went on to his knees to 
him, exclaiming, Do mak a bit more running, Sir 
Tatton; fmeer can run for a week, Iknaw w^ll beat^ 
em yet" the baronet kindly relented, and acting on 
the hint, won the two next heats cleverly. Mr. Os- 
baldeston (of whom Bill Scott left on record that 
he rode like an angel"), although he will never see 
se^^enty again, still rides wonderfully well in spite of 
Ae twice-broken leg; but Lord Wilton confines 

^ E 2 
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himself to Croxton Park. General Gilbert, who 
was brilliant in the saddle to the last in India, sl(5feps 
his last long sleep under a, granite column, on tile 
left-hand side as you walk up the Kensad Gi?(ien 
CemeterJ'; and now^that so many gallant spirits 
have been swept down ‘^in th&ir majestic march up 
to the Russian gun,'^ there are only about fifteen 
among whom the names of < White, 'Williams, Little,' 
&c., suggest the remembrance of something more 
than mere flat-racing ability;—to whom a trainjjr 
will resign his horse without a pang, and whonubet- 
ting men will dare to back. ^ , 
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ex-bui;ler), Ilichard (the Leicester stockinger), Mat 
Mifton, Tommy Swan of Bedisle (who never took or 
laW but one bet on a Sunday); Highton, Holliday, 
ifustice, Crockford, Briscoe, Crutch Robinson, 
Ridsdale, Frank Richardson, and Bob Ste\^rd, &c., 
the art of book-mating arose, and henceforward • 
what had been more of a pastime among owners, 
Vho would back their horses for a rattler when the 
humour took them, and not shrink from living 
^,000 to £6,000 on a single match, degenerated 
into a science. All the above with the exception of 
two have passed ftwscf, like the Mastodops, never to 
return. Nature must have broken the mould in 
which she fotmed the crafty Robinson, as he leant 
on his crutch, with his bi^k against the outer wall of 
the NewmarketBettpig-Rooms, and, with his knowing 
quiet leer and one hand in his pocket, offered te 
‘‘ lay agin Plenipo.^^ 

The two Bland8,llJoe and Facetious Jemmy,” 
were equally odd hands. Epsom had fired up the 
latter's desire to come on to the Turf, and he de- 
•scended/rom his coachman's box at Hadley for that 
purpose^ and sported his noble lord” Jiat, white 
cords, deep bass voice, and vulgar dialect on it for 
the first time about 1812. He did not trouble it 
much after he dropped his sugar” on ShUlelah, 
though that contre temps did not completely knock 
him out of time. His acute rough expressions, such 
as never coomed a-nighy^ and so oij, as w^l as his 
long nose and white flabby cheeks, made him a man 
of mark even before he got enough, by laying all 
round, to set up a mansion in Piccadilly. Joe, his 
brother, had originally been a postboy, and rose from 
thence to be a stable-keeper in Great Wardour- 
street; but the great hit of his life wa^ his succes^ul 
farming of turnpike-gatesy at which he was supposed 
To have made about £25,000. ** Ludlow Bond” was 
*hot 80 coarse in his style,as'this par rtobile, but am- 
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bitious and vain to the last degree. It was the know¬ 
ledge of this latter on the part of Ludlow's 

real owners, “ the Yorkahi^e Blacksmith and Co^/* 
"whicK induced them,to put him forward as tke ostjen- 
sible owaaer of the horse, as no one would back a 
horse wdiich was known to be theirs. Bond liked the 
notoriety which this nominal ownership conferred on 
him, and was no doubt a njere puppet, without ex-" 
actly kiiowing who jDulled the strings. Discreditable 
as thb affair was, he always gloried in it; in fact l^e 
was so determined not to let the memory of it die 
out, that he christened a yearlkig which he bought' 
from the Duke of Grafton, “ Luo low Junior.’^ At 
tim^ he appeared on the heath on a grey hack, and 
went by the nickname of ” Death on the Pale Horse 
and, shortly after the Dbffcastcr outburst, he came 
911 in a handsome travelling carriage, with two ser¬ 
vants in livery in tlie riimbld. 

Mr. Gully, although he did ^eat execution at the 
Corner in Andover’s year, maylSe styled a mere fancy 
bettor now, and as a judge of racing and the points 
of a horse combined, he has scarcely a peer among* 
his own or the younger generation of turfites. His 
fame at the Corner was its zenith a quar:ter of a 
.century ago, when he was a betting partner with 
llidsdale. Rumour averred that they won £35,000 
on Margrave for the St. Leger, and £50,000 on St. 
Giles ffor the Derby; and it was in consequence of a 
dispute as to the Margrave winnings that the Siamese 
link ^ 6 twemi them was so abruptly dissolved. Their . 
joint bji|P| felso showed a balance of £80,000, if Red 
Rover cOuEi only have brought Priam to grief for the 
Derby. There was a joke, too, soon after this time, 
that Mr. Gijly and his friend Justice descended on 
to (Cheltenham, and so completely cleaned out the 
local Ring t^fcre, that the two did not even think it 
worth w^hile stopping for the second r?ice-day. Ono 
of the lesser lights was' found wandering moodily^- 
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. about the Ring on that day,,and remarked to a sym¬ 
pathizer that he^was lookinjg jSw* the few half-crowns 
which that Gully and Justice had condescended to 
leavij,” •Lord George Bentinck is still allowed to be^ 
the cleverest man that the Turf ever had, "bTit the 
loss of £27,000 in one*year was the crucible in which 
he learnt his experience. Strictly speaking, he was 
5 very fancy bettor; and he would do what hardly a 
man alive dared do—make a bopk to any amqpnt, 
ar|d back horses as well. 

Thp Ring/>ar excellence may now be said to con¬ 
sist of some four ‘^^dred strong, of whom about a 
hundred are lookedmpon as emphatically ^safe raen,^^ 
and nearly half of the twenty score belong *to the 

Manchester Division,who congreg^e under the 
Bush, or at the Post pffice Hotel. The betting on 
the Derby is at least five times as great as that on * 
the St. Leger, and while about eight safe men go’^ 
every year on the forqjer, the two or three who have 
received a heavy blow on the latter, frequently, by 
the grace of their creditors, contrive to hobble on till 
.the Cesarjewitch is past. This race, as well as the 
Canjbridgeshire, • for which men in despair seem to 
play double or quits, has«qountless victims; and 
among those who " w'ent^^ last year, was one who, 
whenever he heard long^ odds laid, would offer five 
points less, and clench it with “ You’d better take it; 
you know my money’s good”—a strange conceit 
■which almost rose to the dignity of a Ring jfroverb. 
There are sometimes some strange* chases between 
creditors and debtors at Doncaster. We have seen 
the latter driving off madly to the station, after the 
St. Leger, to catch the first train either wiay; and 
the former, wheir they have ffdled to discover the 
much wished-for face in the enclosure, following in 
hot haste, On one occasion a couple met on the 
platform, and the erring one immediately dashed into 
the Crimpsall Meadows, and pointed at his best patce 
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for the Conisboro' Woods, where he stayed till ni^ht-. 
fall, and then sent an emissary to pay his lodgings 
and''bring his carpet-bag.* His pursuer expre^ed 
«trong fears that both of them would ^ be ^‘'rosJiers” 
for life,'in consequence of the severity of the^ace up 
to the Don, where he was beaten off; and renjarked 
that if the horse could only have gone half as well ks 
his backer, he would have won in a trot. 

As suicide in consequence of Ring-dosses is seldom 
heard of now, but the stricken deer generally levaj^*^ 
without coming near the roou^s, or else arrives*"with 
a forehead of. brass, receives 3^ he can, retires^' 
with his gains without offering to'pay, and nods gaily 
to his creditors when ho next meets tlfem. A pan of 
charcoal or Ijie Serpentipe is about the last thing he 
would dream of; and even Scy’ope Davies, who cut 
his throat regularly after e^ery Newmarket Meeting, 
till the doctors knew exactly when to expect a sewing- 
up summons, can find no imitators now-a-days. 
About two hundred men may be said to have books 
now-a-days, and Messrs. Ives, Harry Hill, Warring¬ 
ton, Morris, Aaron Worslcy, G. Desboro^ Hjirgreaves, * 
Ishmael Fisher, G. Reed, Howard Onslow, Brab^on, 
Barber, F. Swindells, ^argent, Adkins, Kimpton, C. 
Snewing, Sherwood, Justice, Portman, Whitbourne, 
Saxon, W. Robinson, Jackson (who is ''the coming 
man”), Fedley, G. Hilf, Bennett, &e., are popularly 
supposed to make them at all figures, from i€10,000 to 
<;8l,000. Foal books have gone out of fashion, ^ut Mr. 
Harry Hill has a ^10,000 yearling one, and lays his 
hundred, seventy-five, or fifty to one odds, according as 
fancies the pedigree of the yearling he lays against. 
To speak, however, with any degree of accuracy as to 
book-making would*bafile even The Wise Woman,” 
as the strangest canards are always ffoating about as 
to '• bookc” and winnings, ahd it is morally impos¬ 
sible to separate what a man does on commission, 
Trom what he achieves on his own account. SonSe 
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few confine themselves to commission business, the 
recognized remuneration for wliich is five per cent., 
the ^commissioner taking *011 the risk. Old Micfiael 
BruAli<m,' who was one of the quiet 6 to 4 sterling 
school of Yorkshire Ijettors, used to boast that he 
visited, Doncaster (whose High Street is always so 
redolent of toffy and melloy for sixty-one 

^ years in succession, and nfade a grand wind-up with 
Voltigeur’s Cup day. Perhaps, at present, Fisank 
ner, a farmer in Surrey, is one of the oldest Ring- 
men we have, and visitpd Newmarket last year for Ins 
fiftieth coiisecutwC^l^ason; and'Fred Swindells is 
one of the cleverest! When the “ Swindells attaeV^ 
once opens on *a horse, it rarely fails to be his crack 
of doom. A meteor occasiopally starts np for a sea¬ 
son or two. Nine nri;en years ago, two rose almost 
together, and it was sai^ that if Nottingham had 
won the Cesarewitch, or Sting the Cambridgeshire, 
they would have hit the Ring twice over for about 
£130,000. One of them was just as careless about 
the odds he laid, as the latest constellation was upon 
receiving days; and if the last-named had trusted to 
the infalfcble inspiration which used to oome over 
him as the flag dropped, he might have won any sum. 
Cobnut and Adine were two of his great triumphs, 
and he won £5,000 about Daniel O'Rourke, though 
he had not pencilled a bet till the horses went Up to 
start. The gentlemen of the Ring hang very much 
together when they fancy a horse. Inlying ^utch- 
man^ and West Australian's were decidedly a gen¬ 
tleman's year, and so many of them were within the 
mystic circle which knew of the great Fyfield tiial, 
that Teddington cost the Ring something like 
£150,000. Voltigeur's, on the contrary, was a 
“ gentleman-gentlemen's " year, as valetk and coach¬ 
men won so iranlensely; while Little Wonder's and 
Mbrry Monarch's were the greatest triumphs the 
King has known. Mr. Hgward might almost have 
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Iwroken it with Virago, for the tri))le events of the 
Great JMetropolitau, Suburban, and Chester ‘Cup, - 
if ]a#e had not taken twe ten-thousand books at 
Shrewsbury about them, before the yea/w^but; 
and thus given an inkling of the secret to the^liester 
halidicapper, though certainly not to the world^. The 
match which hai of late years produced the hea\dest 
post-betting was that at ‘ Newmarket, in 1849, be^- 
twef.n Beehunter and Clincher, \\hich appropriately 
ended in a dcad-heat. The term “ hedging” 
been quite su])erscded by “ laying of!’”; and wc had, ” 
in fact, quite forgotten it till sftiw it stated in the 
papers lately, by a clergyman, wKo did not answer a 
question on doctrine as the Bishop of®Bxetcr exactly 
liked, that his lordship ^addressed him to this effect; 

You are hedging^ Sir; you ar^ hedging f” Enough 
‘ was heard about it in 181-3^ vflien old John Day took 
such liberties with Caper for the Derby and Lord 
George made him cry out “ Perquavi io some pur¬ 
pose wlien he got him writhing in his vi„c. This is, in 
fact, the most memorable instance of hedging^^ on 
record, and the ancient rupture between tim parties 
lept it IV) small flavour. ‘^Mloncst John^^ from a 
firm conviction that the horse coni I not stay, had 
offered £15,000 to £100, and £10,000 to ^£100 
against him, as he was journeying by rail to New¬ 
market, and was snapped immediately by a ^^com¬ 
missioner,” who happened to be in the carriage. 
Lord Gcorge'^s faith in his bay continued u€iabatcd 
to the last, and he took £16,000 to £2,000 stbout 
him not many hours before the race ; and hence 
Day was glad to come to terms with him, and lost 
£3/000 by^meddling with the “sky-blue,” though 
his balance on the race was a favourable one. 

Since thd abolition of the betting-houses, which 
dealt an immense blow to the Rilig by cutting oft* 
the supplies Avhich dribbled in through them frbin 
aU parts- of the country* and so found their way fo 
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the Corner, Mr. Davis has occupied a, much less 
pronAnent pkrt in the eyes of the public; and he 
has,.in fact, almost ceased to make a Derby b«ok, 
and f^ffhes himself to post betting. He lias 
made ofhe so high as 6100,000, but now he scarcely 
pencils a Derby bet till a fortnight before the race. 
He says with truth that ^ . has lost all his money on 
the Derby and Oaks, vhile on the St. Leger and at 
posl-betting he uiiiforndy lucky, and a great a<^o- 

1 V th ‘ abolition of "-be P. P. system. We De¬ 
nim', t. < ''c mad^ bi ^rst bet of half-a-erown at the 
Silvr -i.i in C Gray’s Inn Road, abopt 

fourtee*' yt s of when ho was in Mr. Cuhitt’s 
employ. A loflg time elapsed before he entered any 
puhlie be.ting-rooms, but he simply joined the noisy 
(mtvr CwlI , laying gencratly a point or two more 
tlian \M rv. ibtainablo ' .side. When he began to be 
a mail ol mark, this diffeieiicc was soon taken copi¬ 
ous advantage ^ and in scb-defcnce he >vent within, 
llis first heavy hit is said to have been for £'12,00,0 
over The Cur for the Cesarewitch. Hotspur’s not 
winning t^e />erby ir dc a difterciice to him of some 
£50,000, find Jlarbarian’s failure, of nearly t^ice that 
sum. The Lon loners also Ijftciiied Voltigeur to such, 
ail extent w ith him, +hat x^early £40,000 was paid 
over his list- counter aloi^e about '^the lusty Rich¬ 
mond stallion.” He .vas also hit heavily in Ted- 
*dington’ year, and the £15,000 cheque which he 
sf^ut Mr»Greville the morning after the race, stamped 
him at once as a verv mine of Peru, ifers. Taft and' 
Truth w ere great pulls for him that autumn, and the 
mbbe set the joint gain at £45,000. After his 
winter Derby deposits came in, he was supposed to 
have entered on in his 1852 campaign with £130,000 
at the Westminster Bank (whose heads wbuld, as the 
story ran, rise to accommodate him at any hour of 
th'P night!) but on this as well as every other calcu¬ 
lation, ‘^be the same more or less” must be the 
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conveyancing mottp ever present to the reader^s 
mind. He resembled, in fact, Captain O'Kelly 
in his zenith, who, when he was asked, after taking 
a heavy bet, where his estates lay, resporided .that, 
By the powers, I hev the map o’ them ab^ut me,” 
and produced a perfect roll bf Bank Notes; or the 
old miser near Doncaster, w^ho went to a great laaid 
sale in his filthy rags, and a hay-band round his 
waist, and astounded the auctioneer, who wondered' 
where the deposit was to come from, by holdingjj]^ 
a J01OO,OOO BankNote (one of the few ever made), and 
s^ing Here*8 the cock; Pve old hen at home !* 

Henceforward, the tide of ill^uck alwavs flowed 
steadily against him at Epsom. D^iel O’Rourke 
is said to have cost him £30,000, as he had been 
duly got” at 100 to 1.*' Catherine Hayes cost him 
, about the same, and West Australian £48,000, of 
which £30,000 went in a cheque to Ml!* Bowes. At 
Chester, in 1852, he was fairly beset by the infatu* 
ated backers of Nancy; and there he stood, while 
they almost fought who should first thrust their £5 
notes into his hands, and see themselves^ pencilled 
down at 55 to 0. Although, perhaps, note abstract¬ 
edly a great judge of a horse, he has a capital eye for 
finding out when they are in trouble, and keeps bet¬ 
ting on till they are some twenty yards from the 
post; and if it is a very near thing, after they are 
past it. Teddington was a horse he never liked to 
be against, after the Derby; but he is, perhaps, 
more disposed to back riders than horses, and is very 
liberal with them at times. Fordham, or “ the kid,” 
as he always terms him, is his favourite, and he veiy 
frequently declines to lav against the horse he is to 
ride; and other men in the Ring have a like fancy for 
always backmgCluinton. His constant habit has been 
to come to^attersall’s after the Derby, however great 
his losses, and pay on the Monday, instead of wast¬ 
ing 4ill the conventional settling Tuesday; and while 
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his lista were in force, he Returned every night from 
'Newmarket to attend to them, fmd provide the need¬ 
ful for paying next day.» In fact, all his deaUiigs 
have beeif based on the “broadstone of honour,” and 
. condiioEM with a business-like precision such as we 
may almost in vain hojJe to see again. We never re¬ 
member his nerve failing but once, and that was 
^fhen Bon Mot won the Liverpool Cup. He was just 
’beginning to fire heavily into this strange 3,000 
impostor, when he found himself compelled, 

coniKjqnenee of a nervous head-ache, to close his 
book-and sit dowya^ j«id, as luck would have it, he 
won ^8,000, instead of losing nearly twice that 
amount. His philosophy was reported to have been 
most severely tested in 1850. when he had laid very 
heavily against Canezou for the Goodwood Cup. On 
that day, Cariboo was declared to start merely td • 
make the Canezou ; but he weht so 

well, that itWs ^PCharlton could do to pull him 
up in front of the Stand, in order that Butler might 
will with the ,mare. 

With the history of the King battalion we have 
nothing ^ do. Recruits come in from ev^ry rank 
and every place; but the Ring is not in so healthy 
a state as it was ten years ago, and far below what 
it was in the ten-year cycle before that; and welchers, 
regardless of pumps and mobbing, begin to wax rife 
' in the land. Those who have seen members of this 
fraternity hauled out of the Ring at DoiiCaster, 
whejj even the massive Leadbitter, tlie only man 
whom we ever saw really manage a crowd, was no 
tower of strength to them, can judge of the full 
meaning of the expression " falling into the hands of 
man,” especially when the Timour Mammon is m 
the question. The rush on the helpless Stodk Ex¬ 
change intruder, when the pack are cheejed on hy 
the “ fP%o wants to buy five hundred per bents.^* 
tallyho, is merciful in comparison. At Newmarket 
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the thing is done more neatly, as about forty couple 
of groom boys resolve themselves into merry harriers 
for the nonce; and if the hare is started half .way 
across the flat, his coat and waistcoat are*fluttering 
wildly in the breeze, his handkerchief has been 
made a leading rope of, and his hat a foot-ball, 
long before he finds a peaceful hermitage in some 
back alley of the town. The Catterick clerk of tlie 
coupe, hearing of the motley crowd which had shown 
at Lincoln, is said to have considerately provid.^fl 
some stont labourers and a tar-barrel for the Special 
benefit of the wclchers at his*f>K(?cnt meeting. Al¬ 
though we cannot coincide in hw view's, it is still to 
be regretted that ,there is not some conventional or¬ 
deal to which such gentlemen could be consigned; 
and w'e often think how' one pMoore, the unworthy 
hicumbcnt of the '' Suffolk Curacy,^% dedicated a 
book to Duke Humphrey,” aAtwa^ffiien entirely 
lost sight of by his old collegC^ien^, till one of 
them espied him slung up in the basket” for not 
paying his bets at a cock-pit. m;. , 

Savage as they may be at the sight of ^ welcher, 
the King men, on the whole, are creatures of fine 
rough impulse, whenever it is called forth. Few men 
are more charitable if a* case of real distress comes 
within their notice; and w<j have know n one of them 
pay <5^200 to take a man, w'ho had no claim whatever 
on him, out of jail. It was also only this year, too, 
that one of them received a letter from a breeder, 
soon after a colt he had purchased from him had#von 
a race, to remind him that a i£100 contingency-had 
become due. His answer was simply to the effect 
that there must be^some mistake, as he had promised 
£150,’ not 10100, if ever the colt won; and a chei^ue 
for th^ larger sum was duly enclosed. Ring jokes 
are unique^ and those who have heard the popular 
stories of “ the gilded watch/^ and Jenny bring 
sledge-hammer,” well know what quaint humour can 
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make out of slender materials, ^hey delight in per- 
vertidg names; 11 Penseroso and Springy Jack became 
Bill SpencOT the Grocer and Elastic John; and Gracu- 
lus E^jjjrie^is seetned to have his nomenclature alt^d 
as each Monday came round. Paying in copper was 
a freak which delighted everyone amazingly, except 
the victim, who went scouring off in a cab up to his 
k*nee8 in the baser metal; and so did the sundry 
speculations as to the height of The Trapper, who 
such a giant, that young John Day solemnly as¬ 
sured Nat, as he was saddling him for the St. Leger, 
that he had order.'sd a pair of steps in the town,” 
and that they would be there directly; and'added, for 
his comfort, tlftit Dr. O’Toole would ye:^ probably 
run slap under him if he got^in front.” The where¬ 
abouts of The Reiver,,the long or short O in lliona, 
and all such strange things were also worked in their . 
turn. Thei^fech^fr'is unrivalled; but their reterts 
are perhaps mher^ugh and ready than neat. We 
never heard any of them rival the poacher who sauced 
the late Bishop of Carlisle (when he told him who he 
w^as, and Rsked him how he dared to pick up a hare 
on the Bose Castle grounds before his ve^ry eyes), 
with You're the Bishopy we you ? and a devilish 
good place, too; mind you keep it.” 

Between the owners of, horses and the Ring there 
never will be any very perfect understanding. The 
former consider that they may milk and scratch their 
horses if it suits their book, or start them pifrposely 
shoift of work; while the latter and the public look 
pretty much upon the horses as their' own property 
as soon as the acceptances are made. In fact, it is 
a battle of kites and crows; and it is matter of ob¬ 
servation that those who 4re the most unscrupulous 
themselves are always the most stem And talkative 
moralistswhen their own interests have beep thwarted. 
Bbrd George Bentinck gave the turf a serious blow 
when he dictated to the backers of Elis the onlv 
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terms on which he would allow him to start for the St. 
Leger. Heuce his copyists have been legion/* and 
many a horse has been sent home because the o^iyner 
has been forestalled^ and cannot get any due to lay 
him the original odds, in spite of his thumbscrew, to 
a £o note. Not a few of the Eing have horses, or an 
interest in them; but out of the 800 men (including 
Lord Jersey, the father of the turf, and the other 66 
members of the Jockey Club) who declare their colours, ’ 
not*more than 220 run them in their own na^^ggy^ 
A nom-de^gmrre in sporting used to be principally 
used by University men when^a ^tiPeple-chasc or a 
boat race required them to dare*the anger of proc¬ 
tors or anxiqus relations. It was rather frowned on 
hy racing authorities in “Mr. Gordon^s” case, but 
they have become as plentiful now as “ spots were 
.after Voltigeur^s victory, or “ garters^^ in later years, 
among the list of race-jackets, at^ast a dozen 
peers and commoners adopt tlW ve^ ostrich-like 
idea of secrecy. 

As regards the morale of the Ring, it must be al¬ 
lowed that speculation is a normal vice injtnan, and 
that the world, with its usual unfairness, will persist 
in frowning on it when ,it is applied to horses and 
dogs, and smiles complacently when it ^dews it in 
connection with “ bulls and “ bears.” The very 
men who gamble without scruple in time bargains 
and lives, would think their credit as fathers of fkmi- 
lies comiiromised if they were known to bet on a 
horse-race. Still, while we point out this inconfeist- 
ency, and believe that the turf w'ould sicken and 
droop without betting, as completely as commerce 
and business without speculation, we cannot but 
deeply deplore that men with ample means will not 
consider suck a noble sport quite amuseaent enough 
of itself, without the extra stimhJant of “ the jingle 
of the guinea.” We do so more especially, because; 
as long as those who ought to be considered its leaders 
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will make a business of the odds^ instead of occa¬ 
sionally backing their fancy, it; is impossible that they 
can .exercise that healthy influence which the turf so 
much /eljuires to raise its tone, or speak with any 
real weight and autho^ty. Looking alfthe^ system 
of betting generally, "not five men in twenty can 
afford to lose, and certainly not one in twenty afford 
fo win. This may seem*a paradox; but few men, 
unless they have a very large fortune indeed, ^can 
betting quietly. It can't be done. A young 
man draVing his first winnings is like a tiger tasting 
his first blood; he seldom stops again till he is brought 
to a deau4ock as a defaulter: the finer tfie fleece, the 
more the rooks (who began their career as pigeons) 
come about him; his visits ^are extended from a feW 
afternoons to w^eeks a§,er weeks of race-meetings, and 
the mind be^mes untuned for eveiything else. The* 
LegislatureAaewgAhis when they stepped inland 
smashed the dep^t system in the list houses. It 
may be a very Arcadian notion, but still we hold 
that, to really enjoy sport, a man should never go 
on to a r8,ce-course more than thirteen or fourteen 
picked afternoons in the course of the year, and 
never bet a penny. • 

The great list era, and all its attendant Eipe-for- 
a-jails, as Punch terme^ them, began with Messrs. 
Drummond and Grevillej who “ kept an^aceount at 
the Westminster Bank,"^ 184*7. Up to that time, 
sweeps," where every Subscriber drew a Horse for 
his ticket, had been amply sufficient to satisfy the 
popular thirst for speculatioif on a Derby or St. Leger 
eve; and, although in one instance we ascertained 
that our ticket horse was a leader in a Shrewsbury 
coach, instead of,being '“prepared," it was satisfwv 
tory to know that there was at least fhir iflay. Stimu • 
lated by the example of D. and G., the licensed vic- 
Thallers took it up—and a nice mess they made of it, 
wi|h 10,000 “pictures," &c.—-till the licensing magis- 

, r 2 
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trates stepped sternly in. From 1850 to the end of 
1853 the listers were iu their glory; and at onfe pe¬ 
riod about four Inindred betting-houses were open in 
London alone, of which, perhaps, ten werl solvent. 
Among these proprietors, Mr, Davis never tfeid the 
odds to less than j 61 ; one or two others adopted lOs. 
as their limit, and some 5s., while not a few woidd 
do the odds for a lad at Cd^ Their odds were gene¬ 
rally very liberal, and we never espied a real mistake 
but once, when a first-rate office laid 8 to 1 agaia^ 
Teddington for the Ascot Cup a fortnight before the 
racel In York the system newey throve, as the 
Tykes generally knew too well w4iat horsts w^e in 
work; but in London, for instance, afe least 1(X) out 
of 150 Cesarewitch or Cambridgeshire horses would 
be fancied, and thus the proprietor could always get 
I round. Even the appearance of a horse with 200 
to 1 against his name did not deter the adventurous, 
as the luxury of the bare thought of such a haul was 
too much to withstand. The wild fever among the 
houses on the Saturday night when flobbie Noble 
carae^' for the Cambridgeshire, was such gis we can 
never forget. Every lister seemed to bee rushing 
wildly about, as if some great and long pent-up revo¬ 
lution had hurst forth at last; and near the Picca¬ 
dilly Circus especially, that favoured haunt of the 
Ring, the jjelirium raged fiinously. The rise and 
fall of the odds on the eve of a great race were such 
delicate operations that th*listers had outlying pic- 
quets watching at each other's shops, to give instant 
intelligence if there wasm commission to skim them. 
The news flew like wildfire from house to house, so 
that a commissioner often found the odds altered 
long before he had half flnished his rounds. They 
had also paid spies among the railway qiorters, espe¬ 
cially at tl^ Eastern CountijBS, to tell them what 
horses were put on to the boxes for Newmarket tbere^ 
b^ the “ velveteens” had but little notion of th^ir 
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business^ and when one of them had spent ail his 
dinnbr hour and fifteen shillings in cab hire^ rushing 
about to his employers, to tell them that Vermuth 
and not Aphrodite had gone down for the One Thou¬ 
sand Odtneas, it turned out that the little groom had 
only bpen quizzing him. These little episodes were 
of constant occurrence. A London chambermaid 
happened, in the fulness of her heart, to tell an old 
gentleman that she4iad won £8, like a true-heaj*ted 
lass that she was, by backing Daniel^^fiourke (be¬ 
cause he came from her own county) for the Derby, 
and her confidante instantly wrote to the-Times, de¬ 
manding to know* if his dressing-case could any 
longer be safe*near such a dangerous maiden. There 
was the metropolitan be#idle,too, who backed Ninny- 
hammer at .£5 to 5s.,,and spent a most restless Sun¬ 
day before the Derby, ip consequence of someone* 
stealing his list ticket for a joke. Little did the 
charity children know what an agitated but yet 
n(^le sportsman preceded them, cocked-hat on 
head and stafS^ in hand, to church that day ! Then 
there was the widow, who would have had to apply to 
the parish for a coffin for her groom-husband, if she 
had not found a £100 winning Glauca ticket in his 
corduroys, and got some “ friend” (who, first by per¬ 
suasion, and then by buHying, tried to make her be¬ 
lieve he was to stand in^^) to give a hint of what it 
meant. To show the hqld that this epiden^c took 
on the iower classes, we have heard thpt a poor man, 
when he was asked for his child^s at the font, 
gave the nainister by mistake a betting ticket with 
“ Springy Jack” on it; and a Yorkshire gamekeeper 
showed us, in that veiy year (1848) three tickets on 
which he had expenaed three guineas for the St. 
Leger alone I He had withstood three poachers, 
and fought with his teeth when they disabled his 
^rms; but the list lure was too strong for Sampson, 
and hi^wife seemed equally infatuated on the point.' 



70 THE POST AND THE PADDOCK. 

The system had become so complete by the exten¬ 
sion of "the telegraph wires to the race-course/that 
owners could be backing their horses in London-and 
the enclosure at the same time. A great Northern 
trainer had, in fact, two horses, both in twef races at 
York, on one afternoon; and about twenty n);inutes 
before the first came off, he received a telegrapffic 
message, which showed him that his town commis- 
sioijer had backed the wrong horse very largely for 
that race, anil he had only just time to get tiaOi 
other from the stable and send it to the post. 
The list-houses still do a strong business; and cer¬ 
tainly, as long as they do not take deposits (?), they 
have quite as much right to pursue their calling as 
Tattersall's, where, under this new act/ no one can 
l)c called on to " cover,^' Sti^l the bill of 1853 has 
"done its work, and the fatal facility induced by 
the open deposit system is nipped in the bud. In¬ 
spector Brennan and his cohorts no longer produce 
piles of betting tickets as the sad results of their 
station-house search, and those who merely regard 
the turf as a pleasant pastime on an occasional holi¬ 
day afternoon, are spared the shame of heafifing that 
another poor fellow has had to .me the day he ever 
saw or read of it—amid the mint and rue of the 
Old Bailey. 



MR. KIRBY AND THE FOREIGNERS. 


n 


CHAPTER IV. 

MR. KIRBY A^D THE FOREIGNERS. 

Loud roar the^ dismal breakers, 

LoucF stirieks the wild sea-gull, 

Round bai%s with golden cargoes 
Ot thorough-br^s from Hull: 

High-blowers, cracks, and weedy ones, 

As slow as any mauf 
fi'om whose ijyramida of forfeits 
Their owners cut and ran." , 

f FOREIGNERS do very little in the way of young 
blood stock, but confine their attention almost 
entirely to mares and sires. They are much more 
particul^p about blood than they used to be; and 
taking them as a nation, the Germans are njost know¬ 
ing on the points of a horsg, and as the stud-grooms 
phrase it, “ wanl no telling.*^ Baron de Maltzahn, of 
Vollrathsrah, iu Mecklenburg, has about 160 brood 
mares, including half-breds, and he is quite as learned 
on stud pedigrees as ever Person was in Greqk roots. 
Count«Wladimir Baworioski, of Polish Gallicia, has 
also an enormous stud; and Count Kfahn, of Schlop 
Basedow, Mecklenburg Schwerin, who first sent Tur- 
nus to England, has Exported some of ourTihoicest 
stock, among which Grey Momus, Figaro, and Black 
Drop were^not the foremost. Baron de Biel, of Zie- 
row, Mecklenburg Schwerin, is also great stud- 
owner, and he may be said to have been^the original 
•Jenner who inoculated the dwellers in Fatherland 
with such a yearning for our thorough-breds. One 
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of tbese continental Bentincks is a great iron-master 
—so great, m fact, that when he intimated to his 
Government, during the troubles of 1848, thaf he 
intended to close his works, they replied that if he 
did not carry them on they must, or the revolution 
would sweep works and Government away together 
like an avalanche. Among the most constant attend¬ 
ants at our race-courses, aeason after season, .is d 
enty-stone German, connected, we be- 
leather trade at Berlin, and, with out 
exception, one of the very finest judges of racing that 
ever set foot on Newmarket Heath., 

They are not very particular as k) the colours of the 
sires, but are rather prejudiced against thesnuts, espe¬ 
cially if they have much^wdiite abopt them, although 
Count Henckel did not let this stand in his way when 
, he took a fancy to Ephesus. *jDark bay mares suit 
them, but they prefer black-brown if they can be got. 
At one time the Russians had an immense faiicv for 
greys; but they ceased to import them,in consequence 
of the complaint of Hetman Platoff, that his officers, 
who always rode them, were much mere liablg thereby 
to be picked off, France has imported a considerable 
number of sires since Diamond, the great match oppo¬ 
nent of Hambletonian; and Lottery, Tarrare, The Em¬ 
peror, Inheritor, Brocardo, Auckland, Assault, Nunny- 
kirk. Gladiator, Prime Warden, Sting, and Physician 
are wdl-known names in her stud-book. In addition 
to those we shall mention in their place, and ccmntless 
others of leaser note, Cetus, Chateau Margeaux, Mar¬ 
grave, Glencoe, Riddlesworth, and Buzzard are natu¬ 
ralized fti America j Hungary claims Conyngham and 
Recovery^; Russia has Wanota, Coronation, Jereed, 
and Van Tromp ; Austria boasts herself iti Cardinal 
Puff, Clincher, Chief Justice, and Old England; Prus¬ 
sia followec} up her Woful purchase with'Brutan- 
dorf, Elis, and Mundig ; while Germany purchased^ 
Taurus twice over, and has not a few scions of The 


m^^ificent tw 
lieve, with the 
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Nigger, Wolfdog, Sheet Anchor, Rockingham, Glau- 
cus, ‘Augustus, Erymus, and St. Nicholas in her 
stalls : The Colonel was r^urchased from them, but 
for very fittle purpose j and Euclid and Attila both 
died on shipboard. A great number of our blood 
horses also go to the colonies, and about a hundred 
of* them have landed at the Cape *alone during the 
Ihst hfteen years, many of them with pedigrees a 
foot long, but sadly unsound outcasts withal. Jja 
its^ paddock list we find the names of the symmetAcal 
Battledore, Middleham, Fancy Boy, Evenus, Trar 
verser. Misdeal, Q ammon-Box,* Sylvan, Gorhambury, 
Mr. Martin, Cockermouth, &c. The Cape turf is 
said to have imched its zenith under Lord Charles 
Somerset; and the late Sir Walter Gilbert bore high 
testimony to the style in which the DragooirGuards, 
weighing on the average about twenty stone, were, 
carried through their lon^ marches by its hackneys. 
Unhappily, the present colonists do not pay such a 
high price, or import nearly such good horses as they 
used to do; and the Mynheers “ cultivate assidu¬ 
ously mapy of the continental prejudices regarding 
colour a&d marks, and are particularly solicitous 
about smsdl pointed ears, a iy:’etty hekd, aiid’peacocky 
cairiage; legs and feet, strength and substance, being 
minor considerations.^^* 

The Russians, who were once among our largest 
customers, turn their sires out of the stud at t^nty- 
three, tiius virtually following the spirit of the Celtic 
triplet which says that Thrice the lifS of a horse'is 
the life ewf a man,” and so on to stags and eagles in 
geometric progression. Mr. Kirby, of York, who is 
the oldest living exports of horses, did a great busi* 
ness with them fiir about half a century. This woor 
derful old man first set foot at Cronstadt in 179X|. 
when he Was little more than twenty-on^ in charge 


* Sptrtmg fieviaw. March, 1856. 
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of a string of horses, which a speculative Market 
Weighton brewer sent out at a venture, and repeated 
his visits till he was nearly sixty, bearing with .him 
on his dreary three-weeks voyages the choicest blood 
of Yorkshire. As his business increased, iie gene¬ 
rally chartered a vessel there and back again, and on 
one occasion he took out no less than forty-twodn 
the Mary Frances. They •were stabled in the. hold 
oil the ballast-sand, and each of them was allowed a 
stall of six feet by four and a-half, while the whole 
space devoted to them was seven feet high, and well 
ventilated through thfe hatches, l^at with stall fit¬ 
tings, corn, hay, straw, water-casks, and freight, they 
each cost about ^10 on the voyage.* He only lost 
one of them at sea during the whole of his journey- 
ings; but as if to make up for it, fourteen were 
, drowned in his sale stables in one night, Iby a sudden 
inundation of the Neva. These were nbt his only 
perils on Kussian soil. He had once scarcely bedded 
up a lot for the night, after their walk from Cron- 
stadt to St. Petersburg, syod written circulars to his 
principal customers, who, like the Emperoy Alexan¬ 
der, were wont to convert his stables into sporting 
lounge, £han he receive^ notice that the Emperor 
Paul had ordered all the English ships to be seized. 
The fact of his being a well-known character in Rus¬ 
sia saved him iGrom being personally annoyed as his 
countrymen were; but still he felt so apprehensive 
lest his horses should be confiscated, that ho deter¬ 
mined to sell everything off at once. Accordingly 
he asked Count Rotoschpin, who had been betimes 
at his stables, to make him a J03OO off^ £or Brough, 
if he knew of any one who would buy that horse 
and ten out of the elev^ Toares in one lot. I 
know a gentleman, or at least one who calls himself 
a gentiemim, that Count ^ Koutightsoff, who'll take 
them I” was the rejoinder, and to him Mr. Eirby 
accordingly went. The Comit asked him their names. 
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and ordered him to go honle and bring a list with 
the {fiices marked. As he somewhat suspecte'd how 
it w,ould be, he returned with a list headed jvith 
" Bay horse Brough, £500.^* “ The mares Metjulled 
ones, I conclude,said the Count, as he glanced at 
the list; and then, pointing to Brough's .price, he 
added, “ I'll give you that for the whole eleven, or 
m take them to-morroW for nothing; take your 
twenty minutes to think of itand with this he left 
the room.. Punctual to a moment, he reappeared in 
full uniform, and sardonically inquired of Mr. Edrby 
if he liked his offer. I should be cheating myself, 
sire," replied the representative of all the Tykes at 
the Court of St. Petersburg; I should not clear 
my expenses if 1 took youi; price." And you're 
tryiug to qjieat me, ^ou English rascal; I'll pinch 
your ear for it"—was the fierce rejoinder. Remon-. 
strance was a dangerous* game; so Mr, .Kirby sor¬ 
rowfully led the eleven, as he was directed, to the 
E.mperor's stables, and received Brough's price for 
the lot on delivery. One mare, sister to Hambleto- 
nian, had; not been included in tlie lot; and on the 
very morning that the news of the Emperor Paul's 
death brought smiles into .every face except KLqu- 
tightsoff's (who went flying across the Neva, not on 
Brough, but on foot in a grey peasant suit), Mr. 
Kirby sleighed five or six miles out of St. Petersburg 
to close with a nobleman who had been nibbjjpg at 
her from the fevening she landed. " Any news at St, 
Petersburg, Kirby?" was the apparently off-haiid 
quesdon which was put to him when he entered $ 
and when he reflected on the nonchalance with whiok 
both his customer and his brother, who were sectM 
at an, early breakfast, received the news, he did ^ 
altogether disbelieve the rumour that the twain hitd 
with their own hands drawn the fatal icarkt aa^ 
Ihe night before, With true John Bull curioaity, otof 
hero joined in the privilege stream of Muscovites," 
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which flowed through thh little room where the tra¬ 
gedy was enacted. The ex-tyrant lay where he fell, 
on little sofa, in a morning gown and cajj, with a 
face as black as a Mulatto, and the left jiiw all awry 
and broken by a fist-blow from a third coaspirator, 
who must have ‘^blushed to find it fame.” This pri¬ 
vate view was succeeded by* a public lyiiig-in-sta(te, 
and the corpse, dressed iu uniform with a blaze of 
orders on its breast, met the fierce gaze of its late 
subjects for three days and nights at the foot of the 
throne. Koutightsoff retained his presence of mind 
in money transactions to the’ last^ and when Mr. 
Kirby gained an interview with him during the 
twenty-four hours which were allowfcd him by the 
police to set his house ip order, he observed that it 
did not lie in his mouth to dispute the valuation of 
the man who knew better ttan any one in Kussia 
what Brough was worth, and that he was therefore 
quite welcoBSO to have him back for £500! Never 
was Yorkshireuaan so checkmated before. 

The Emperors Alexander and Nicholas invariably 
smiled on Mr. Kirby, whether his country was in 
sunshine or in shade with them, and not only gave 
him four valuable rings, Jbut granted him permission 
to emblazon the two-headed black eagle of Russia on 
the front of his white jockw caps. His racing days 
were over before the late Emperor visited Ascot Heath 
in 1844, or he would have taken care that his “ cho¬ 
colate jacket and white cap” should have been un¬ 
furled for the tray/ It has always been a subject of 
congratulation with him that the Imperial visit did 
not take place two years sooner, when his favourite 
Laaeroost staggered in last for the Cup, which he 
had won so cleverly the jesat before. No light has 
ever been thrown on this imA transaction, except 
that when the horse stopped in his van for a few mo¬ 
ments at t&e door of an inn between LeatherheatT 
'and Sunning Hill, a man ^ a sailoris dress jumped 
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in an apparently off-hand way on to the side of the 
van, remarking to another tar, Jump up, here^s 
Lanercost ; I never saw hwi before and took ^ong 
survey of^him. One of the pair is supposed to have 
administei'ed some very powerful narcotic powder in 
his handkerchief, while his comrade took off the at¬ 
tention* of the groom. The result was, that Tetnple- 
iflan found him “as dead as a tar-barrel” in his 
hands, long before he had reached the Swinley Post; 
and in the course of tte next month he completfefy 
changed colour. 

But w'e have nqt.told all Mr. Kirby's Russian ad¬ 
ventures. After the bombardment of Copenhagen, 
and before Alexander separated himself from the 
Northern League, he found^ popular feeling begin¬ 
ning to run so high against Nelson's countrymen, 
that he deemed it best*to come home. As there was , 
not a chance of getting aft ordiii^ pass under three 
weeks, he prevailed on Count Waroff (who vowed 
that he dare not ask such a favour for himself) to 
station him at the private door' of the palace wheip 
the Empqror came out to parade his soldiers. He 
accordingly made his obeisance, and after a passing 
remark about his last lot of tforses, he was graciously 
asked by the Emperor if he wanted anything, and 
informed that he might come to him on the parade 
ground \^en all was over.* This was no easy matter, 
as the guards told him he was an “ impudenhjlng- 
lishman^^” and ought to be “ ashamed to show his 
faceand one more delicately iromcal than the 
rest persisted in following him, and taking care that 
he did “ spe^ to the Emperor.” “ You must bring 
me good horses, Thomas Kirby, if you do go,” was 
the only condition imposed upon him. The appeal 
of the red-tape Chamberlain against su(^ a heretical 
proceeding as getting a pass signed and countersigned 
tn twenty-four hours was. quashed almost without a 
hearing; and punetually at the end of that time, he 
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was gliding out of Cronstadt, pass in pocket, in a 
Bussiaii war frigate. As they neared Eevel, they 
met-Nelson's fleet coming «out of it in three divisions, 
and Mr. Kirby was straightway elevated on to the 
, poop by the side of the Russian Adruipal, and 
interpreted to the captain of a British flag-boat the 
news, of which up to that moment he had been kept 
in the profoundest ignorance, that the Emperor ha'd 
signed the treaty with Great Britain. This was the 
flfit intimation Nelson had ftf the fact, as the im¬ 
perial courier had not arrived overland from St. 
Petersburg. On receiving the official confirmation 
of Mr. Kirby's poop story, he at ^nce signalled to 
send that Englishman on board," aiid accordingly 
“ the Englishman" and, his trunk were hoisted into 
his flag-ship, the St. George. ^ During ^he two days 
. that he*spent under the shade of the Union Jack, he 
had no conversati^m with the poor thing like a 
shadow," but merely watched him as he ^paced the 
quarterdeck. Still he was not forgotten; but was 
%eiit 05" free of expense by the Speedwell to Yar¬ 
mouth, and kept his promise right faithfully to the 
Emperor, by reappearing in less than three months 
at the palace, with a list^of forty “ culled ones." 

The late Emperor was nearly as fond of horses as 
his brother, and one of his last purchases was a 
splendid black charger from Mr. Ashton, of Lincoln¬ 
shire. He made a tempting offer to Frank Butler 
in 1842, to go over and ride and train for him; but 
fears of the cold climate, and his brightening saddle 
hopes at home, deterred him from taking it ; and 
Henry Neale went in his place. The highest prices 
Mr. Kirby ever received from Nicholas were 2,000 
guineas fof Van Ti*omp, and 2,250 guineas for General 
Chasse. The latter was rather a compact, very good- 
looking ho^se, though a trifle too short in the neck 
and barrel, dark chesnut, with a light*coloured, high? 
,^set tail and mane. He was up to very high weights, 
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but his victories were the most bloody we ever wit¬ 
nessed, and in temper, as Mr, Kirby was wont to 
say, V the Emperor Paul wts nothing to him.^^ He 
bought him from Sir James Boswell in the winter of 
1837, ancL shipped him as early as he could, in the 
ensuing spring, without letting him see a mare. 
In •all his experience with horses, Mr. Kirby never 
sflent.a more weary four months than he did with 
this son of Actaeon. His first owner^s impression 
was that he would riot lead,^^ but eventually tiis 
lad contrived to coax him from Gullane to York. 
He commenced operations with his new gi’oom when 
he first walked him down a narrow lane near Walm- 
gate Bar, and was kneeling on him and trying to 
tear him to pieces, when a,squadron of labourers 
charged hini with sticks and dung-forl^, and made 
him loose his hold. No one but^Mr. Kirby dared give 
him a ball, and his wild frenzy when he found him* 
‘self hoppled for the occasion was fearfully beautiful 
to see. Asa last effort to sober him he was walked 
to Hull without his shoes; but foot-sore and tired as 
lie was, he, resolutely refused to do more than put his 
head out ©f the stable the next morning, sp long as 
the crowd, who had been attracted by his turf fame, 
remained in the yard. When they were turned out 
and his eyes had been bandaged, he obeyed orders 
rather more readily; and as he chanced to hit one 
* of his front legs against the step as he left the stable, 
he stepped so ludicrously high on crossing the stage 
to the vessel that he took very little note of it. Once 
more in tho light he had another frenzy-fit, and was 
sadly uproarious all the voyage. 

Mr. Kirby might well say, in the language of his 
country, ‘^he was a parlmis horse/' biit we have 
beeu*told that his old trainer, Fobert, has still a ten¬ 
der recollection of the days they spent af Holywell 
fbgether, and had sent a commission to purchase him 
at something ui^er a himdr^, when war was pro- 
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claimed. Merlia was also one of the brilliant sa¬ 
vages^ and was obliged to be double-chained tb the 
rack.^n the painting-room, when he visited. Mr. 
Herring, senior, at Six-Mile-Bottom, rfis temper 
failed him when he was slung for a broken leg, and 
he made an early use of his liberty by killing his 
groom. The Bard, we believe, committed homicide 
once, if not twice; and J^Iundig is said not only to 
have meant well on a similar occasion, but not to 
have allowed any one to go near him for a fortnight. 
Una and Malton could hardly be got into a van or 
railway box; and Chanticleer to©k such a strange 
prejudice against the latter on a*sudden, that it was 
found impossible to take him to Goodwood one year. 
There is also a story jn Northamptonshire, to the 
effect that tjie celebrated ti(teen-one Candlestick 
horse^^ (so called front the guinea advance which was 
made for him upon his owner^s 500 guineas reserve 
bid, according to the usual candlestick fashion, on* 
the last evening of the club season at Pytehley) took 
offence at his groom^s style of friction, and was only 
cleaned for several seasons by a senes of, judicious 
dashes ^ith a besom. This horse was «riginally 
bought by Dr. Hill, of cHinckley, for a few pounds, 
as he stood ragged and forldrn from the Welsh hills, 
and tied to the rails in Leicester market. His new 
owner, who was no feather-weight, little thought 
what'' a proud sea^^ he was. bestriding, till he sud- 
{fenly took the bit in his teeth, when he heard the 
music of the Atherstone near Hinckley, and carried 
him over the hills and fer away from hk patients to 
Loughboro' I However, a thorough-bred chesnut 
was made, some forty years ago, the scape-goat for 
all the troubles, which the temper of his race has 
infficted on‘ men. His master was an eccentric 
squire, whose ire had been® specially excited against 
the horse for not winning a race m which he had 
started dead lame. After a formal trial, the poor 
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wretch was sentenced to seven years' transportation, 
whiclf was subsequently altered to imprisonment for 
life. . He^was thrust into*a loose box, and k^t in 
perpetual darkness; no straw was given him, lus corn 
was inteiklicted, and just enough of hay and water 
to keen life and body together was handed to him 
through an aperture. Ko one cared or dared to in- 
terfei«, and not until the old man died was the door 
opened and his victim allowed to wade forth, after 
fifteen months, into the light of day. 
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CHAPi'ER V. 


NEWMARKET IN THE OLDEN TIME. 

% 

“ ’Tis sixty years since.”* • 

Wgn&rley. 


W E were lately killing a little time in a circulating 
library, when we stumbled on the J)iography of 
our greatest English entomologist, who died at the 
age of ninety. Making allowance therefore for in¬ 
fancy, he must, to judge from his published senti¬ 
ments, have lived for nearly seventy years in an in¬ 
sect world of his own. The lamp of his zeal never 
waxed dim. A year or two before hi» death, he was 
seen trudging forth, with his lantern, into«the wood 
behind bis parsonage, tP learn if the Formica rufu 
(red ant) really worked or shut up at midnight; and 


he was in perfect ecstacies^ one afternoon, when he 
found a golden bug sporting on the window-sill. 

# alf a century before, he had shown equally strong 
lotions When he discovered something of the same 
ffemSf ^^ bul^new to me/^ on his stocking, at a little 
inn in l^rfolL A soQi^le gig-ramble of a month, 
which he had lindertaken/ ti^ugh some of the 
eastern counties> with a Mw' (after whom he had 


christened several^sects), eansed him to be dressing 
there on thiet mmnorabla looming, and brought him, 
"on the ev|mHgof’117'97, to the friendly 
portals of rThe Ram nt-'Kewmarket, up to whiclf 
Lord Orford had dril^nrlds such hot 



N£WMASXBT IN THB OLDEN TIME. 89 

hastCi when the Essex hounds ran their slot. The 
incidents of the visit are thus handled in his 
jourjial • 

** July 3rd. Arrived at Newmarket 6 p.m, where The l^m, wide 
opening its ^venous maw, atond lo receive us. Wdregale ourselves, 
aiter an expeditious jouniey^ upon a comfortable cup of tea, and 
th«n take a walk to the'race-coorse, as iar as the stands. By the 
way we observe Cmtaurea calciirapa plentifully. At some distance 
we see the Devil’s Dyke, and, \errified with the prospect, retreat 
with hasty steps to supper. Soham cheese very fine.-—SvXy 4th. On 
going into the quadrangle of this magnificent inn, 1 observed a ftost- 
chaise, with episcopal insignia; it belonged to our worthy diocesan. 
On the panel of‘ the chaise door 1 took a new JEmpis.** 

m 

Having thus violated the sanctuary of a bishop^s 
carriage, and stowed their victim in the specimen- 
box, they seem to have takei^ a detour of two ^ three 
days, duhn^ which they Blew a Tahanis bovifmSj 
which had oitten the gig horse till it was covered 
with blood. Their neft Newmarket entry is as 
follows:— 

July 6th. Left Cambridge early. A little before eight we reach 
the Devil’s Dyke : we dismount to look for insects, at d find in vest 
abundance the rurieola of Fahneius, and the Scarab^us 

variabilts gi MflAnham. This unexpected su^ess acted as a cordial 
and reviver to our spirits. Once more enter The Raih, and here 
breakfast; and after settling our ifew colony of Scarahtei in their 
boxes, set oS again for Barton Mills.” 

We carefully copied thbse quaint remarks into our 
pocket-book; and our reflections bn them,via8 ^ 
stroUe^home, were on this wise:—First, we tbou^ 
what a mercy it was these were ehaUenged 
for touts, mm how very trainers would 

believed intern and l^ir mild explanations. Again, 
we felt not a little that they should him 

passed through Newmin^yiwhenvOeor^ the Third 
was king, and yet handed jg^hingdows to postoxl^ 
but a few enthusiastic reibctkms on its inns anA 
•insects. Alasl^ihey wot hanikaa 

of the high*bi^ sportsmeor and thn spnnd4rmigod 
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steeds, who had so often terrified their Bcarabm, as 
they galloped over that heath. ^ 

At the very time wheucthis great beetle-digging 
match came off over its Bunbury Course, the Racing 
Club of the “ little town in S^ffolk^^ was i^i its very 
hey-day of renown. The.kth with which Boswell 
had chronicled its glories wWS' scdrcely dry when he 
became acquainted with Dr. Johnson; and if the 
grave had not but just claimed him, the incidents of 
another five-and-twenty years might now have fur¬ 
nished him with ample materials for an additional 
canto. He would not have failed to sing how pow¬ 
der and pigtails were seen there no more, and how 
the solemn league and covenant, whitih was entered 
into aijd carried out on^ perfect field-day of cutting 
and combing in the powder-room, at Woburn Abbey, 
r had wrought this wondrous change. The troubM 
state of the continent prevented the patrons of 
racing from;roving away in quest of Parisian novel¬ 
ties and Italian skies; and hence the axle-trees of 
the Chesterford post chaises were seldom allowed to 
cool during seven months of the year, v Efe^rly every 
trainer wjis a private one, and out "the ©three or 

four hundred nags who (jintil Robson introduced the 
eight o’clock plan) took their breathings at four in 
the morning and four in the afternoon, at least half 
were stout enough to be matched at high weights 
over the D.I., or. enter the lists for a B.C. plate. 
Very fewtwo-year-^olds were then trained, but year¬ 
lings wer&^Munes called upcm to exhibit, over their 
especial 52 yds. Oj^se on the r^Matcbin|^ 

was the very the^^^ssieetings, and when 

ten or. twelve^ ehiolee aouls/$l#^ v^h the spirit of a 
Bedford or a round the 

Clid) decanters, jmdEejr#B^d tnuners knew that 
^ere would be heavy out for them before 

Idawn. Five harvest mo(^ had listed since the 
merry heari^ and splexidid presei^ riff George? 
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Guelph'^ ha4 ceased to enliven these revels. The 
Newfoarket breakfast tables were no longer on the 
qui'\^ve ^OT the news of* some fresh practical joke 
which had been played olF by him at the Club over¬ 
night. ifo French JPlince had now to be coaxed 
vigorously for twelve hours before he would forgive 
the royal thrust, wTiich'^wtit him suddenly over-head 
fnto .the pond before its windows, as he bent forward 
to examine beautiful fish of gold and *^en 
Bow-street Townsend h^ ceased to look grim and 
discomfited, when the wags would persist in asking 
him, if he had *ifound the door key ? -The royal 
stringy with their lads in scarlet liveries, was no 
longer to be s^en issuing out of the Palace stables, 
when Baker or Neale was in#command, and seam¬ 
ing across tjie Plat, oi; up the Bury hill, in Indian- 
file; and a massive but finely-formed outline, in an • 
over-coat with a fur collar, was no longer dimly 
descried at the ending post by Samiifid-Chifney, as 
he rode the trials at five o^clock, on a grey Septem¬ 
ber morning. The bitterness with which some, who 
were all sm^CH^ the PrinpC^s face, commented i»- 
hind hisJbaeiti^n the running of Escape, had driven 
him in disgust from the spot, with a hasty vow that 
it should know him no more. Still his terroraiy 
desertion did not make the Heath a desert. Francis 
Duke of Bedford had upwards of thirty horses at the 
Valley, or Eight^mile Bottom, which, with thCi^grand- 
father qf the Stephensons as - their trainer, anSi 
Samuel Ghifiiey as jockey, nobly uphe|^#ie jE?re^%e 
of tbe “ and purple stripifti." jPratt h«d a large 
strhig of Groavenoria; at Hare and 
was, too, no mean clflMr of tramef^it 4ie Bix4tE^< 
Bottom. It wawh^rft^t^ the B^ce had h^ ' 
farm, which with the bouilerann€^£M paisied. 
into Colonel l^igha haatiiir;'and became 
in Mr. Huhterl^ay ns^tbe bi^i^hice 
Gnatavus; ktany" a 70 ^^% df 
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the straight-tliighed Partisaii, whose inmmoratas 
might be seen working at the piongh, till within a 
month of foaling. In Ne^rmarket itself, Sir Ffank 
Standi^'s stabte was amcmg the foremost, ‘and had, 
within the two previous yetir% nailed the, plates of 
two Derby winners, and osus Oaks winner, on its 
doors. M^srs. Panion ttttd Vefnon, too, not only 
resided ana kept private trainers there, but the 
former was an equal enthusiast with hound and 
horii, and hunted a part of the Cambridgeshire and 
Essex countries. Although he had some good racers 
in his time, he always said that /yis, Childers was the 
flying Abyssey-wood fox, who stood before the hounds 
for five-and-twenty miles without a eheck, and was 
pulled down, after runiyng straight along the A. F., 
within a few yards of the weighing-house^ as it strove 
in its death agony to rise the‘ hiU, Crockford pur¬ 
chased his estate after his death; but as yet the 
pale flabby fig^itures and white hay-wisp-fashion 
neckcloth of the great speculator were unknown to 
fame. The colours of Sir Charles Bunbury and 
»Mr. Christopher Wilson^ J^h of whom were in turn 
" Father^ of the Turf,” uM' uidrequently caAight Mr. 
Hilton^s eye at the finish,, and earned a still less-fleet¬ 
ing notice on the canvas of Stuljbs. Ben Marshall 
had not as yet set up his easel, and Robson had not 
become the Leviathan trainer of Suffolk, but was 
engaged*to Sir F. Poole, at Lewes, and waxing 
greater and ^^atei? after Waxy^s victory at ,Epsoin; 
Lord CleiadliHit never tired of looking into his own 
stables, whim Hammmid^s Bank now illi^ds; and 
Perron had the diarge o# Lord: Barryuloirfe^s stifRig. 
It is tdM ofihis that on one 

occasion hd oto^ Jbrth on in front 

of his stables, and'doUect^"^diiB?j^ crowd by roaring 
“ O yes r O yes! 0 a horse 

that can wl& fi^ i^^^hteen, and* 

^g%Dop twenty and ^thieiilibcc^^ bidder by 
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assuring him that when I see such a horse 1 will 
be sure to let you know" '' Hell Fire Dick/' so 
called from his mar7^o|is knack of getting horses 
on to thSir legs in half-mile and quarter-mile inatches, 
trained (or “ old CL" at Clueensbury House, where 
the Prince had been a instant dinner guest during 
the meetings. The <dd-|^er, with his three-cornered 
hat .(on which point Losd Clermont imitated him), 
and his sharp aquiline nose and keen sunken eye, 
was then, both here an^ everywhere, owing tcf his 
extraordinary carriage and cricket-ball matches, &c., 
an object of the .utmost interest ; and he thought 
mothing of nding Ips pony right up to the best win¬ 
nows in the High-street, and ogling the fair maids 
and matrons within. His character for acuteness 
may be seen from the higli place he holds in the 
following ^ Becipe t5 make a Jockey," which was. 
handed about the coffee-liouses of that day s— 

** Take a pestle and mortar of moderate : 

Into Queensbury’s head put Bunbury’s eyes; 

Cut Biick Yeinon’s throat, and save all the blood; 

To your purpofe^ there’s none half so good : 

’ Peund 0ermont to dO^ you'll Bnd it expedient; " * 

'Vhe wculd cannot furnish a better ingredient:. 

From Derby and Bedford take |i1enty of spirit ; 

Sucoessful or not, they ba^e always that merit: 

Tommy Panton’s address, John Wastell's advice, 

And a touch of Prometheus—’iSs done in a trice.” 

• 

Newmnrket has undergone Endless changes since all 
these choice spirits exchanged minds on thd* Heath. 
The mmd of the venerable waiter, on'ifIkDse bead no 
race-goeg^ villager could ever rememW to hate 
seen a h^jand the ghost|^of the chaises whioh mm** 
bled that |evente^jajleayear after yea^j Bouisfte 

Bridge, may be snored when they see the phester* 
ford line rank wil^ glass and wceOj^i but this ia the 
only “ pull" they have, 4 Tinie, that gentle , 

• has silenily dcm%his work; in N6Wiwket,^d |%^me 
respects^ hette|. The outUn^o^^iDkb 
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buildings is the same, but the greater part of the 
Palace has been pulled down, sold, or convertedcinto 
shops, and the Duke of Eu^land is its only ocoujmnt. 
** Queen Jamie^' had first built it for aJiunting resi¬ 
dence, and in 1647 the Boundh^ad sentinels hummed 
a surly hymn at its portala they kept watch, and 
ward for a fortnight over their taptive King. Under 
their grim auspices the cockpit> in which James had 
so ^en delighted, quickly became desolate; but 
cocking from ten to dlnner#ime, races from three to 
six, and then to the cockpit again, was the summer 
order of the Merrie Monarches ^Newmarket day. 
His time was divided betweep Windsor, New¬ 
market, and Winchester, and when nothing but a 
few b}«u[^ened walls repaained of the much-loved 
racings aeat) his autumns were principally spent in 
hunting excursions in the New^Forest. These royal 
visits to Winchester, on the site of whose ancient 
castle he laid,&e foundation of a palace, which Sir 
Christopher Wren had designed partly after the 
model of Versailles, did no^lack his wonted retinue, 
who broke the stillness d grey cathedral cloisters 
with their glee 8<mgs andikeir dances. 'The'J)uchess 
of Portsmbuth, his most favoured mistress, furnished 
out of hand a house for lierself; but Nell Gwynne 
had reason to sigh for her s^nug Newmarket “ Nun¬ 
nery/^ beneath whose rooP li’ank Butler 4ied, and 
which was said to be connected in old times with the 
Pidace by a subterranean passa^. When the 
" Harbing^’ii^Vhose duty it was to provide lodgings 
in a royajpieso^e^; arpv^ at Winchester^lipmarked^ 
the preljiepdal house of Dr^^en for Nellyas residenie; 
but iJiai rdauntle^s King's refused her ad- 

mittaiK^, and she was foix^i^ aeak lodgings 
where, until ^th&r,jpore oompl^sant Dean Meggot 
ljuilt her. a roonf at ^t^^ 

Then's ho^^jourage met wiA ,it» even from 

the sovereign whw he h^ twi^ yeara * 
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later, and within one short week of his consecration 
as Jiishop, he was summoned to administer to him 
the last consolatioh^ of ,the Church. On the very 
evening of the Sunday that he was consecrated (Jan. 
25th, 1686), says Uvelyn, was witness of the 
King, sitting and toyiMfi with his concubines, Ports¬ 
mouth* Cleveland, *aii!i||i{a2arine, &c., a Fr^iich boy 
singing love-songs in that glorious gallery, while 
about twenty of the great courtiers were at Bbsset 
round a large table, a bank of at least £2,000 in |old 
before them. Sine days aftery all was in the dust and 
.great was the w^iljng at Whitehall and Newmarket, 
About the close, of the eighteenth century the 
town had no cnore earnest patron than the future 
Duke of Dorset, whose hordes were under .tlttt care 
of Samuel Chifney. One Derby and four Oaks had 
already fallen to the lot of the latter; and although, 
Pratt, the two Amulls, Hindley, Dennis Fitzpatrick, 
and the then juvenile Frank Buckle were powerful 
opponents, he was universally looked upon as the 
first horseman of the time. In fact, with all his 
fond partiality for the= . brother who shared his 
triumphSj,’ Wifi Chifney considers to this ^ day that 
his father was a shade the ^perior. He was about 
5 ft. 5 in. in height, walked about 9st. 61bs. in the 
winter months, and could ride, if required for a 
great race, 7st. 121b8. to the last. With the excep¬ 
tion of Frank Buekle, perhaps no man was eyer so 
exactly ^built for his profession. His science was, 
however, far from being confined to th^jfeiddle, and 
hence whilie^he ceaselessly initiated his^son Sam into 
all'^s mysteries, he took ^ual pains to instruct th§ 
elder brother Wfl^am in the ininutdst Petals 
training and jstahle^ p^tice. His own knowledge 
^ on these pomts was so «great, that calumny 
m^urked him' for her owm; and the nnder-C|i^^Cz^^ 
jealoufi^ iwhich alway^at^ily fiowln^^^1^||Krt 
the Pnnee 
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it was that the very year after he left Mr. Panton^s 
service, and engaged himself to the Prince «at a 
16200 salary, the Yorkshiremen made their venomous 
attacks ‘ upon him for his riding of Traveller "and 
Creeper. This was followed up by the Escape affair 
in the autumn of that year (1791); but^Chifney, 
conscious of his innocence, bore ‘ these attacks and 
their consequences with the utmost calmness ; ^ and 
when some eight years after, the far-seeing tykes 
again blamed his riding of Mr. Cookson's Sir Harry, 
he requested that gentleman to put up Singleton on 
the following day, and had the qpiet satisfaction of 
seeing the horse beaten off ag§,in in a very much 
worse field. The malice of his persecutors tempted 
him in after-years to sjpeak with his pen, through 
the pages of " Genius Genuine,^^ the very same re¬ 
-marks as to condition, &c., which he had privately 
tendered to his employers hfter each of these races. 
His great theory of slack-rein riding, for which the 
Duke of Bedford had been so unmercifully teased at 
the Club parties, that he very nearly requested him 
to send in his jacket, was .copiously treated of in this 
work, and the few following sentences ^may be said 
to comprise the kernel of his sentiments on the sub¬ 
ject ;— 

“ The first fine part in riding a rUce is to command your horse to 
nun light in his mouth ; it is done with manner ; it keeps him the 
better together, his legs are the more under him, his sinews less ex¬ 
tended, less exertion, his wind less locked; the horse running thus to 
order, feeling Ugfaf for his rider’s wants; his parts are mS^re at ease 
and ready, and can run considerably faster when called upon than 
when he has been ranning in the fretting, sprawling attitudes, with 
part of his rider’s weight iu his mouth. 

** And as the horsa comes to his last extremity, finishing his race, 
he is the better forced and kept straight with manner, and fine touch¬ 
ing to his mouth. In this situation ^e horse^a mouth should be eased 
of the weight bis rein; if not, it stops him tittle or much. If a * 
horse is a slug, he should be forced 'mth ^ manner up to this order of 
rowing, and j^articularly so if he has to make play, or he will run 
th^lower, and jade the sooner the want'of it. 

y The phrase at Newmarket % that.ymi slMHild puH your horse to 



NEWMARKET IN THE OLDEN TIME. 


91 


ease him in his running. When horses are in their great distress in 
running, they cannot bear that visible manner of pulling as looked tor 
by mt&y of the sportsmen } he should be enticed to ease himself an 
inch ^ tim^, as his situation will sallow. 

This should be done as if you had a silken rein as fine* as a hair, 
and that you were afraid of breaking it. 

“ This is'the true way a horse should be held fast in his running. 

N.B .—If the Jockey Club will be pleased to give me two hund^ 
guineas,*! w ll make thmn a bridle as I believe never was, and 1 be* 
iieve can never be, excelled for thtir light weights to hold their horses 
from running away," * 

His name was so inseparably connected with this 
style of riding, that when Stubbs painted him on 
•Baronet, he represented him sitting backward, as 
was his -wont, with jin apparently slack rein. It was 
the son who caused " the Chifney rush’' to puss into 
an English proverb; but, although many aieeted to 
consider him a pedant, Paganini had not more com¬ 
plete mastery over a violin than the father acquired, 
over a horse’s mouth, hbwever hard and unformed. 
This was strikingly proved in the case of Knowsley, 
at Guildford, whither, after being purchased by the 
Prince out of Yorkshire for one thousand guineas, 
he was sent to run for the King’s Plate. This horse 
had run«away with every jockey as yet, and therefore 
a large party of the Prince's friends came down ex¬ 
pressly to see how Chifney would handle him. Take 
that silly gimcrack away, and bring me a plain snaffle, 
was his remark when the3^ handed him a tremendous 
curb-bridle for inspection in the weighing-house; 
and thqp sallying forth, sq^pfile in hand, he not only 
went first past the judge with a slack rein, but re¬ 
peated the feat on him shortly after at "Winchester. 
He was as ^reat on idle horses as he was on pnlkrs 
of the Knowslejr stamp; but perhaps one of hia 
greatest triumphs in mouth-touching was when he 
rode Eagle. , He had advised the Duke of Dearset 
to buy the horse from Sir Prank Standish, and run 
him for the King's Plate at Newmarket. * When the 
two ern^gedfrom the ruhbing-house, Sir Prank ro^e 
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up to the Duke, and advised him not to back the 
horse for a halfpenny, as no jockey yet had beery able 
to make him do his best. •Chifney had neyer b^sen 
on him before; but he simply replied, when the 
Duke reported this speech to him— let Sir 
Frank Standish see whether I can get him out or mt; 
and whafs morCy I HI neither usB whip nor spur io 
himP The other jockey® were so fully aware ot 
Eagle’s sluggishness, that they positively walked 
the first three miles and a quarter of the Round 
Course, and then came along as hard as they could 
split for the last three furlongs.e ^However, these 
tactics did not answer, as Eagle could not withstand 
the masterly bit pressure which was at once brought 
to bear on him, and won a very fine race by a neck, 
without being touched by whi^ or spur. . 

If our old friends the beetle-hunters had chanced 
to turn their steps towards^ the Bury Hill, on that 
pleasant July evening, instead of taking a clerical 
reconnaissance of the Devil's Dyke, they might have 
passed a merry cricketing group, in which Will and 
Sam Chifney were bearing a hand. Frank Buckle 
was then jn the very prime of manhood; fcobinson 
and Harry Edwards we^’c only teething, and Sam 
Chifney still wanted some months of eleven. Will 
Chifney, who was two years senior to his brother, 
was thrice as active in all Kis ways and movements ; 
and even at cricket, while the former might be seen 
indefatigable and hot-fac^d in batting, bowlyig, and 
fielding, tl^e latter stretched himself lazily on the 
grass till his innings came round, and then made 
the pace so bad between wickets, that his scorer had 
generally a sinecure. The very different tempera¬ 
ments which uven cricket practice elicited, had full 
scope under the rigid but ever affectionate tuition of 
their father; and whale he«careftilly grounded Will 
in the mdifiiients of that training lore of which Priam 
ai^d Zinganee were destined tobe of Huch enduring 
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monuments, he gave Sam lesson after lesson in race- 
riding, from the inon\ent he dared trust him on a 
ponjr alope. To leave the whip and bit, which he 
had handled so long and so worthily, in the hands 
of another S. Chipney of his own teaching^, was the 
great wish of his heart. Hence, as if with a melan¬ 
choly foreboding that his child would soon be called 
fo take his own place on the Princess horses, he used 
to slip off with him into the stables when he was 
barely three stone, and after putting a racing saddle 
on to Kit Karr, Silver, Sober Robin, or Magic, show 
him by the. hout how to sit and hold his reins. 
Aided by lessons of, this nature, and constant prac¬ 
tice twice a day in the gallops, Will had already be¬ 
come a very expert horsemanj and while he was with 
the string at exercise, his father and Sam, one on his 
Heath hack, and the other on a pony, would mark , 
out a 300 yards course "under the cover of the fir 
clump on the Warren Hill, and run twelve or thir¬ 
teen races in an afternoon. Every phase of finishing 
was compressed into the lesson. Sam would make 
the running; and then his father would get to his 
girths, ta£e a pull, and initiate him into the piysteries 
of a set-to. These tactics ^ould then he reversed, 
and Sam taught to get up and win by a head in the 
last stride, or to nurse his pony and come with a tre¬ 
mendous rush. The rusB did not, however, super¬ 
sede the favourite slack-rein system, which both the 
hoys pr^tised at with the most intense perseterance. 
Sam almost lived on his pony; and poor Dennis Fitz- 
})atrick, who died in his forty-second year, from a cold 
caught in wasting, only six months before Chifney 
senior, used to loqjfc jokingly forward to the days when 
the father and son would challenge him right and left 
at the winning chair. “ By the Powers^ it’s not Jzir 
anyhow” he used to say, as,he cantered past theiti 
when they were at this game; “ Buckle aJhd I will ^ 
having Sam down on ns soon.” ' 



94 


THE POST AN© THE PADDOCK. 


CHAPTER VI. 

SAM CHIFNEY. 

And Yorkshire sees, with eye of fear, 

The Southron stealing frofn the rear. 

Aye! mark his action well I*'’ 

Sir F. H. DorLE. 

• 

T he auttimn of 1799 brouglit with it*Sam^s thir¬ 
teenth birtliday; and as a lad of that age, who 
could still scale 4st.21bs., had not the chance of three 
Newmarket mounts a-year, his father determined to 
send him to his maternal uncle, Mr. Smallman, who 
was then private trainer • td the Earl of Oxford, at 
Bramptop Park, in Herefordshire. Although he was 
sorrowful enough, in his,quiet way, at bidding good¬ 
bye to all at Newmarket, the little fellow looked 
eagerly forward to the rides on the '' Welsh circuit,” 
which his uncle held out t6 him. He buoyed him¬ 
self up too with the hopes that the Princess heart 
was still true to racing, and that 'he and Ips father 
would ^due time share the Royal mounts. When 
the ''Kcape affair” happened, he was little more 
than five; but still the image of a handsome stout 
gentleman coming down, orer andjpver again, to his 
father^s parlour, with Colonel Leigh, and not only 
inaistin^ri 'him and Will staying in thq room while 
they chSfed there, btit often leaving a bright new 
guinea in {heir hands, was one calculated to haunt a 
cfcild^s memory for many a long With such 
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high hopes to cheer him, he took to riding for Lord 
Oxford with no little energy and success, and over 
and ovei^ again discomfited Dick Carr and the other 
leaders of the circuit, by " waiting till they had ridden 
each othe^j to a standstill, and then pouncing on them 
at the post/^ feis capital riding atoned to his uncle 
foJ his impatience of stable discipline; and his lord- 
aliip^s Frqpch butler, after receiving many a gallant 
heel-and-toe assault from him when he tried to put 
him out of his still-room, was fain at last to make 
peace with him on the same grounds. The Earl was 
a man w^ho went strictly on John Osborne^s principle, 
that if a horse w^ints sweating, you may as well 
meat Mm for the brass, and his numerous victories 
in 1800-1 so raised the reputation of Sam and Small- 
man, that thp Prince eygaged the latter as his trainer, 
and in 1802 again ranked among English turfites. 
His new training quarters were fixed at Albury 
Grange, near Winchester, and his stud consisted, 
hunters and all, of about sixteen. Sam accompanied 
his uncle ^^ither, for a few weeks, and mounted the 
magnificcj " purple jacke# irith scarlet sleeves, and 
gold-brar luttons, and black cap with gold’ tasseP^ 
of the P c for the first time at the Stoekbridgg" 
Meeting .that year. Chifney senior was still one 
of the tu! |ons of the day, and hence there was no 
little anxjii among the fiampshire yokels to see his 
little son ‘p ' rm. Nothing could have been abler 
than hisjddil ^ut he was beaten a sl^ort head on a 
Fidget colt. ' day was always pleasantly marked 
in his mind as the real and long-wished-fo# begin** 
ning Jf his riding career, and his favourite farm was 
chrisnied after the colPs sire.. 

Tl W lM^^gs met next at the Grange, after a two«* 
yeaiHWisratpn, and it was settled that* Sam simnld 
returaK^e^i>lharket, and be attached to the stables 
of PenMfcjrho was thmi in considerable impute as a 
trainer, take hk place as assistant to h^ 
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uncle. The Albury arrangement did not, however, 
last long; and the royal stud, after a short sojourn 
at the sadly small Old Pavilion stables at Brighton, 
was finally removed, under Smallman's charge, to 
Perren^s stables, at Newmarket. Lprd Parlington 
was at this time one of Pcrren^s principal ipasters, 
and a Haphazard confederacy was entered into be¬ 
tween him and the Prince, which shortly came to 
an^end in consequence of some difference about a 
match between this horse and Dick Andrews, at 
Lewes. Chifney senior had still the Prince’s riding, 
but Perren was enabled to givei young Sara some 
mounts among his other masters, when an unfortu¬ 
nate outburst of indignation on the p^irt of Will, who 
was now about eighteen, in the High Street of New¬ 
market, not only brought hinj for six dreary months 
within the bolts of the Carnbridge jail, and broke off 
the connection between his family and the Prince, 
but induced the Duke of Grafton and several other 
leading owners of horses to withdraw their riding 
retainers from his brother. On the real nature and 
circumstances of this pain^l affair there^ no need 
to dwell.* The utmost that could be saidw Chifney 
senior was that he showed a want of firmntess. His 
riding fame in this instance was his bane, jind it was 
hardly to be wondered at that owmers sho^d do their 
very utmost to secure the first callV o^®m. Four 
out of the five concerned in it have passoa away, and 
though the injlignation of Will was ofily sjich as a 
lad of high principle had a right to feel when he 
considered that his father had been hardly dealt with, 
his wrath was unfortunately vented on one whf was 
all only an involuntary agent in the nmtter. 

Ice it to'say, that time soon applied its heiding 
^ch, and '^that the kind feeling and intex^urse 
between Colonel Leigh aixd Wilham Chifniy^were 
renewed b^jfore twelve months had passed i|#ay, and 
centinued unbroken till the ColonePiei death, in 1850. 
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Young Sam’s patrons soon began to flock round him 
agaii^; but his father’s saddle career was over, and 
he quitted Newmarket foi» London in 1806, never to 
return to it. William Edwards had been riding for 
the Princ^ in the interim, but his heart was still with 
the Chifneys. A .£200 pension was bestowed on the 
father,*which descdhded to Mrs. Chifncy in her life- 
flme,.and is still enjoyed in a reduced form by one of 
his daughters; and when Sam had won his gr^at 
New Claret victory, in the First Spring Meeting of 
1805, on Lord Darlington’s Pavilion, he bestowed on 
him the jacket wlucji his father had sorrowfully " sent 
in” some two yeara before. This memorable race 
put the seal upbn his boyish fortunes, as it was also 
the means of permanently bringing him into the 
Darlington jdding. IJavilion was a fine dark-bay 
horse, without any white; but his private and public « 
performances so little entitled him to cope with his 
opponents, that he was only quoted at 7 to 1 at 
starting. Three such animals had never before been 
stripped at Newmarket since the Derby, the St. 
Leger, and the Oaks, had become lustre-giving 
names; and here each of them, in Hannibal (W. Ar- 
null), Sancho (Buckle), and Pelisse (Clift), sent forth 
its champion of the preceding year to join in a D.I. 
fray, the anticipation of which had fairly thrilled 
through turfites for many*a month before. Sancho’s 
fine size and rare performances, to say nothing of the 
fascination which attached to the greaj Frank” of 
that day, brought him to 6 to 4, while Hannibal was 
at 3, and Pelisse at 5 to 1. Sam, who still wanted 
some months of nineteen, did not think that the trio 
were very far out when they asked him, as the starter 
drew them in line at the Ditch, if he had come to 
look onbut he patiently waited off, While Sancho 
forced the running, mad« his rush a litUe beyond 
the Duke’s Stand, and astonished none among the 
thousands present more than Lord Darlington and 
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Perren, by coming in some two lengths first. San- 
cho could not have run to liis form, as lie easily 
defeated Pavilion afterwards in a 3,000 ^ guineas 
match at Lewes, and was repeating the feat for the 
same sum, over the same course, when^he broke 
down. 

When Sam thus gained his fi*rst great laurels at 
Newmarket, he was not unknown in Yorkshire, aS 
his maiden appearance on Knavesmire, in “Mrs. 
Thbrnton^s ycar,^’ had been signalized by a winning 
mount on Lady Brough, against their three great 
jockeys—.lackson, Clift, and Pciryc,. The slack-rein 
doctrines of his father had beejx so much sneered 
at by these Northern cracks, that he? determined to 
support the honour of the family, and show them, 
on their own ground, that ho ^could ride^his mare in 
, that fashion, and win. Accordingly (as the some¬ 
what puzzle-headed turf reporter of those days re¬ 
marks), “Young Chifney, in the last sixty yards, 
threw dowm his reins loose on Lady Brough^s neck 
and flogged her, and afterw'ards held up his whip 
loosely to threaten her; by this she was thrown in 
with moi;e precipitation, as it were head-foremost, 
and was thought to run jio risk of the filly changing 
legs, which is sometimes the case from additional 
whipping.” The tykes, wdio were very jealous of the 
honour of their jocks, did not relish their defeat at 
all; and when Sam informed his brother, on his 
return, that he could lick their heads Will, 
with all that admiration of his fathef, and that true 
New market contempt of pro\dncial riding (which has 
received a considerable check for some years past), 
replied that “ it would he a shame^ Sam^ if you couWnt 
after such inUion as you^ve hadJ^ 

Having thus fairly fought his way to eminence, 
c5am had the best mounts •for nearly all Perren^s 
masters, aniong whom Mr. Thornhill had just begun 
to.rank. To his and Willis memorable connection 
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with this gentleman, as well as with Lord Darling¬ 
ton, We shall devote a distinct cliapter, and merely 
dwell atk present on a fe^ of his best general per¬ 
formances up to 1826. The race he rode/ for Lord 
George <^avendish, on Florival, against Petronel, 
produced some very great riding on both sides, and 
Hucklc had the mortification of being worsted bv a 
head-. In the Violante t. Selim, four-mile match, 
Sam was not- so fortunate, as Selim gave in dgad- 
beat, about a quarter of a mile from home. Although 
some of Buckle’s best victories were gained on the 
world-famed mare* Violante, he always fejt a little 
sore when he w on on her, as she ought really to have 
been his own. * She had been at one time turned out 
of Lord Grosvenor’s stud as useless, and was open 
to any piuyhaser at ,£50. Buckle heard this, and 
accordingly rode o^cr t(^ Ilarc Park, and told Pratt* 
that he would have her at that price, and send for 
her in a day or two. Lord Grosvenor was told of 
this purchase in the interim, and felt so sure that if 
Buckle had looked over her and liked her, there 
must be .more in her than had met his own and 
Pratt’s d^ e, that lie sent and begged him lo give up 
his bargain, wdiich he verji reluctantly did. Selim 
was also celebrated in that day for more reasons than 
one, as his running in a gweepstakes, wdieii Sam was 
not ^^up,” w^as so suspicious that the Prince sent a 
peremptory message to his trainer, to the effect that 
the whoie of his horses w^ere to be sold, or given away 
immediately, Reubens, on whom Sam had finished 
a very close fourth in a rattling finish for the Pan 
Derby of that year (1808), and whom Dan Dawson 
boasted that he"had once ''got at/’ w^as among the 
fifteen which went up to Tattersall’s to be sold in the 
autumn, and eighteen years passed oVfer before the 
Prince’s third and last tftne of asking bepan. Chif- 
ney senior had died in London in the January of 
the preceding year. He T\as scarcely fifty-two wh«n 

H 2‘ 
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his wife and six children followed him to his last 
resting-place in the city churchyard of St. S«pul- 
chre^s; but anxiety and illness had made «hiin old 
long before his time. A more united family than 
the Chifneys, both in trouble and prosperity, has 
rarely ever been witnessed; and the consciousness 
that he would now be able to malle a good May of¬ 
fering to his mother^s slender domestic funds not a 
little nerved Saints stout heart and hand, when he 
fouhd himself cleverly winning the Oaks of that 
year at Tattenham Corner, on the eighth favourite, 
General Grosvenor^s Briseis. 

After this very unlooked-for .victory, he quitted 
Perren^s Stable, and the Epsom spdl being once 
broken, he again won the Oaks in 1811, for the 
Duke of Rutland, on his very smart mare Sorcery, 
.the first favourite. The successful five-years^ con¬ 
nection between him and Perren was not severed by 
his departure, as in 1812 he became his son-in-law. 
It was now no easy task for him to go to scale under 
8st., and his field of action was almost entirely con¬ 
fined to Ascot, Epsom, and Newmarket, ^le had a 
few mounjts at York and Doncaster, for Lord Dar¬ 
lington, Sir Mark Syke^s, &c.; but north of the 
Trent, he was always singularly unlucky, and during 
his long career, he only won twice at the former 
place, on Serab and Lady Brough, and once at the 
latter on Amadis-de-Gaul. 

His early Oaks career was always as green and 
fresh as his nephew^s, and in 1816 he won that stake 
for the third time on another first favourite, General 
Gower^s Landscape; repeated the feat for Mr. Thorn¬ 
hill by a head on Shoveller, against Buckle on Espag- 
nollfe in 1819 ; and for General Grosvenor, on Wings, 
in 1825. The last-named mare—of whose son Va^€s 
thus spake with keen Derby<> foresight some eighteen 
years after ? 
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’Twixt here and the distance^ great Caravan singf!, 

^ Oh! that my mother would give me her wings /”— 

was.lo'^i^ and lengthy, and apparently so moderate 
that even her trainer, Eobsoi|, with all hi# 'acumen, 
thought her only fit to enter in a selling stakes on 
the first ^ay of the meeting, and had arranged that 
Sam should ride* the OeneraPs other filly, The 
"Brownie. Will Chifney tiad formed a very different 
opinion of the relative merits of tlie pair, and got 
Mr. Charlton, the owner of the second horse in 
the selling stakes, to claim Wings for him, at 250 
•guineas. After .the sale, he asked Robson to take 
her home for the .night, and promised to send a 
cheque and a fnan for her the next morning. Some¬ 
thing detained him till nearly every one had quitted 
the Grand Stand, and on passing through it, the 
General suddenly bccloiied him to his side. “ Well!, 
Mr, Chifney he said, ^^*you wont take my mare, will 
you ? I want her to force the running for Brownie, in 
the Oaks, I will give her up, sir, only on one 

condition,” replied Will, “ and that is that Sam rides 
HER, and not Bromde, for the Oaks” Will was 
pressed •very hard to ascertain the reasops of his 
preference, but declared tjiat they were based on 
nothing but his own idea of the two; and hence, 
finding that the mare would be restored on no other 
terms, it was settled th*at Sam was to ride Wings. 
Neither owner nor trainer trusted her with much of 
their mgney, but the race came off exactly as W^ill 
anticipated; Wings, who did not leave her wings 
at yam” (as a Yorkshireman in after-years express^ 
it), winning a very splendid finish by a neck, while 
The Brownie was beaten off. ** The Four-in-hand 
Club^^ turned out in great style this year, and Sir 
Henry Peyton had two sqts of greys on the road. 
Sam^s riding was no ordinary treat, and the patience 
with which he waited off, when Will Arlmll jumped 
away at score on Tontine, and defeated Pastipie 
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(who only headed Tontine 100 yards from home) in 
her turn in the last three or four strides, stamp/ed it 
in the eyes of the Jockey Club as his veij finest 
performai;cc. The rare old General was in a great 
state of delight at his second Oaks success, and sent 
a splendid pipe of port from White’s, as a present to 
Will, who comforted himsdf, as ^le sipped it^ with 
the reflection that he could not have had Saiji to 
ride Wings for him, and that no other disengaged 
jockey could have won on her. Unrivalled as Sam’s 
“ fiery rush” has always been. Will Cbifncy still says 
that his great races on the flat w'pr,e invariably won • 
before the horses reached the cQrds, and when the 
crowd knew nothing of it. As in the ease of Wings, 
it was his innate knowledge of pace which enabled 
him, although seemingly beaten at the start, to steal 
up inch by inch to his opponents, and still have the 
materials of a rush left in Ins horse when they w'ere 
close at home ; and his riding of Bloomsbury and St. 
Francis ivere very brilliant specimens of this peculiar 
style. 

At this period both brothers were fast approaching 
their zenith on the Turf, and well-known, in the 
Thurlow country, whose staunch master, Charles New¬ 
man, in spite of the templing proximity, could never 
be drawn into blending the gorse with the Heath. 
Sam was still on the right side of forty, and had won 
five Oaks an<l tw^o Derbies, and was installed in one 
of the best houses in Newmarket. Mr. Thornhill’s 
horses had beeh under his charge since the autumn 
of Barn’s Derby year (1818), and Lord Darlington’s 
horses came to his stables in the following spring. 
Will, who managed their training, refused every offer 
to enter into'an engagement, but kept himself clear 
and independent of, all employers, and stood what 
money he liked about tliCohorses. Mr, Thornhill 
was often aiixious to become Lord Darlington’s con¬ 
federate ; ’but although he allowed Will to communi- 



SAM CIIIFNEY. 


103 


cate with him fully about his houses, his lordship had 
not ft)rgotten his dispute with the Prince^ and refused 
to run ^uch risks again .•♦The Prince, too, had not 
forgotten his old Chifiiey associations, w^en, with 
Mr. Delme Radclifife as manager, and William Ed¬ 
wards as'trainer, he again appeared on the turf in 
1^26, and he accordingly selected Sarn to ride 
•Deryise for the Oatlands at the Ascot Meeting of the 
next year. 

When his growing days were past, Sam wits a 
trifle over-five feet six inches, and fully an inch taller 
•than his father, considerably shorter in the legs 
and arms than his .elder brother, who had’nearly an 
inch the advfintagc of him in height. He was a 
large but still a light-boned man, and at the best of 
times a very bad waster. At eighteen, 7st. 71bs. was 
the very lowest weight he could scale, and as he soon^ 
walked 9st. 71^s. in the Vinter, 8st. 41bs. became his 
nominal lowest weight. As may he imagined, the 
weary weeks before Epsom, Doncaster, and Ascot, 
when the foolishly low racing scale of that day inva¬ 
riably called upon him to boil two pounds more oft’ 
his leaik frame, were looked forward to with no very 
pleasurable feelings. Will was so fond of exercise, 
that he walked by Priam’s side nearly the whole way 
to Epsom, while Sam loved the saddle quite as much 
because it was not walkihg, as for its own sake, and 
used to delay going into physic, and putting on the 
sweaters, till so near the day, that he invariably* 
found fiimself sadly feverish when the* task was done. 
Many were the exhortations which Will Chifney used 
to give Robinson and Harry Edwards (whom we can 
see si|ting as of yore, after half his walk was done, on 
a corn-bin, enveloped in horse-cloths, with his quaint 
look and still quainter stories, and a cigar in his 
mouth), to take plenty i)f exercise in the winter, and 
to act neither winter nor,summer as ^'tjat lazy Sam 
does.’^ Both of them were large-boned'men,* who 
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stood in ample jieed of such advice ; but with all his 
exertions, the weeks before the Craven Meetipg of 
1837 were so cold, that E»bmson could only lust ride 
8st. 71bs.f and Satn gave up his wasting in utter 
despair, about three pounds beyond it. His dislike 
of wasting did not, however, interfere with his regu¬ 
lar masters ; but unless he liked the horse, he iid not 
care to trouble himself for any one else, and by. this 
indifference to his profession, he lost hundreds of 
mounts. He was, in short, not a little perverse on 
this point; and when a riding retainer was offered 
him by Lord Chesterfield, who megcely wished him to 
take the best mounts and leave .fhe rest to Conolly, 
he declined it, and thus missed winning some of the 
finest prizes of the day. He had, however, gallantly 
earned his spurs many years before he flung this offer 
to the winds, and while he felt truly that his fame 
would not suffer from lack of mounts, he felt still 
less the necessity of laying by funds against an evil 
day. The term Old Scrcw’^ unfortunately had no 
origin in his handling of money. Like his brother, 
Will was also far too easy and open-handed in these 
matters, and hence he has now to mourn over many 
thousands, which the shprt memories of losers and 
borrowers have deprived him of. Pipes and Peace” 
was Sam's creed, and his constitutional indolence was 
so great, that he could often* he hardly got on to the 
Heath in the morning to ride important trials, even 
when a favourite master like Lord Darlington was 
concerned. Once, for instance, when Memnon was 
matched for 1,000 guineas a side, against Lord Exe¬ 
ter's colt Enamel (whose Two Thousand Guinea vic¬ 
tory caused his lordship and Mr. Tattersall race 
by proxy ihtOHDevonshire, and knock up her owner 
at midnight to bid for th^ dam), he had arranged to 
meet his brother at the Ditch stables. For two 
hours did wait there with the horses, but no 
Sam; and he accordingly mounted the winner Of the 
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■ St. Leger himself, and won the trial in a canter. 
'' A pi^etty fellow you <xTe, to bring “me back this way 
withou^i^sying the horses /'^•was Willis remark, when 
he m^his brother at his own stable-door; a/d ** No, 
no! that wonH dOj Will—I know you too well to bring 
them back \Mhout having it out of themj* was the dry 
good-humoured resjjonse. The result of the con- 
fSrence was, that a good stake was put on Memnon, 
and Will won 650 guineas by his trial mount. 

As might have been expected in a man of his tefh- 
perament, Sam was slow to anger, and of few words. 
He was never happier than when sauntering along, 
gun in hand, and ws^tching his favourite yellow-and- 
white pointer Banker, wriggling his stern down the 
stubbles; and this silent system was much more to 
his mind th^ the " fast and furious^^ sport of which 
he and his brother often partook with Mr. Thornhill, 
among the pheasant preserves of Riddlesworth. He 
was a great cocker, and delighted in a breed of 
''Vauxhall Clarke^^ game fowls, which he kept at his 
seventy-acre Fidget Farm. This stud-farm was per¬ 
fect of its ^kind, and situated about a mile and a 
quarter fipom the town, at the extremity of the Bury- 
hill gallop. It was here thaj he had a small plant¬ 
ing, regularly fenced with wire, and laid out with 
artificial earths for his pet foxes; and he would sit 
for hours in a summer evening, watching them come 
‘ out to feed and play. Many a gallant bagman drew 
his breaijh in this little nook, and when Lord»Dar¬ 
lington visited Newmarket (which he never did in 
the October meetings), he generally went on there, 
not so much to look over the young things, as to get 
a summer wind-scent of the Charlies,*’ to keep his 
spirits up till he could again throw his leather hom- 
belt across his shoulders, an(^again enterdn bis diuy 
that the “darling hounAs behaved like jewels,*^ If 
the two Chifheys were not well up with th4 '^jewels” 
in some of their fastest things acsross the Bedalp 
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country, it was not for lack of having the best mounts ’ 
that his lordship^s stables at Newton Hous(^ could 
afford ; and they not uuirequeiitly went qu to stay 
at Ka])|^ and look through the racing stables. Even 
Sam^s plilogmatic nature enjoyed these Yoiksliire 
outings quite as much, in its w^ay, as hfs brother’s 
more mercurial one; and it is otf record that,* thoiigli 
he liad no pretensions to a voice, he Avould be workdl 
up, at long intervals, into taking his pipe out of his 
nfoutli, and cliaunting right lustily, in honour of 
those visited, the chorus of “ wy Ballymonoora 

—the hounds of old llahy for mef\ when it was once 
fairly set a-going in his little, snuggery, or in the 
chimney corner of his favourite inn. • 
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CHAPTER yji. 

GEORGE IV. 


“ Lot tlie Houg that is borne on the oolioos of .Tunc, 

Whether hUjTgby the Jones’s or Coxes, 

Still Lave this loyitl burden, whatever the time, * 

A good i'leur-de-lis; and good foxes.'* 

|]T is not oiir intention to give more tlian an outline 
3 of tlic frivolous, uns%.tisiactory scones amid which 
the lot of/" George Guelplf*^ was cast, and which he 
only too readily sanctioned. The historian will take 
him as tlieir reflex, and deal out a full and bitter 
measure to him, for all that vice, hcartlessuess, and 
flippancy wliieh earned him his title of " Florizell.^^ 
Still, to gi^e him his due, we are bound to mention, 
that the one man who had the best means oY know¬ 
ing, steadily maintained the* belief, that the public 
sadly maligned a titled beauty, with whom his name 
has been so studiously citnnected; and that what- 
•ever might have been the pride he felt in seeing her 
grace his court, the two were never even alone to¬ 
gether. *We have now simply to deal' with him in 
the one character, in which he pre-eminently shone, 
that of an English sportsman, and only regret that 
he had not ridden at least ten stone lighter. The 
Turf will always reckon him amongst its most devoted 
lovers, although it would be remarkably difficult to 
say from whom he inherilecT the taste. His father 
never did much more for it than give 100 guineas, to 
be run for annually by horses that had been hunted 



108 


THE POST and the PADDOCK. 


with his two packs, and if the "ugliest woman in 
Europe” had fully understood what it it is 

probable, tiiat like the Glasgow Baillie, the would 
not hauj admitted a rocking-horse into her nursery, 
" just for fear o^ the tendenqy.” The Duke of York^s 
devotion to it was scarcely less marked than his 
brother's; but the Duke of Clarence, on the con¬ 
trary, although he retained the royal stud for a shoVt 
time, and (" starting the whole fleet,” as he expressed 
it), ran first, second, and third for the Goodwood 
Cup, with Eleur-de-lis, Zinganee, and tlic Colonel, 
in the very year of his accession,, cared so little about 
it, that he was often seen to tium his back on the 
horses while they were running at ‘Ascot. In fact, 
he liked George Nelson for his jockey more for the 
sake of his nautical name than anything else; and 
he was much more^ in his element when he went 
behind the scenes of Old Drury, and tied Jack Ban¬ 
nister's black handkerchief for him, before he rol¬ 
licked on to the stage in tis sailor part. This little 
act is exactly illustrative of the graceful and yet 
dignified honiiommie which the three royal brothers 
always displayed towards those about them; and 
there is very little doul^t that nothing but rank jea¬ 
lousy of the popularity which the eldest acquired by 
it, caused a few turf rivals to join in that dead set 
which drove him in disgust from Newmarket. His 
maiden turf career lasted for some seven seasons, 
during which time he had several fair* horses. Tot, Sir 
Thomas, Anvil, Hardwicke, &c., and opened some¬ 
what inauspiciously on May 8th, 1784, when he was 
in his 22nd year. Hermit, lOst. 1 lib., with 6 to 4 and 
Mr. Panton on him, had to strike the royal colours in 
a 60 sovereigns a-side match over the last mile of 
the beacon,.with Surprise, lOst. lib. (Sir H. Feather- 
stone) ; but jockeys were substituted for gentlemen 
riders in i second edition of the match, at the same 
weights and distance, that afternoon, and although the 
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■betting veered round to 2 to 1 on Surprise, the for¬ 
mer velsdict was reversed 1 Uppark in Sussex was a 
favouri^ «*ace-meeting in ttiat day, and in addition 
to the l)uke of Dorset and his brother, the ii^rnes of 
Featherstone, Lade, Lake, Hanger, Dclnie Eed- 
cliffe, ar^d l!^rlton were never absent from its silken 
fray. A j£ 60 Plate ^ith Anvil over the 1). I. in the 
adtumn of his maiden season was the first race 
which the Prince ever won at Newmarket, and his 
stud, which then only consisted of four or five, rose 
in 1790 to forty-one! Chifney senior had only 
ridden for him about two seasons before the Escape 
affair, which took place in 1791. The safe of his 
stud at Tatteraall’s was delayed till Dec. 2nd of the 
following year, and then the twenty-eight lots pro¬ 
duced five tf^ousand gjiineas. Those who wonder 
now why the Prince nobly chose rather to leave the 
turf altogether than sacrilice his jockey, when Sir 

Charles Bunburv intimated to him that no members 

•> 

of the Jockey Club would make matches, or run 
horses in any stake where Chifney rode, are not 
aware of "v^hat occurred with Escape in the Ascot 
Meeting df th^ year. It would have been well if 
he had broken his fetlock in tis yearling days, when 
he embedded it with a kick in the wood work of his 
loose box, and caused his astonished owner (Mr. 
Franco) to exclaim, when lie heard the story of his 
extrication from the groom—''Oh, what an escape 
and to chpsten him on the spot. Soou after ^ing 
into training he became a complete " rabbit” in his 
running—" in-and-out,” and so delicate withal, that 
in spite of all Neale's care, he seldom kept his con¬ 
dition for many days together. To give a man such 
a treacherous brute to steer, and then to condemn 
him because he could not rfilways win •upon him, 
would, as the Prince feltj have been the height of 
injustice. In the Ascot instance, to whii^h we are 
alluding, he had entered four horses ^ theOatlands; 
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to wit—Escape, Baronet, Pegasus, and Smoker. 
Some five flays previous to the race, the focr were 
tried at tlie Oatlaiids (ftstancc and weigHs, and 
Escape)^ uith Chifney on him, w'oii easily by three or 
four lengths—tlie rest miming in as we jiave named 
them. On the Sunday before the race, Chifney got 
a message from the Prince to meet him at Hic 
stables at four o^clock on Monday afternoon. The 
fqur horses were looked over, and Chifney, the 
moment tlie sheets were taken olf Escajie, begged 
the Prince’s permission to ride Baronet instead of 
liim. Both Neale and Mr. \Vai‘wick Lake protested 
ajrainst the chanjrc, and deelarod that the honsc u as 
never better; while Chifney as strongl}’^ maintained 
that he had lost his form so comph.'tely since the 
trial, that it was impossible to win -vrith him. 
Tlie Prince very soon sel;^tled tlie question, and not 
only decided that Chifney should ride Baronet, but 
added—Whenever I have two horses in a race, 1 
wish you, Sam, to ride the one you fancy most on 
the day, without consulting us about it.” The race 
was a severe one, but Baronet w'on it, beating nine¬ 
teen of'the best horses out, while Escape’u as aljso- 
lutely '^nowhere.” The King and Queen were pre¬ 
sent, with all tlicir family, to see it, and ucrc not a 
little pleased when the Ppucc told them the anec¬ 
dote. Chifney's picture was shortly afterwards taken 
on this horse, by Stubbs; and Nimrod tells us in his 
immortal articles of “ The Turf, Tlie Chase; and The 
Road,^^ that the print still occupied, in his time, 
the post of honour over the Old Club chimney-piece 
at Melton, .though a generation of sportsmen had 
passed away, and the room had been three times 
papered. 

With the’remembrancc of this stable scene fresh 
in his mipd, it was no woMer that the Prince felt 
sure that ^Chifney would never play him false j and 
that Chifney, more sorry for his royal master than 



GEORGE TV. 


Ill 


‘liinisclf, bore the temporary blasting of his riding 
hopes >fith such manly fortitude. The Prince was 
also e^idoared to him^ for >his long and consistent 
kindness; and, in truth, none but tliose wh/4 knew 
that royal sportsman intimately, could at all com* 
prehericl^th(? fascination which he exercised upon all 
who came in contact^with liini. No man knew bet¬ 
ter, and w as more careful not to overstep tlie narroAv 
line of demarcation between condescension and fa¬ 
miliarity; and "hence none, sfi,ve and excepting the 
incorrigible dealer, Mat Milton, mIicii he coolly 
proposed to him i^tlie royal treat” on horsp-back, 
dared to take a liberty with him,* liowever great an 
opening there ntight seem to be. 'With Chifney he 
was peculiarly gracious, and he would often walk for 
hours with hi pi ou the Sleyue, at Brigliton, or beckon 
to him to come and sit by his side in his carriage. 
]\Iusic was nearly as niucli his Dagoii a thorough- 
bred. lie hung with delight over Wilbcrforcc, who 
Mas ill his earlier days the life and soul of York 
Races, and ivhosc voice was as sweet and powerful to 
his own pijino accompaniment, as when it had been 
heard and^checred to the cost of the Coalition Min¬ 
istry, by assembled thousand ^of Yorkshiremeii, from 
a platform-tabic in their Castle-yard; and no one 
regretted so deeply that he should have silenced his 
songs, for conscience sake. His German band is 
said to have cost him £7,000 a-year; and he used to 
walk rouijd and round them when they played in 
private, and at times would take lialf a book with 
the leader, and join lustily in one gf HandePs cho- 
russes. The late Sir Henry Bishop once came to 
hear them, and did not care to be seen, as he was 
not in full dress; but the Prince merrily routed him 
out from behind a screen, where he was drinking in 

* Beau Bruinmell always denied, with the utmost the 

^tory of Wales, rin^ the bell,'* ^ 
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the melody, and bid the band strike up " The Chough ^ 
and the Crow” in his honour. The Pavilion^ might 
be said to be his head-quarters at this p^^riod, and 
" the Voluptuous charms of her to whom he liad in 
secret plighted his faith” were then well-known to 
every Sussex gazer. Those who still remember her 
there, when in the heyday of her beauty at for^ty, 
speak with no small rapture of her stately well- 
rounded figure, her deep blue eyes, and her long 
dSrk ringlets. She died in the March of 1837, 
faithful to the last to the memory of him who had 
shown himself so little woilliy of Jier love, and only 
three mouths before The Sailor King,” with whom 
she was always an especial favoured' guest w henever 
he visited Brighton. “ Perdita” had sent The 
Prince a lock of her hair as a death-bed memento of 
the forsaken; and Mrs. Fitz*herbert is said to have 
addressed some touching lines to him when his own 
hour was come, as from a wife offering her services 
to a sick husband, wdiich he did not peruse without 
emotion ; and she held the pleasant belief that he was 
buried with her portrait round his neck. Dr. Carr 
in a measure confirmed this report, when he. w^as 
questioned by Mr. Bodenham, and replied—Yes it 
is true what you have heard. I remained by the 
body of the King, when they wrapped it round in 
the cere-cloth; but beforh that was done, I saw a 
portrait suspended round his neck—it w'as attached 
to a little silver chain.^^ Brighton will never see 
such picturesque Watteau-like groups again, as those 
which were then presented by the Princess court, as 
it sallied forth from the Pavilion, for the evening 
promenade on the Steyne; the ladies with their high 
head-dresses and spreading " peacock tails,” and the 
twoMannerses, Sir Bellingham Graham, and Colonels 
Mellish and Leigh, as their esquires. Nothing but 
a dark bl^’dc-legged bay was in those days harnessed 
tg the royal carriages, and they were all chosen with 
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' the most scrupulous care by Sir John Lade, whose 
four bays and harlequin postillion liveries, formed a 
turn-outi very little infericir to those over which he 
held stv'ay at the Pavilion stables. Sir J 0 I..V came 
of aj]jc ill 1780, and hi.s riches and cxtrfivaj^ance in 
that year were so notorious that even J)r. Johnson 
wEotc {1 poem on him, wdiich he repeated four years 
afterwards with unwonted spirit to his attendants, 
as he lay on his own majestic deat}i-l)ed. Crokcr’s 
edition, vol. viii., p. 41*1, gives tlie seven stanzas at 
full length and it is not a little quaint to find the 
great philoso})hcr jrpnically exhorting the great whij) 
of that dav to— 


“ Call Hie lletrtej.'N, Kiitesi, and Jonnich, 

All the muno which hunisli core ; 

Tii^i.^h of yoiip fjj’inidsivp’s f^nineas, 

Show the spii’it of an heir ! 

Loosen’d from the minor’s tethor, 

I'Yee to mortga^iR or to sell, 

Wild iis wind and lii^ht ns fcuthei, 

JJid Mie hona oi thrift fare-well.” tkc., &e. 

The be:^* peii-aud-ink skctcli of Brighton on a race 
lorniug wlien the Prince was in his lueridiaii, is 
given as follows in llaikes’s Biary ;— 


“ In tlio-so fljiva, the Prince musle Brighton and Lewes Ilaces the 
uuyest scene of the year m England. The Pavilioji was lull of guests, 
and the Steyne was crowded with all the rank and fashion fi-oni^-on- 
don. The ‘legs ’ and he,ttors, who had arrived in shoals, u.sed all to 
sLsstnnlile on the Steyne, at an early hour, to commence theii' ojiera- 
tions on the first day, and the buzz w'as tremend ius, till Lord I'olcy 
and Mellisli, the two great confederates of that day, w'ould ajijfroach 
the ring, and then a siuhlen silauce ensued, to await the ojiomng of 
rheir books. They would come on perhaps smiling but rnystenously, 
wiihont making any demonstration. . At last Mr. Jerry Cloves would 
say, ‘ Come, Mr. Mellish, will you light the candle and stet us a-going 
Then, if the Master of Buckle w'Oiildsav, ‘ I ’ll take tlireo to one about 
Sir J^olomon,' the whole pack opeiufd, and the air resounded with 
of'ry shade of odds and betting. *Aboat half an hour bafore the de¬ 
parture f ir the hill, the Prince him»elf w ould make huhappeuraxiee 
in the crowd. I think I see him now, in a green jacket, a white hal^ 
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and light nankeen pantaloona and ahoes, distinguished by his high> 
bred manner and handcoine person He was generally accompanied 
by the late Duke of Bedford, Lord Jersey, Charles Wyndham, Shelley, 
Brmnmell, AI. Day, Churchill, and.oh ! extraordinary anomaly! the 
little old Jfew Travis, ho, like the dwarf of old, followed in the train 
of royalty. '■ The Downs were soon covered with every species of con¬ 
veyance, and the Prince's German waggon and six bay horses (so were 
barouches called when flr.'t introduced at that time)—'the coachman 
on the box being replaced by Sir John Lade—issued out of the g^jtes 
of the Pavilion, and, gliding up the green ascent, was stationed close 
to the Grand Stand, where it remained the centre of attT*action for 
the day. Atdmner-ti ■ ^the Pavilion was resplendent with lights, 
anti a sumpluous banq let was furnished to a large party • while those 
who were not ineludcd in that invitation found a dinner, with every 
luxury, at the Club II use, on the Steyne, kept by Raggett during 
the season, lor the diff Tent niembers of ^^'Ipte's and Brooke’s w'ho 
chose to frequent it, ard where the cards and dice from St. Janies’s- 
street were not forgotten. Where are tke act^jrs in all those gay 
scenes now ? ” 

To get high-caste sportsmen round him was the 
Prince’s prime plcat^ure. Fe\f can forgei his graceful 
introduction of General Lake to Mr. Lockley—that 
brave old rider, who seemed, like Lord Lyndoch, 
almost ready to eat the fox, and went so well in a 
run of an hour and forty minutes from Cheney^s 
Gorse, though Ranksboro’ Gorse and Whissendine, 
to Lord Harborp’s, when be was upwards of seventy, 
that “'The Squire’^ twice took off bis cap in the 
middle of it, and gave h'lm a rattling cheer. “ Gene¬ 
ral Lake, let rue introduce Mr. Lockley to you; two 
men so eminent in their* lines ought to know each 
other/' was the “ Open Sesame" of their evening’s 
chat. Horses, and everything connected with them, 
were his idols; and no man had a finer eye for them; 
while the little Norwegian dun pony, which at one 
time WQ uldyg un about the rooms at the Royal Lodge, 
and sle^ll^ the rug before .the lire, was far more 
precious'^Hr his eyes than any dog. Hacks and 
hunters he never seemed to tire of trying; and 
hence the constant entr^ty of Mat Milton the 
dealer, wH used to spend hours with him in the 
ttahle-yu'd adjoining Carlton House, viz., to throw 
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ycmr thigh over him, Your Highness, and you^ll find 
him to be the sweetest goer you ever mounted*^ 
was mwiriably responded to. Huntings to a man 
who Stood not very much short of six feetj and lat¬ 
terly weighed more than 23st., was of course out of 
the question ) but when he was able to don his blue 
coat with gilt buttdhs, and top-boots, and buckskins, 
Tifter the fashion of the bucks of those days, he 
cared very little what iViilton or anyone else chose to 
ask for a clever hack. It used to be a saying of tTie 
period in Brighton, that, heavy as he was, he rode 
so well that he, never soiled his nankeens,” but 
the exact meaning pf the remark is too deep for us. 
He was more fortunate than the late Mr. Thornhill 
(who was as nearly as possible his weight), and who 
gave up riding on the heath at Newmarket, " not 
because I caiiT get a horse to carry, but because / 
can*t get a horse to stand still under mef* as his 
hacks, Tiger and Tobacco-Stopper, carried liim to 
perfection. Of the former, when he was at last told 
that his legs were so unsafe, through age, that he 
was certain to come down with him, he remarked— 
“ No, no V Tiger scorns to fall down” while tiie latter 
was, strange to say, the lightest horse below the knee 
in the whole of his stud. 

Asparagus and Curricle did ^1 that pluck and 
muscle could do under his weight, when he hunteil 
with Mr. Villebois in Hampshire; and the Princess 
Feathers are still preserved on the buttons of the 
H.H. Vfhen he gave up Kempshot Park, the Duke 
of Richmond's hounds were purchased and installed 
in the Ascot kennels, and the yellow-pied Minos 
was its most favoured occupant. Still it was towards 
racc-horses and the Hampton Court paddocks that 
the whole current of his being seemed to set, Aralis 
used to be perpetually airiving there from Eastern 
donors, and one Bassora sent him a mark and sire 
of the (Eil Nugdy breed, with a certificat^hat tbe 

I 2 ‘ 
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blood li.'ul been prescrvcil stainless for 300 years, 
.lack Uatford used to declare, on bis honour, that he 
talked about notliiiig else in his sleej), and t^en his 
physitr.ans said that “ it u as all— finraet} — ftotses — 
n ith him, by night and l^y day, to the very last/^ If 
he liked a ractT, he was perfectly lavish a« to price; 
ami when, on his last retuiai hr the turf, William 


Chifney bid up Piu“(dlo, tlie gnvndum of Virago, and 
tlieri a brood marc, to 1,100 guineas, for Lord Dai- 
liiigton, at Jjord 11. hit/.roy’s sale, he received a hint 
that it was no use going on, a.s i\Jr. D. Jlattdille had 


iustrnetions from tlic King to hi^y, her at any ])rice 
Still he Mas not always able to get all he wanted, 
even in horseflesh; and the late' Sir I’owc'll Jluxton, 


for reasons which he never eared to conceal, sturdily 
refused to listen to his 1,000 guinea offer for his ])ark. 
horse John Bull. • He had one pt'culiai'ily as regards 
money—that he was most'liberal with it ns lon(/ as 
he did not see if. Chccpics he would sign away to 
any amount; but if he had a fifty-})uund note in his 
pocket, it w'as a bitter pang to him to spend fi\c 
pounds of it. If he had paid the bills every Satur¬ 
day night, those Carlton House haiujiu'ts, vhich sad¬ 
dened the heart of llomiliy us he sat and thought of 
the haggaivd and iron-hound fact of distress from 


Land’s End to John o’Groat’s ; and the building of 
the Iloyal Ijodgc, wdiich s6 roused the indignation 
of the press and the people, and brought down Mr. 
Whitbread, M.P., in a severe Hampden mood, all 
the way from fht'' House of Commons to Windsor for 


a survey—would have very soon been discontinued, 
and ])eradveiiture the esiicciaJ capabilities of Virginia 
Water would have been still unknown. As it Avas, 
these Avoodland haunts served to delight him Avhen, 
as a great Edinburgh reviewer wrote to his friend, 
“ he was fat, nervpus, and kzy,” and "arthritic ty¬ 
ranny^’ acquired its deadly dominion over hi.s 
l^nhs an.i spbits. The year after he returned to the 


c 
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iirf (1827), he renewed his acquaintance with the 
Chifii^ys, by his De^rvise retainer to Sam, and fol¬ 
lowed il^np by sending spitcial messages to^ both of 
them,* after Wedncsday^s races, to meet him at the 
Swiriley Mile-post, and let him see Lord Darlingtoii^s 
Memnpn, tvho was to take a gentle canter at four 
oMock, previous t(? riiiining for the Cup next day. 
*^Vhen all the company had gone. Ills ^lajesty drove 
up to tlio tryst, with the Marcjuis ol' Conyngham ^in 
the pony pliacton by his side, and liis factotum, .lack 
Ratfoi’d, on an Irish mare behind. .lack n^igiied 
supreme in the RojkiI household to the last, mid many 
got an audience through his agency, who otherwise 
might have witited in vain. In earlier life he had 
been pad-groom to ‘^OldCi,” who insisted to the last 
that he should lead thejiorses about daily from twelve 
to tliree, in front of his house in Piccadilly, that he • 
might still have tlie pleasure of fancying that he was 
going to take a ride. The King had wdl kept his 
1791 vow, that he would visit INewmiarKot Heath no 
more, and from that time to the day of his d<iath,he 
only once.vicw'ed its white ghost-like posts and vener¬ 
able rubbing-houses, as he swept along tho London 
road, after sleeping all nigl^t at the palace, in Mr. 
Douglas’s time, on his retiini from a visit at Holk- 
ham. It was therefore with great diflicultv that Mr. 
Delme Radclifte now got him to train his horses there, 
on representing to him that they got bruised at 
Ascot; l^ut Jack had seconded the proposition with 
no little earnestness, as his heart vearned to bear his 
part in some Newmarket visits. Still, although the 
King chose to forget his gracious answer to the Jockey 
Club address at Brighton, in which they begged him 
to return to the haunts of his youth, and ** earnestly 
entreated that the affair might "be buried in oblivion,” 
he felt an immense interest in eveiythinif that con¬ 
cerned the Heath; and when, on this occj^mn, Mem- 
iion had cantered past liim, with Sam 
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rattled away with— fVell, William, how are you all 
going <m at Neivmarket ? How^s Pratt ? does he still 
feed his horses on potatoes^? He’s Irish, too, is my 
friend here” (pointing with an arch look to the'Mar¬ 
quis) ; and tlien, with a melancholy thought of old 
times, he added— I ivish I was among you again, 
William; hut I am very happy h^e; Vve everything 
to make me so — I’ve my hunters, and my hounds (mo¬ 
tioning with his whip to the Royal Kennels), and my 
racers again, and i'irg'nna Wader and The Lodge; 
but the old etwmy” —and he shook his head as he 
glanced at his large lace-boot. IJe- had no idea of 
beating Memnon with Mortgage the next day, as the 
latter was a very middling animal, afid w^as shortly 
afterw^ards turned into a hack in the Pimlico stables. 
Memnon also retired quite worn out before another 
Ascot Cup day; but at present the King was anxious 
to make a match between him and Fleur-de-lis, whom 
he had just purchased from Sir Matthew White Rid¬ 
ley, for 2,000 guineas. This idea came to nothing, 
as the Chifiieys had never a very exalted idea of 
Memnon in his best day, and Lord Darlington was 
too good,a judge to make a match when ihe horse 
was beginning to lose all form, with one of the very 
finest mares that ever looked through a bridle. But 
for her tumble at the Intake turn, it is very probable 
that she w'ould have beaten him in the St. Leger; 
and as it was, she got so much in tlie way of The 
Alderman, who was gradually stealing to the fore, 
that Sam was obliged to chuck him up in his stride 
to prevent his falling over her, and only finished a 
foir second. The mare had had another tumble in 
running against Longwaist (for whom 3,000 guineas 
had just been refused), for the Silver Tureen, at 
Manchester, two or threp weeks before the purchase, 
and the King was very desiKius to match her against 
this crack As well. This subject, of course, was dis- 
c\^ed, and the King declared that he would write 
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proposals forthwith to Mr. Nowell, for a 1,000 guineas 
a-side match, at Ascot, the next year. Sarriy you 
shall rhie hei'y^ he added, as that jockey got ofl‘ 
Memfit)n, and joined his brother at the phae!ou side. 
" Run them at Newmarket, your Majesty \” chimed 
in the ever-w^akeful Jack; but '‘No, no! William, 
they treated your poor father and me verij badly; I 
*won*t run there” was all the response he received 
to his officious suggestion.* Jack having thus thrust 
himself into the conversation, was made to furnisl* a 
little sport in his turn, and told to canter his mare. 
Away they went—^he mare gaily cocking her tail, 
and Jsick leaning forward in his stirrups, to the in¬ 
tense amuscnieftit ofV;he four; and when lie was fairly 
out of ear-shot, the King began with—“ There^s a 
nice mare—look at Jack, too,-how he sticks himself 
out; he thinks he can Ade quite as well as you, Sam” 
Just as he was going, he Mded, " You must both look 
in at the Castle, on Friday, and Pll show you a hunter 
the very'imaye (fa horse we had at Alhury Park, 
when you were both little fellows with your uncle 
there apd so saying, he shook them by the hand, 
and laugiiingly bade Sam to “ have a title yiercy on 
my poor Mortgage to^morr(^.” This was the last 
private interview the brothers ever had with the King, 
and it formed an appropriate pleasant close to their 
then five-and-thirty years*recollections of him, which 
dated from the day they sat at Newmarket, onp on 
each knee, and then ran to show their mother the 
guineas he had given them. 

Ascot, in these days, was the delight of the King’s 
heart, and for three or four years before his death, 
he had two meetings annually, at a week’s interval. 
In 1825, he came for the first time in the royal pro¬ 
cession up the New Mile, Lcyd Maryborough leading 
the van, and sitting his horse as few men at his age 
could do, while • Mr. Jenner received thS^orUge at 
the Stand. The Bow-street officers, Townipnd and 
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Sayres, wlio were especially attached to royalty, kept 
their Ar”:ii'<-cycs open, and the former sported a hat 
exactly similar to the celebrated one which his royal 
master invariably wore. Its brim was not very broad, 
blit the rim of it was verv larcre, and the band in 
proportion, 'i^ownsend pushed the resemblance to 
the tarthest point, and therefore wore it a little on 
one side; but his worth w^as so great, that this curious 
hit ofatfectatiun w'jis overlooked. He died very rich, 
at tlie age of 73, dni’ing the fatal cholera season of 
183''2, leaving the (\)urt Circular, which was esta¬ 
blished at his suggestion '‘to preyent the public in¬ 
venting falsehoods, by giving them something real to 
talk about,” as a monument /Or ail time to his 
memory. The wags would have it that he bought 
his hats at a high price, and second-hand, from Jack 
Uatford, under the same idea of inspiration which 
incited Captain Barclay to secure the fighting-leathers 
of the lion-hearted Jackson. This modern Ervx 
also stood very high in the King’s estimation, ami he 
confided to him the selection of the twelve pugilists 
who kept the Abbey doors at his c;oronation. 

Prince, Lascelles” had also, in earlier times, carried 
his imitation to such a height, that Fox, Sheridan, 
and Wyndham, all members of Brooke’s (the club 
which The Prince especially delighted in), prevailed 
on the latter to hide his queue in the collar of Ins 
coat, wdicn he met him ; and the result was, that he 
immediately rushed home and had his own cut off. 

Once fairly on the turf again, tlie King entered 
into it with as great interest as ever. Sam Chifney 
rode for him at intervals, but had not a regular 
engagement, as Robinson, Dockeray, Nelson, and 
Pavis had during the time. Robinson, on his Ireau- 
tiful mare Maria, was, in his eyes, a perfect picture; 
and they looked as well together as Nat on Lady 
Wildair ^-more recent days. He cared little what 
Pfice^' h^gave for racers. Jour-de-Noces came into 
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his hands at 1,500 guineas, and 1,500 guineas more 
if he won the St. Leger; and a 3,000 guineas cheque, 
with ccmtingencies, wouhi soon have found its way 
into Colonel King's bank, if he would only Wave sold 
Bessy Bedlam before the St. Leger, for which she 
w-as beaten off at the Red House. When that race 
n as over, his affeettons had veered tow'ards Flenr-de- 
•lis, and thus Bessy lived and died in her native Lin- 
eolnshire. The Colonel (w hose colt out of Fleur-de-lis 
hardly lived two hours) was his most expensive piTi'- 
ehase ; but 1,000 guineas did not stand in his way 
when he was dc'tpl^nined to w'in the Ascot Ciq), and 
present it to the pride of his court. Zingaiiee was, 
however, destined foil him, and Lord Cliesterficld, 
who had madt^ an offer for tli(‘ horae after he had 
w'on the Oatlands on the Tuesday, not only men¬ 
tioned the iicgotiation*to him at the Castle that even- , 
ing, but raccfully expressed his readiness to break 
it off. and not be in any w'ay the instrument of de- 
])riving him of a trophy on which he had evidently 
set his lieai’t. My dear ChesLerfield, never mind 
was the ^Irauk, jovial answ^er— ‘‘Buy the Chifneys^ 
horse by 4iU means; \f you donH heat meivith f^im, Gully 
will; and I donH mind being beaten by you.^’ The 
purchase w^as accordingly made, and as the Chifneys 
predicted, The Colonel could not live the pace, which 
became very strong, wheft Sam sent out” Zinganee 
in the last half-mile; and w^e may observe how truly 
the second place of Mr. Gully’s Mameluke bore out 
the Kind’s after-dinner prophecy. After a very poor 
career in Lord Chesterfield’s hands, Zinganee even¬ 
tually became tlie King’s property, for, it was said, 
2,500 guineas; but he wtis too ill to see him run for 
the Ascot Cup in the following year. Lord Dar¬ 
lington had nothing in it; j^nd Sam Chifney received 
a message from the King that he* was to settle 
whether Fleur-de-lis, or The Colonel, or Sl^ganee, or 
all started, and to ride which he liked, 4icco{,d- 
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ingly chose Zinganee! but the horse was so light, 
and wasted on the day, that he was quite unable to 
make a shadow of a fight, and was a bad^ last to 
Lucetta? His royal owner was then on his "death¬ 
bed, and had he ever risen from it, there is no doubt 
that he would have given the Chifneys their price, 
3,500 guineas, for Priam, after tlte Derby, and made 
a last St. Leger effort. Still, ill as he was, he felt* 
so anxious about the result, that he sent Jack Rat- 
foid specially over to Epsom, charging him to come 
back express with the news, the instant the horses 
were past the post. The love of ,1:he sport was with 
him to the very last; and, as far as royalty is con¬ 
cerned, with him it seems to iave \lied. Hence, 
despite of all his faults, real turfites can never think 
of him but with deep pleasure, and w^sh that in 
these more degenerate days' of light-weights and 
handicaps, they could see fewer money-grubbing 
propensities among our chiefs at the Corner, and 
more frequent glimpses of the genuine racing spirit 
which pervaded their sires on those Heath afternoons 
of old, when— 

• The royal heart of Wales was there, 

Still nishing to the front.’’ 

The Duke of York, Colonel Mellish, and Beau 
BrummelV^ whom a few stHl remember to have seen 
together on the Heath about the commencement of 
the century, were each an epitome in them- 

selv ^; .^|ffum mell used often to be a gudst along 
withlfeSDuke of York when the Duke of Rutland 
kept co\irt at Cheveley Park during the race meet¬ 
ings, and had a bed-room sacred to him both there 
and at Belvoir. He generally dressed for the course 
in a tight green shooting-coat, leathers, and top- 
boots, and was rather a carriage man than one 
of the regular Newmarket cavalry, with whom he 
every^oy and then indulged in a bet, just to keep 
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up a wholesome excitement, «in<i be in the fashion. 
He was, in fact, a mere kid-glove sportsman, and kept 
a few lifinters at the Peacack, near Belvoir, and sub- 
sequeiltly at Grantham; but his stud-groom* Fryatt, 
had the lion's share of the riding, and if he did cross 
a few fields, it was only to get to a good farm-house, 
where te could intJnlge his inordinate appetite for 
t3read and cheese. His pleasantries were the salt of 
the Cheveley battues, but he is not remembered to 
have shot much more than a brace of tame pigeoiffi, 
right and left, on a house-top, as? the spoils of the 
morning were beijig counted over. Those were the 
days when he could really play the magnifico, and 
• \ 

“ Threaten at times, in a superfine passion, 

To cut Wales, and bring the old King into fashion 

or think thal; acreditof had ample “value received” 
for a £500 loan, because •he had hailed him with, 
“How do you do, Jemmy?” from the door-step of 
the crack club in St. James’-street. Byron's return 
of the great race of European celebrities, when he 
was at his very zenith, was—Bruramell (1), Napoleon 
(2), self 0); and the winner was the survivor of the 
only three that were placed, dipping, thanks to the 
kindness of a few old friedds who never deserted 
him, his biscuit de Rheims in maraschino to the last; 
and writing, from his Calseis lodgings, to Lord Sefton, 
to say that he was “ grinning through the bars of it 
prison, and eating bran bread; think of that, mjf 
lord—brfln bread!” 

The Duke of York was almost as much attached 
to Newmarket as his royal brother, and trainSd with 
Butler for a time at the Palace Stables, till William 
Edwards brought the stud of “ Fee! Fi I Fo I Puml” 
(as the Heath wags termed The Kin^), thither from 
Ascot. In personal appq^rance and manners he was, 
a true Guelph, and seen to greatest p«0?fection at 
the head of a table. The quaint old f^l 
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drink to Cardinal PufF’^ may be said to have died 
with him, and perhaps there is hardly a man alive 
who would know how to pi'oposc it with all fts intri¬ 
cate but j^raceful honours. Thomas Goodisson was 
his favourite jockey, and won llie Derby for him by 
a head on Moses, after making his own r^unning 
nearly all the way. He liad carried off this race 
six years before, with Prince ]jeo])old, who was such 
a bad-tempered animal that he was placed in Schc- 
drilc (I. next season, and died in conse(|uence. His 
IJighncss got well'^^n him at all prices from 30 to 20 
to 1, and won about .jt'8,000 over the race. The 
fancy of the Duchess was doffS and monkeys, and 
she is said to have had nearly H hundred favourites 

4 ' 

of the kind at Oatlands, which had a small cemetery 
especially devoted to their remains. This dog expe¬ 
rience did not always avail her husband, as, to his 
great sorrow, he once shot the Duke of Kutland^s 
liver-coloured V enus dead at a Chevclev battue, under 
the same hare delusion which made l^rofessor Sedg¬ 
wick lire fourteen times in one afternoon at a keeper’s 
gaiters. 

Nearly thirty years before his Moses victory, the 
Duke made his celebrated Northern visit, in company 
with the Prince of Wales, who had the satisfaction 
of seeing Sir Thomas (his Derby yictor of the pre¬ 
ceding year) and Tot win fhree races over Kaweliffe 
Ings. Such days of pleasure and nights of revelry 
have never since wakened up the sober old capital of 
the Tykes; and even “ The Farren” never received 
the plaudits of a more brilliant assembly than that 
which crowded the boxes of its dingy little theatre 
to witness her Beatrice. And yet the festivities of 
Old Ebor paled before those of Wentworth House. 
Twenty thousand specta,fors ate their fill, and drank 
eighty hogsheads of ale in tfie park; bonfires turned 
night intm^ay in its avenues ; ten thousand coloured 
lajnp^'d|5amed in its corridors, and the quiet card 
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^parties at Doncaster mijjilit well nigh have heard the 
ringing shout^ as the Prince, with the present Earl 
Eitzwillifiin in his ai’ms, si;epp(^d forth into the por¬ 
tico, and gave '^The King’s llcalth,” “llapjflucss to 
the People,” and “ Prosperity to the Manufactures of 
Yorkshire,” as his toast, through a speaking-trumpet. 
Tot’s Doncaster Cup victory formiid a s])orting finale 
io the visit, in the course of which Travelh'r was 
added to the royal string for 1,500 guineas. 

The Duke’s stud of thirty-two animals, including 
seven hacks and ten grey ponies, was brought to the 
hammer on P^ebruary 5th, 1827, just thrt^e months 
from the date of his death. The Duke of Kichmond 
gave 1,100 guineas ibr Moses, who w^as very beautiful 
ill every jioint except his feet, wdiich were sadly in¬ 
firm; while Mr. Payne bought P’igaro, Avho hatl rim 
Moses in fo]?thc Derb}^, at 200 guineas more. The 
King also gave 500 guincftis for llachel; but racers, 
hacks, carriages, and dogs, only produced 8,804 
guineas—a mere molehill, compared with the Skid- 
daw'-like pile of debts which he left hchiiid him. 
Kundcli and Bridge, his jewellers, had such an ac¬ 
count, tltfit Cape Breton was ceded to them in lieu 
of it by the Government of the dav : and his taste in 
their line may be judged b^ the fact that his rifle, 
which brought fifty guineas, had a gold pan and 
touch-hole. • 

TSiimrod has dashed off Colonel Mellish\ w hole 
contour with such a masterly hand, that onr owm 
touches ^ould seem clownish after it. We will there¬ 
fore simply add that that quick-looking, pale-faced, 
and black-haired Crichton” measured 5 Yeet 10 
inches, and weighed list. 7lbs. He w^as no Sir Fop- 
iiiig iiiitter, either in dress or mind; and his friend, 
tlie late Earl of Scarboro’ was never more ctfeiighted 
than when he heard hin^ sef two disputatious young 
Oxford divines right, over the Sandbeck dinner-table, 
about the whereabouts of a certain passaj^il^i^. 
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His wonderful talents stood him in good stead in the 
Peninsular War, where he was on the Duke of Wel¬ 
lington's staff, and at times entrusted with th^ draw¬ 
ing up of despatches. He had gained some little 
experience of bloodshed at home, as in 1807 he fought 
a duel with Martin Hawke, in a field by the roadside, 
as they were returning in their di-ags from the York¬ 
shire election. On this occasion he was wounded 
near the elbow joint, and on perceiving it he imme¬ 
diately ran up to his opponent, and said, “ Hang it, 
Hawke, you've winged me; but give me your hand” 
They were great rival whips, and ^ome ill blood on 
the point, as well Jis election matters, brought about 
this extempore determination to (■esort to thirty paces 
and the saw-handles. About this time he also got 
up a prize-fight at Blyth Whitewater, Mr. Gully 
doing duty as bottle-holder. liis fighting dog “ Jack^' 
won no less than 104 battles; and when Lord Camel- 
ford was very pressing to buy him, it was agreed 
between them to pay for him by weight. He was 
accordingly put into the scales after a hearty meal 
of tripe, and was found to weigh 421bs.; but it was 
thought derogatory to barter such a piece of gallant 
stuff for coin, and hence a gun and a case of pistols, 
which were valued at eighty-four guineas, formed the 
medium of exchange. The way in which he trained 
his pig to run a match, by feeding it at a certain 
trough, which he chose for the goal, was especially 
characteristic; and anything connected with a race, 
if it were but two rival drops of rain on a "window- 
pane, he loved beyond compare. As a gentleman 
rid^ hfe also excelled, but his great delight was to 
“ put up” Buckle as often as he could, though he 
chose the wrong horse for him (Sir Launcelot) in 
Stavele^'s St. Leger. He called one of his fillies 
Miss Buckle, but Luck's-alJ was the best animal he 
ever had ine his stud, which ctmid also boast of win¬ 
ners ^(^id, Stockton, Little Joey, Peter, and Off- 



GEORGE IV, 


127 


‘fehe-goes. At the close of 1307 he left the Turf, but 
luck attended him in his last 500 gs. matches, as his 
opponeBitf;^s horse (Warrioj) broke down while win¬ 
ning in the first, and Lord Darlington paid'to him 
with Trafalgar (who had beaten Mr. Wattes Shuttle¬ 
cock in a 1,000 gs. match that year) in the second. 
He had*, however, long passed his meridian, when he 
kept open house for a fortnight at Blyth Hall, on the 
occasion of the Prince of Wales^ and the Duke of 
Clarence’s Yorkshire visit, in 1806. Even then tlic 
title-deeds had departed from him, in spite of San- 
cho’s and Staveley’s St. Leger victories in the two 
preceding years, and he only kept possession of the 
Hall by virtue «f a friendly stipulation to that effect. 
It was a finish” in every sense of the word, and the 
Prince was said to be the only one who walked up to 
bed without* help each* night. The little table on 
which the two flirted, long and deeply, with the 
elephant’s tooth, is still preserved as a relic in Don¬ 
caster ; and when this melancholy wake of his de¬ 
parted treasure had ceased, Mellish turned his back on 
Blyth, and resided, whenever he was in the country, 
at Hods^fjk Priory, a portion of his estate which was 
entailed. Shortly afterwards he married, ani devoted 
himself principally to famfing and shorthorns—a 
pursuit in which the late Charles Champion, of Blyth, 
a very famous breeder, is^as his principal mentor. 
Mr. Kudd, the vicar of Hodsack, was also very inti¬ 
mate with him, and, as far as the eye of man* could 
scan him,* no one tried more earnestly or prayerfully 
to atone in maturer years for the follies of his spring. 
His hour-glass had, however, nearly run out, ^nd he 
died in 1818 of pulmonary consumption, when he 
had barely reached his thirty-sixth birthday. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

LORD ])ARLINGT01N AND MR. TJIORMllLL 

J.atf'ly pafisinuf oVr JJarn.sdale, I happoiird to spy 
A fox stoulmt? on, with tho hoiimD in fnll ci-y ; 

’Tis Darlington, sure, for hi.*^ \<tif:o 1 woDkuow, 

Crying ^ Forwai'd ! liurk forward !' for Skelbrook holo,w. 

With loy^Ballyifioonoora, 

( Tlie hounds of old Raby for me!” 

^ L T H 0 U G H Lord DaiJingtoiPs Heart was so 
truly with his spotted darlings,” as to justify 
Mr. Antonio” Ferguson's regular remark to those 
who visited his pleasant wayside iuu, that his lord- 
ship never looks like himself after these London 
visits, till he’s had a bit of fox-hunting,” we shall 
give no sketch of him in scarlet here. Is it not 
daslied ofl' to the life in the pages of “ Th8 Chase,” 
and engraved in the mciinory of Bedalc sport.snieu ? 
W o arc about to deal with him, not as he appeared 
with an embroidered fox op his collar, and his horn 
at the saddle-bow^, waving his hounds into Gathcrley 
Moor, but as he ^vas known to every lover of the 
Heath, quietly cantering towards the Biteli stables, 
with Sara and Will Chifnev on either side of him. 
Tie w'a»born in the same year as Frank Buckle; and, 
althoughjJ^^only died in February, 1842, at the age 
of sevei^*l8tx, he had begun to run horses in 1794, 
HencPi -^ven in 1827, he seemed to feel so acutely, 
when he visited Newnnapket, that 

W(’ll-a-day! his date was fled : 

His sporting brethren all were dead !” 
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Vliat he hardly cared to join the party at 4;he Club- 
rooms in the evening. However, he found his way 
there,ifijr the first time after a long interval, during 
the Craven Meeting of that year, and after nfatchiug 
Memnon against Enamel, with Lord Exeter, knocked 
up Will Cliifney, about twelve at night, to learn his 
opiniojfof this 1,000 guineas A. F. venture. Four 
Jbhousand guineas had been refused for Memnon 
before the St. Leger; and the Chifrieys generally 
believed that his lordship gave something like 3,00^ 
guineas for him. He w^as a long, loose, big, and 
leggy horse, and supposed to be game—a point on 
which the brothers^ Chifney always eonsidbred that 
Bill Scott had «verrated him. He had, nevertheless, 
run remarkably well in the hands of the latter, as he 
defeated The Alderman, after a desperate punishing 
race, in the Champagne; carried orft’ the York Spring 
Leger cleverly; and came? in three lengths ahead of 
thirty, the largest field that ever showed at the St. 
Leger post, l^he tumble of Fleur-de-lis, and the 
consequent disappointment of The Alderman, con¬ 
tributed greatly to this last result; but the elegant 
Actseon, jvho was third, defeated him in the follow¬ 
ing August, for a Subscription Purse, over Knaves- 
riiirc, in one of the very fintist finishes ever ridden 
there. The race was over the Old Two-mile Course ; 
hut it was only run thre^quarters of a mile, w'hich 
suited Harry Edwards, who knew that his horse 
could go the fastest, to a nicety, and enabled him to 
defeat Sam^s terrific rush by a bare head, wdien he 
l)rought Memnon, with a stroke of the whalebone, 
which might have been heard to Bishopstho/^e, in 
the last three strides from the chair. ‘‘BvJove, 
Sam^s nailed him ! ” was the extatic expression of 
Will at this moment, as he fairly sprang intoTJW^ air, 
from the form outside the Vcighing-housc, nearly 
upsetting the present Tommy Shepherd and a group 
of Yorkshire jocks in his descent. Lord 
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was SO ct)nvincecl that his waiting” orders to Sam 
were wrong, that he immediately challenged Lord 
Olasgovv to run him, at, the same weighVs,'’lor a 
thousaiid guineas a-side, over Doncaster. His offer 
was, however, declined, although the subsequent 
running of both the horses, with Florismart, at Don¬ 
caster, showed that there was wery little between 
them. Early in 1827, Memnon left the Eabv train- 
ing-stablcs for Newmarket, and arrived at the Chif- 
"Heys^ along with Abrori, who liad been purchased for 
450 guineas at Mr. llusseJFs sale, on purpose to lead 
gallops for liim. In the Ascot Cujp of tliat year, he 
trium])hcd over some very mean* opponents ; but at 
Doncaster he fell before tlic prowes*of Fleur-de-lis 
(a line Icngtliy mare, with wcll-lct-down quarters 
and big hips), and then ran a dead heat with her for 
second place in the Cup to ‘Mulatto, ^^en Aetaeon, 
Starch, Long waist, and Tarrare figured among the 
glorious slaiu. The Craven Meeting of 1828 saw 
him give in, dead beat, at the Turn of tlic Lands, in 
the Oatlands, and the turf knew him no more. He 
returned to llahy as a stud-horse, for a few seasons, 
before he crossed the Atlantic; hut King (Jole is the 
only winner of note that he left behind him, and he, 
too, is dead now. * 

Memnon was far from being a solitary instance of 
Lord Darliugton^s fancy far high-priced liorses; and, 
as is invariably the case, the bloom was off the peach 
before it came into his hands, and nothing but dis- 
aj)pointment was the result. In short, carried 
his whim to such a height, that he is said to have 
invested the half of a ct :;2(),()00 lottery prize, which 
he had shared^ii!^ith Mr. Hecley, in four or five 
horses, whid^hardlv produced him as many shillings 
in Starkfes. ^6 one, too, could ever tell why he set 
his mind on Mr. BatsoVs^Serab; and Will Chifney 
in vain (endeavoured to impress on him that the 
j^ors^i^s a clumsy, unsatisfactory animal, who was 
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^only overrated because liis owner knew his length'to 
a nicety, and did not choose to inform the public of 
it by H^ing provoked into a match. Ilis lordship 
nibbled at the purchase for weeks ; and after having 
his ofier of 2,600 guineas refused, he boldly sent a 
cheque for 3,000 guineas, and was soon so disgusted 
with Ins purchase,Hhat, although Sam screwed him 

•in before Lottery for the King^s Purse at York, and 
got him second to Bizarre for the Ascot (hip, he 
positively gave him away to a foreign noblemai/^ 
Eventually, he found his way to America, along with 
Barefoot, whose price was 2,500 guineas. . This son 
of Tramp was barefy 15^ hands, with thighs and legs 
like a w'aggon^iorse; and his noble owner was long 
playfully reminded of his wretched bargain by tlie 
sight of Sir Bellingham (Iraham^s cover-hack, who 
■was so exaefty like hiih, both as regarded shape and 
white stockings, that heVas duly christened by his 
name. So high was the opinion wdiich Lord Dar¬ 
lington formed of him after his double race for the 
St. Lcger, in the harlequin colours, that he for¬ 
warded an ineffectual 2,000 guineas a-side match 
cliallcngs to Mr. Udney, the next Novembey, to run 
his Derby runner, Emilius, over the Flat, in the First 
Spring. Barefoot had a strange trick of rearing 
whenever he was brought out of the stable j the con¬ 
sequence of which was, tlfat before Easter arrived he 
had a sad pair of broken knees. Three years before 
that, his lordship had sent Will Chifney to York, to 
make a 2^000 guineas bid for St. Patrick, in case he 
liked him; but Will descried the erring joint which 
subsequently gave way, and would not make flie bid. 
Tamboff, Trustee, and himancipatioii, all of whom he 
bought for about 2,000 guineas a-piecc, were also 
among his other long-priced nags, whose luck^Wvery 
little better; and he gave J.,500 guineas for Liverpool, 
after he had defeated Chorister at Donuaster. He 
also purchased Wat Tyler, for a very long p^ioit^|j3gyn 

K 2 ^ 
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]\Ir. Thornhill, when he was a yearling; and such 
was his strange prejudice against Priam, that he can- 
didiv said he could not bear the horse/’ f-r/d not 

1 I * 

only lost c£7,0()0 about him for the Derby, but backed 
Al'at very heavily for that event. The two were never 
put together either in private or in the race, as Wat 
broke dowTi at Micklehain, a few^ 'days previous, and 
it was all Crockford could do to get off Lord Dar¬ 
lington’s money. The faulty leg which gave way 
*^i\id been a source of uneasiness for some time, and 
began from the very smallest pea-like spot, on a 
small tendon, that ever fell undey veterinary eyes. 
The Chifneys examined it anxiously morning sifter 
morning, and could hardly persuade themselves that 
it boded sucli deep mischief. Swiss was also another 
of his expensive 2,5()0-giiiuea fancies. Bill Scott 
had won the Champagne as far as possible with him, 
as Ins owner (Peirsc, of Bichmond) Avanted to s('.ll 
him, in consequence gf his Derby nomination be¬ 
coming void by Lord Clarendon^s death. Colonel 
Cradock, who had the refusal of him, and also trained 
w'ith Peirse, pressed his lordship very much to ])uy 
him, but Will Chifney was very much ag^iinst the 
])urchase, and took care that his lordship should see 
the horse before he had‘beon out in the morning, in 
order that he might not “walk fine.” Eventually, 
declining the Colonel’s offer to stand half, Lord Dar¬ 
lington bought the horse outright, and had the mor¬ 
tification of seeing him break down so seriously on 
the near fore-tendon (which w as slightly enlarged), 
in his next gallop, that it was not only six w eeks 
before could be removed, but he was never saddled 
for a race again. He was a slashing, attractive- 
looking animal, of the Whisker get; lengthy, with a 
decjC^oulder, big ribs. an.d a very coarse head and 
neck. 

It is not. part of our purpose to give an invoice of 
which Sam gained in the “pink-and- 
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black-stripe’^ jacket, during the thirty years it Wcis 
ill his keeping. * The connexion began with Pavilion'; 
and, t*libugh he rode a Memnon colt for his ^race in 
the Dbrby of 1835, it might virtually be said to end 
with Shillclali. One of the most extraordinary 
matches in the course of it was one in which Merry- 
go-round beat Sorcery at equal weights, A.P. The 
*pair had met before at the same weights and distance, 
and the Oaks winner had won in a canter; bat the 
Chifneys were so sure that the horse had not r\in fo" 
his form, that they persuaded Lord Darlington to pur- 
cliase him, wdiick he did through Mr. Shakespeare, 
and match him over again at the same weights. 
His new owner quite entered into the spirit of the 
speculation, and backed his horse so heavily, that the 
odds soon ct^ange.l fro^ 1- to 1 on the mare to evens; 
and verv cleverly she was beaten. One of the finest 

_ 4 ’ 0 

D.I. finishes that Sam and Kobinson ever rode 
against each other was for the Claret, in 1833, the 
former on Lord Darlington’s Trustee (a fair-sized 
smart sort of horse), and the latter on Lord Conyng- 
ham’s Minster. Beiram and Margrave were also in 
the rac^5 which, however, lay entirely beUveen the 
other two, and 'was won Iw one of Sam’s almost 
superhuman efforts of hand and knee, in the very 
last stride. The twm ran a match across the Flat 
shortly after, and with* the same result, though 
Trustee won more easily. Muley Moloch’s Port 
victory, the next year, was a much more decided 
one. ife was a fine large horse, of whom Sam 
thought very highly, and was purchased as^ year¬ 
ling, for a short price, from Mr. Nowell, of TJnder- 
ley, during the Doncaster week. Mr. NowelPs fame 
as a breeder stood so well at this time, thatjt,^ring< 
Underley Stakes was established at Newmarket; and 
Sam gave a fine specimen of his art by winning it 
on the Duke’s very bad Sheldrake coft, in 1830, 
against Will Arnull, on Prima Donna. 
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, ilc had no more luck for Lord Darlington in his ' 
St. Lcger than in his Derby mounts, and hence “ it 
was no woiider,^^ as The Life remarks, ^'thalf he so 
often departed up the North-road like a ‘ Knight of 
the Rueful Countenance/ and in no great cue for 
the banter and nut-brown ale of the cheery Boniface 
of Barnby Moor.'^ Accident foiled him on The Al¬ 
derman ; Priam began to give in before the superior ' 
stride of Birmingham and the heavy ground at the 
intake Farm; and ]\Iameluke only scufiied off at 
the eighth attempt, about 100 yards in the rear of 
Matilda. It was.fully believed at the time that tlie 

tf 

false starts in this race Aierc got up by the Noithcrn 
jockeys, who were dreadfully jealous*in those days 
of having their great prize snatched from them by a 
Southern Derby winner, and ,still worse, by a New¬ 
market jockey. Perhaps, /lowever, the animals on 
which many of them were mounted had as much to 

c 

do with making a scene as the jockeys themselves. 
It used, indeed, to be a common bet among divers 
low parties that a certain number of horses, say 
twenty-five, wmuld come to the St. Leger post j and 
accordingly they w'ould scour the country fcjr horses 
which wTTe certain, in tlje ordinary course of things, 
not to start—bring them up from grass, or anywdierc, 
put a jockey or a bumpkin on them, and give them 
orders to pull up as soon as they decently could. Of 
course, owners did not demur to lending their ani¬ 
mals for 25 sovs. for the day, as it just covered their 
stake liability; and thus the taker of a .€1,000 
bet of this kind was known to clear nearly €900, 
after all his spirited outlay! Geloni, who owned to 
white legs and a white tail and mane, was suspected 
^to hqgg^ been run on this system in Mameluke's year, 
as he was ridden by a M in gaiters, who pulled him 
up before they reached the road; and horses like 
those, whoSe own chances were nil, were just the 
ou«*y"^[^ignedly or undesignedly, to kick up a 
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^ devilry when a Derby Aviniier came to the post in 
a fret. 

Thft^^ Avere those who thought that Sam had 
waited too long with the magnificent Voltaire, in 
liowton's year, and that if he had come sooner, or 
if the race had been fifty yards further, he would 
have won. llie latter notion is probably correct, 

• but no man with Chifney^s fine knowledge of pace 
dared hurry his horse, and try to live with Rowtoii, 
at the tremendous bat at which Scott sent him aloitg^ 
without the semblance of a pull froin the hill. All 
.he could do was, to keep creeping up inch by inch, 
and trust to the little chesnut coming back ” 
under such tfirriblc treatment,^ and then catching 
him close at home. It was one of Bill Scott^s 
bruising days; and wdieii he and Sam talked over 
the matter* privately,*lic confessed that he w^as so 
confident that he could *wdn by twenty yards, that 
he drove the horse till he was fairly drunk.^^ The 
Voltaire party, headed by John Smith, his trainer, 
who w^as ahvays very jealous of the Duke^s southern 
division, were anxious to have a match, and to put 
John Lte-y up; while the Chifneys and fill Scott 
were so eager to bring them up to the scratch, that 
they offered, with Mr. Petrel permission, and through 
Col. Cradock, to lay J^2,000 to ^1,000, and run the 
two at even weights, or tt) lay i^ljOOO even, and give 
7lbs., on the following Friday. Chifney w'as to have 
ridden llowton in the second bout, as it was his 
riding vfhich had been so especially attacked; but 
Lord Darlington, seeing that Scott and Sam were 
so perfectly agreed as to the St, Leger running, 
declined to lend his horse, and, with Tommy Lye^s 
aid, defeated Laurel, Fleur-de-lis, &c., with him foi 
the Cup on the Thursday. 

Id the case of Mareps, Sam's St. Leger luck was 
more gloomy than ever. This son of Ifenilius—whe 
was purchased by the Duke from Mr. TkojuJdll 
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when a yearling, for 250 guineas—had won a race * 
at Newmarket in the spring of the year, and had 
beaten Qhorister easily in a rough gallop, when the 
Duke’s Northern and Southern lots met at exercise 
on Doncaster Moor, Although the decision has 
always been most bitterly impugned by The Sad¬ 
dler’s backers, Chorister (on wh6m his owner w^on 
€7,000 at very low^ odds) had the race given him by 
^^a short head;” wliile Marcus, like Plonipo three 
**v’ears afterwards, was the last but one. Before Sam 
dismounted, he had come to the firm conclusion that 
the horse had been poisoned; and when a pony and 
one or tw^o more racers who had stood at the same 
inn dead, and were found on dissection to be full of 
arsenic, many called to mind how^ a certain ill- 
favoured stranger had sat by the Doncaster Arms 
, copper on Sunday afternoon, pretending to read a 
new'spaper, as the stable-lads came for warm- water; 
and how he Casually, as it were, warned the servant- 
maid when she arrived wnth her kettle, not to use 
tlic water, as “it looks so yellow and greasy-like.” 
This, and the Ludlow affair of the following year— 
when Lord Darlington delivered as vigorous a dia¬ 
tribe against horse cheats^ on the betting-room table, 
as Lord Stanley had done shortly before against 
borough-mongers, on the table at Brookes’s—in¬ 
flicted blots on the racing escutcheon of Doncaster 
which a meeting with less innate vitality and less 
^owevlvX prestige could never have effaced. 

If Lord Darlington and Sam had met their match 
in Eow^pn, when they tackled him .with Voltaire at 
Doncaster, they were doomed to a still more decisive 
disappointmjgjQt when they encountered the chesnut 
bullock”^ag^ih Shillelal) at Epsom. Conolly soon 
placeff^amTilt^osition at^a discount/when he found 
that Sam (who had lain mu(di forwarder throughout 
than was hi^ wont) had settled “ Our Jim” on Glen- 
coe^msud was trying to close with him. For five or 
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six strides he lost sight of Sam altogether, and tlien 
found Jiim, as if by magic, at his girths. Jena Bland, 
who s^ood to win along wfth Halliday some J^60,000, 
and -v^iiose well-known slogan of Whool lay agin 
Shey-lay-Ice ?” had pierced the cars of the Ring for 
month:^ previous, was never the same man again. 
Stevens, the sportmg fislimonger, was also left la- 
*raeuting over the JiiSOjOOO which had suddenly faded 
into tliin air, and both the Chifneys w^crc hard hit. 
Shillelah was a big, leggy, brown horse, excessively 
speedy, but not powerful, and withal very delicate 
and dilficult to tmiii. Hew^as made second favourite 
for tlie.St. Lc^er at starting, and it was after this 
mcuiorablc Touchstone triumph, in which he assisted 
by I’uiming eightli, that Sara bade adieu to the 
saddle in Yc^rkshire. ^ 

But we must now leave the pink and black 
stripes, and liavc a peep at Sam in the wdiite body 
and red sleeves of Mr. Thornhill, His engagement 
to Pcrreids stable had given him several mounts for 
The Scpiire of Riddlesworth previous to 1818, but 
it was not till the Derby-day of that year that the 
two were especially identified in the public mind. 
Such was Mr. ThornhilPs opinion of his talent, that 
be had christened his Derby colt of that year “ Sam,” 
ill his honour. This son of Scud w'as a low, lengthy, 
and plain sold; of horse, with a sour countenance, and 
a delicate constitution, and ten days before th& race 
he WTut so much amiss, that Mr. Thornhill thought 
seriously of hedging the greater part of the d^l 5,000 
which depended cm the result. Owing to thefretful- 
ncss of Prince Paul, the first favourite, the horses 
only got off at the tenth attempt, and then Chifney 
quietly waited till Prince Paul had run hiiqge lf^ out, 
(lisposed of Raby, and won cleverly by three parts of 
a length. Raby, against^ whom 50 to 1 was laid at 
starting, was in the same stable, and the property of 
Lord Darlington, who had given up his first cl9iir,«»n 
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Sam Chifnev for the day. He had nominallv come' 
to Epsoju ill Perreu^s charge ; but as it M as thought 
better that tliere should b&a divided duty, a iHendly 
arrangement M-^as entered into, and Will Chifnoy had 
the sole maiiageuient, for the fortnight, of the horse, 
ivhic.h his brother was to steer. The series of false 
starts rather upset “ Sam, ” who consequently gave 
his namesake not a little trouble at the yiost. Oiving 
to tlie hard state of the ground, the race ivas run 
’"‘from-end to end in a cloud of dust, and it ’was only 
■when they neared the distance post, and the beaten 
horses dropjied out of the front rrank, that Sam 
caught a glimpse of the one horse (Priiicg Paul) 
he at all feared, and quickly crept Up to make his 
challenge. Robinson had ■^von his maiden Derby ou 
Azor in the preceding year, and though Sam hud no 
brace of St. Legers on his list, the luck of the t’vvo at 
Epsom M^as in a measure equal, as the one won two 
Derbies and five Oaks, and the other vice versa. 
When the two Sams returned to Newmarket, Ben 
Marshall was commissioned to pidiit a picture of 
them, which -was hung forthwith in the diniiig-poom 
at Riddlpsworth. In the following year lie painted 
one of Shoveller to match it, in which AVill Chifney 
holds the mare by the ‘ head, while a lad is rubbing 
her down. Sam "was fond enough, iii after-years, of 
strolling into one of his stables, in which Marshall 
perpetually set up his easel, on account of its excel¬ 
lent lights, and peeping over his shoulder while he 
was at work; but no one disliked sitting fdr his like¬ 
ness so much. Never easy, Mr. Chifney, when 
you're near an easel, was the old painter’s favourite 
pun; but on this occasion, while his first Derby 
lau rels we re stiU fresh, he was pretty patient in Ben's 
haiidk, ^d, though the^ips are perhaps rather thick, 
the Riddlesworth portrait ^ptly represents the coun¬ 
tenance aitd long easy seat of the jockey of thirty- 
t)^.. •Herring painted his likeness in after-years in 
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the great picture which he executed for Lord Kel- 
buriiCj^of the York Match, and also m his start for 
the Dhrby? Harry Hall fiever painted Iuuk but a 
most ca])ital full front likeness of him in tne Dar- 
liiigrou colours, by Spalding, is to be seen in the 
centre of the sheet-picture of Southern Jockeys. 

Ben Marshall, the painter, was, as we have said 
•before, a great ally of the Cliifneys, who admired him 
as a j)ainter nearly as mueh as they did Robson in 
his more practical art. He came into especial iioticld 
on the death of Stubbs, who had a great run among 
our forefathers, wjiich none of his pictures quite seem 
to justify. Stubbs painted figures and landscapes as 
well as horses, *and especially excelled in the first of 
these three walks. The late Rrank Butler had a 
picture by him of his grandfather—the first Sam 
Chifney—rifling a horse in and setting-to with a 
slack rein, in which the 'figure is most beautifully 
painted, while the horse is very moderate. We 
have, however, seen some of his horse groups, one 
especially of some mares and foals at the Marquis of 
Westminster’s, in London, most capitally drawn and 
painted. • His chief failing was a lack of ai^atoiiiical 
knowledge, and h,is horses in motion were stiff and 
unnatural to the last degre'e. He adopted the old 
style of making the hind pasterns bend inwards in 
the gallop, instead of out\<^ards, as they are now more 
correctly drawn. Marshall was originally a West- 
end valet, and did not set up his easel till he was 
above thifty. At first he confined himself to portrait 
painting, but as. he soon found that gentlemen 
would give 50 guineas for the portrait of a horse 
when they grudged 10 guineas for their wife’s,he 
migrated from London to Newmal*ket. H^ was ^n 
idle painter, and a great vivant; veiy frfll of 
humour and anecdote, ajid seldom, if ever, worked 
after his two-o’clock dinner. Those who watched 
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him at his eas^l used always to declare that he painted 
much more with his thumb tlian his brush The 
Margravine oi Aiispach one of his first pditroiis, 
as were also Mr. Thornhill and I^ord Sondes, at 
whose house he made long visits. His early style 
was entirely original; he painted mostly for effect, 
with wonderful feeling for light' and shade, which, 
with his brilliant colouring, brought him hosts of 
admirers. The treatment of his subjects w’as quite 
'^uyp-like in its breadth; while his feeling for aerial 
perspective gave immense power to his groups. 
Latterly his style became careless and coarse, and 
his once-brilliant colouring degenerated into vul¬ 
garity. Although for many years it was the fashion 
to have every great winner painted by him, it was his 
figures rather than his horses which made his racing 
pictures so life-like and attractive. Still, in this 
point Harry Hall has quite equalled, if not beaten 
him; and we know" of nothing of MarshalFs which 
can bear comparison with the study of Nat and his 
pony in Lord Clifden's picture of Surplice, or of 
Harry Stebbings leading Knight of St. George to the 
St. Lcger post. Even w'hen he put forth hib greatest 
powers, his horse-drawing was rather that of a well- 
taught man than a lover of the four-legged subject; 
and in his picture of the matcli betw^eeu Sir Joshua 
and Filho da Puta^ the portrait of the latter (who 
was trained, as a writer of the period [1817] observes, 
by a very civil and apparently deserving young 
man of the name of John Scott^^) hardly gives one a 
worth}’; idea of the magnificent sixteen-and-a-hklf- 
hands son of Haphazard. He quitted Newmarket 
in 1832, and died in London two years after- 
W'ar^ pud his most enduring monument is to be 
found in the long ser.es of engravings from his 
works which embellished^ the pages of the Old 
Sporting Magazine, 
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Ill the course of the autumn of “ Sam's” Derhv 
year, Mr. Tlionihill's liorses left Perreu's, and were 
placcdik\in(ler Sam's cliargia, as trainer, although his 
brother AVilliani looked principally after thenf. With 
brothers less attached to each other, ati arrangement 
of this kind might have led to some misunderstand¬ 
ing ; but during the whole of their long connection, 
•both as regarded the management of Mr. Thornhill's, 
as well as Lord Darlington's stud, which came from 
Pcrreii's to Sam's some few seasons afterwards, tlic^;^ 

never ceased to be of one mind. The very next 

•>' 

Epsom meeting saw them successful for Mr. Thorn¬ 
hill ill the Oaks with Shoveller—a small, lengthy, 
and blood-li’ko*, whole-coloured bay mare, of whom 
they gave him so good a report, that he won nearly 
.^20,000. Ill this race, Sam convinced Frank Buckle 
that the higli opinion'he had long entertained for 
him was not unfounded, as he waited on him from 
the moment he took up the running with Espagnolle 
at Tattciiham Corner, and making one of his magni¬ 
ficent rushes in the last two strides, defeated the 
governor” on the post by a head. His Thornhill luck 
had not, Jiowever, run out with the half-sister to Sam, 
as the Derby of the following year (1820) again fell 
to him with Shoveller's full brother Sailor, who won 
the Derby on his third birthday. Such a delicious 
Epsom Sandwich as two Derbies, with an Oaks be¬ 
tween. has never been known either before or since. 
Sailor was a plain, light-fleshed, chesnut colt; rather 
leggy, bift at the same time very powerful, and 
though he had by no means a large foot, dccjily de¬ 
voted to mud. This last quality was niostf oppor¬ 
tune, as the whole of the night preceding his Derby 
was a perfect hurricane of wind and wet. ' Sam was 
lying comfortably in bed, recruiting hims^ after a 
heavy walk in the sweaters (>!i the preceding evening, 
and knew nothing of ^\&*bnghtening projects till he 
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called for liis slender tca-and-toast breakfast; while 
William, on the contrary, was exposed to tlie pitiless 
tempest at four in the mornings, as he rose ftv)ra his 
bed at tleadlv, and wended his wav down thediill to 
Mr. Ladbrokc^s, where Sailor was standing, witli the 
remainder of Mr. Thornhiirs horses. The booths on 
the race-course were cracking and flying about every¬ 
where^neath the breath of the howling blast^^; but 
although AVill had to wade through a perfect Balak- 
»iava of liquid slush, and was wet through long before 
he reached his charge, he told his friends tliat he felt 
as if lie could hai c stopjjed and dan^eed with pleasure, 
as he knew that none of the fourteen could touch his 
Sailor now. If Jem Bland had still been Mr. Lad- 
brokers coachman, he might have perhaps had this 
weather secret confided to him, instead of losing so 
heavily on Sailor as he did. As it turned out, Will 
had taken the mud measure of his horse most ox- 
actlv: and Mr. Thornhill was so confident from the 

ft ■' 

same cause, that he made Sailor as good a favourite 
as anything before starting, and won i?23,000 on 
him. At this period j\Tr. Thornhill was about forty 
years of ^age, and weighed 23st. 31bs., or about 3ll)s. 
more than a sporting Suffolk farmer, one IMr. Dobito, 
who had a great love of trotting horses, and used 
often to sell him a nag. These had been so well 
accustomed to Mr. D.^s weight, when they came to 
hand, that Mr. Thornhill regularly trode on the 
Heath, and only took to the yellow phaeton and the 
greys in the few last years of his life. Sanies racing 
career after the Derby was most ignoble, as he was a 
bad ednstitutioned horse, and, like Shoveller, lost 
all form ; but Sailor’s chance was cut short by 
death during that very autumn. Will Chifney had 
takdfl'him out on the !|^eath as usual one morning, 
and was watching the string as they rose the hill 
from, the hushes, when he suddenly observed him 
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stop in his stride, cross his legs, stagger about t^to 
hundred yards, and then drop. Hediad broken a 
blood-^sscl in the chest, ^nd was quite dead before 
Will fould gallop up to him and get off hts hack. 
The horse must have lost all consciousness in an 
instant, as, for the first time in his life, he crossed 
the road at the Tuimi of the Lands, without taking it 
,at a dying jump, as was his ecceutric and unvarying 
])ractice, even though he might be in the iron grip 
of Sara himself, lie fell dead about seventy yard*' , 

t/ « 

on the Newmarket side of it, and it darted instantly 
through WilPs mind that there could be no hope, as 
he had forgotten*to rise at his favourite spot. Albert 
died oif the heiith not many years after, with Conqlly 
on liis back; but he died in his stride, and did not 
go nearly so far before he fell: and Orinoco's death 
was equally^instantanODiis. 

Mr. TliornhilPs Epsom luck with the Cliifney^s 
reached its acme on the terrific Sailor day; and dur¬ 
ing the ten years more that his horses continued 
under their charge, none of them were ever again 
placed for either of those two races. Mustard w'as 
“ nowhc^'c” to Gulnare in the Oaks; and an own 
sister to Sam and Siailor was equally unfortunate in 
Zinc^s year. The same irany be said of Reformer, 
wdio w as first favourite when Sir John Sliclley won 
the Derby with Cedric, and had been ])urchased for 
1,500 guineas some sixw'eeks before. His colt [Mer¬ 
chant (wdio. failed hopelessly for this race in 1828) 
was always an especial fancy of his owmers: low, 
lengthy, and strong; and tried to be so good after 
he won the Prendergast and the Column, that*a third 
Derby seemed distinctly to loom in the future for 
Riddlesworth. The winter blasted all these hopes, 
as he went dead amiss, and was never realiy inform 
again. Onge more, however, his bankrupt spirit 
seemed to revive, and Sam astonished th^ Heath con- 
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^\lcral>*y, and Lord Exeter still more, by defeating 
the tnuch-^nunted Varna in 1820; ■while his friend 
Robinson, on Lucetta, had^an equally noted t^umph 
over hev fair stable friend Green-mantle. It \vas on 
the strength of the high opinion which they enter¬ 
tained of Merchant that the Chifiievs were first 

I 

tempted to buy Zinganee from Lord Exeter. Sam 
liad of course ridden Merchant in his two-vear-old 
races; and both he and Will were so convinced that 
. Wheatley had not made enough use of Zinganee 
when he ran second in the Prendergast, tliat they 
soon afterwards made an offer of ,tl,200 for him. 
His Lordship returned them an answer to the effect 
that, c-ousidcring the horse^s good, engagements, 
i^l,500 was about his price; and a cheque for that 
sum was at once forwjirded. Reformer never did 
much to wipe out his Derby failiu'C, and Sam^s prin¬ 
cipal performances consisted in wiiniing a match on 
him against Don Carlos, and running a dead heat 
with the same horse in a second match. Ringleader 
also won a somewhat extraordinary match against 
Stre])hon. The horses had run a match before, Inch 
had come off easily in favour of Strephon; Jjut Will 
Chifney bad kept his weather, eye open, and con¬ 
sidered that Buckle had so completely out-gcncrallcd 
Will Arnull, that, if Mr. Thornhill would only buy 
the horse, and put Samc^'up,^^ things, as in the 
Merry-go-round match, would be altered. He was 
so set in bis opinion, that Mr, Thornhill, acquiesced, 
invited ^Ir. Lechmere Charlton to shoot at Riddles- 
Avortb between the Second October and the Hough- 
ton mtctiiigs, and succeeded in making another 
match at the same Aveights and distance. Mr. Charl¬ 
ton jumped at such an apparently foolhardy offer, 
arnhwasniot a little chagrined at the result. 

During the seasons‘‘1830-12, Mr.^ ThornhilRs 
liorses Aver(^ in the hands of Pettit; and Conolly had 
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nearly all the mounts above 7st. 71b. ‘Stilij 
qaainl^nce could not be entirely'tbrgo’tten^ and'Saij^’ 
appealed in the Eiddles\forth colqul*S' at i^tervalsj - 
and won two mSttches in them on Menalippe ih 1.8^. 
It was owing also to the express wish of Mr. Thorn¬ 
hill, who was very intimate, and trained with Mr. 
Gurney, that he rode and won the Ascot Cup on that 
ver}’^ peculiar horse St. Francis. In 1843, the season 
after poor Conolly died, Mr. Thornhiirs horses were 
placed under his charge, both to train and ride. The 
lot consisted of Extempore,'Elixir, Example,.Eringo, 
Elcmi, and one or two others; and were certainly 
not calculated, in cardsellers’ parlance, to do much 
for the owner’s*name,^^ although the blood of Erailius 
coursed in their veins. This magnificent son of Or¬ 
ville, whom^he purchased for Mr. Udnej’-, for 1,800 
guineas, w'as quite as dear to Mr. Thornhill as ever 
Touchstone was to the late Marquis of Westminster. 
The old horse survived Buckle, who rode him for the 
Derby, when he made all the running to Tattenham 
Corner, was headed, and then " came again,” nearly 
seventeen years, and his owne^^ who left special in¬ 
junction# that he should never be sold, Igr nearly 
four years. He was'buricd near the ruins of Easby 
Abbey, at whose stud farm* he died, (within a few 
months of Mulatto, The Colonel, aAd The Saddler), 
leaving Priam, Plenipo, Mango, Euclid, and Oi^gen 
to keep his memory green in the Epsom and Don¬ 
caster annals; Of the ^gh-bred which Sam 

Chifney Had in hand, Extempore, own sister to Eu¬ 
clid, was quite the flower; and the old jock^, who 
w^as then not many years short of sixty, donned the 
sweaters again with no little heart, to take olf some 
121bs., in order to ride her for '*"The OneT^ptisMld^’ 
in 1843. Kihe started, a^d George EdwafdS on 
Smteful fought it out till* the Very last stride, when 
“The Old Scifew” made his efiTort, and#just ^on a 

L • * 
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head. It seemed quite like old times again, when 
he mounted his hack and rode alongside Mr. yhorn- 
hill’s phaeton to receive his congratulations and de¬ 
scribe tlie race. His two last matches were en the 
same mare, and in both of them he had the pleasure 
of beating his old friend Robinson—once on Cowslip 
and again on Semiseria. The latter match for 500 
sovereigns, h. ft., came off on May 7th, 1844, and ’ 
was a worthy finish to a great Newmarket career, 
which had then extended over nearly half-a-century. 
He was perforce obliged to abandon his waiting sys¬ 
tem, as he knew that Semiseria could go much faster, 
than hia mare ; and, in fact, her match with^ Queen 
of the Gipseys was said to be the fastest thing ever 
run at Newmarket. Sam, consequently, started at 
score over the A.F., and cut her down before they 
reached the cords. The appeWnce of the veterans 
created quite a sensation, ^^en among the matter-of- 
fact Ring-men. There was even betting between 
the two ; and Sam^s grim weather-beaten nsage was 
not altogether proof against the roar of delight wdiich 
greeted him as he rode back to scale, casting a know¬ 
ing look pf triumph at Robinson, who gave* him the 
warmest of greetings in the weighing-house. 

Only twice more w?fe the well-known name of 
" S. Chifney” entered in the book of a Clerk of the 
Scales—once opposite Eleini in the Derby of that 
year, and again, and for the last time, opposite Ex¬ 
ample in the Oaks. In 1843 the issue of this race 
had been between himself and his nephdw Frank 
Butler, and he had then been forced to alter his 
waiting**tactics, and come on in front a quarter of a 
mile from home. The old tutor was, however, des¬ 
tine to be beaten the pupil, and there was no 
resisting 'iPoison's challenge at the Stand. This 
struggle might be said to b^ decisive of. the point, as 
to whether the uncle or the nephew ikts to win the 



LORD DARLINGTON AND MR. THORNHILL. 147 

• 

largest number of Oaks. Already had the uncle won 
five—Qn Briseis, Sorcery, Landscape, 'Shoveller, and 
Wing%—while the nephew won five after fhis one; 
and, in fact, just commenced his great career in the 
saddle when the uncle quitted it. lilir, Thornhill 
and Sqm might have jogged on comfortably for some 
years to come, bul: the fatal escutcheon was above 
’ the hall-door of Riddlesworth before the next New¬ 
market July, and the latter settled down in the pre¬ 
mises which his late master was found to have left 
him for his life, and never attempted to waste again. 
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CIIAFTER IX. 

PRIAM AND ZIi\GA|<rEE. 


“ Now fitl’ally )>y is heard, 

Tie’s fjl’tli—T h^’vS sixth—lie’s fonrfti—b'e’s third : 

And on like an arrowy meteor flame, ^ 

The stride of the Derby winner came.” 

Sir F. H. Doyle. 


1 MIE years 1829-31 may h6 said to haVe seen the 
I Brothers Chifiiey at their zenith. Up to that 
time they had kept no private horses of any high 
stamp, although Pendulum was a fair country runner; 
Avhereas in 1828 they brought out Zinganee, in 1830 
Priam, and in 1831 Emiliana. The latter filly w^on 
the Clearwell and the Prendergast Stakes, witli 
Bobinsori on her, in su(^h style that both Derby and 
Oaks seemed almost mortgaged to the stable; and 
even the quiet Sam is reported to have taken his 
pipe out of his mouth, and«remarkcd, in one of his 
unwonted inspirations, that “ if he did not win them 
he would he hung to the nearest tree,^^ The backers 
of the cheshut at the Coipner derived much" comfort 
from this handsome proposal; but during the winter 
she “ gbt a and was so out of tune on the 

Derby day, that Sam (who rode 21bs. over-weight) 
could make nothing out of her, although she re¬ 
covered lifer running in a measure towards the close 
of the season* . The coa&e, coffin-headed Margrave, 
whom she l\p.d beaten cleverly in the Clearwell, was 
fourth, a-ud Beiram fifth. .Mr* Metre’s Bowton came 
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to Newmarket about the same time, after keeping up 
in th^ North for two seasons the character which he 
had Acquired hj making "his own running and defeat¬ 
ing such horses as Voltaire and Sir Hercules in the 
St. Leger. The Chifnejrs had kept an eye on'him 
ever ^nce Sam got his measure on that memorable 
day with Voltaire * and even when he came into their 
hands for his fifth season, they declared him to be 
*^the best horse at all distances from half a mile to 
four miles that they had ever trained’^—no small 
praise from the owners of Priam and Zinganee. His 
sirewasOiseau, who also distinguished himself through 
Revolution and some rare four-mile horses in the 
north ; while his dam Katharina was by Woful. The 
price was 1,000 guineas; and at one time John Scott 
thought taking lyilf of him, but changed his 
mind, from a feeling of delicacy towards Mr. Petre,* 
whose luck was then saSly on the wane. In shape 
he was, perhaps, as nearly perfection as possible; 
low and lengtliy, perhaps rather light-timbered, but 
with beautiful quarters. His head w^as small; clean, 
and deer-like, with an exquisitely expressive eye; 
and citing our memory bade over the .thousands 
of thorough-breds we have seen stripped, we know of 
few that we would not more, readily have spared to 
the foreigners. His leg had required a good deal of 
care before he arrived at Ascot to encounter Cama- 
rine for the Gold Cup, in 1832 j and this cos&se, big 
mare, whotn Rohinsou always considered some pounds 
better fhan Lucetta, presented a quaint contrast to 
her elegant little opponent, who looked littl^qualified 
to give her 171bs. for the two years. The raqe was 
one of the most extraordinary and interesting ever 
run, and Xhe Saddler was soon"'beaten off. Cniftiey 
walked 150 yards, and tl^en cantered in front till, 
about three-quarters of a mile from home, when he 
went on at a terrific pace—Rohiiisbn^waitiug vHth 
the mare till about 70 yards from the chair,•where he 
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challenged, and a most punishing head-and-liead 
struggle, ill which the great Newmarket rivals seemed 
to ride for “Westminster Abbey or Victory,^^ Winded 
in a dead heat. The "Chifneys would have been glad 
to compromise the race, and let the mare walk over; 
but the crowd was so great in those primitive days, 
when Grand Stand enclosures were unknown, that 
they could not find Sir Mark Wood. It is not likely 
that the baronet would have fallen in with the offer, as 
he had taken up some warm notions about a collision 
which had occurred between the pair as Eobinson 
closed up, and would have^it that ,Sam jostled his 
mare; w^hilc Sam as stoutly maintained that the 
mare had swerved on to his horse, and knocked him 
out of his stride. In the second bout Kowton made 
the running, Camarine waiting two lengths off; but 
, his leg failed him after he passed the ilrick Kilns 
and the mare won easily. The produce of the two«^ 
or rather the two and Cetus—in 1835, was the ches- 
nut Glenlivat, who was brought to the hammer, when 
a yearling, after Sir Mark Wood^s death. He was 
so wonderfully handsome and blood-looking, that 
Lord Exe|:er bid him tip to 1,000 guineas; beit Lord 
George Bentinck—who then used Mr. Bowels name 
in his nominations-^went on with another ten-guinea 
bid, and secured him. Will Chifney had told Mr. 
Thornhill, who was anxious^ to bid, that he was not 
worth a fifty-pound note; and he turned out to be 
nearly correct. * He contrived^ however, • when re¬ 
ceiving 361bs., to break down Hetman Platoff in the 
Leamington Stakes^ in the'same fashion that his 
dam haff eight years befee treated his sire, Kowton 
was also honoured with the smitoof the l,100''guinea 
Pucelle, when ahe was in the lhdce of Cleveland's 
stud;* and "from their u^lon spr^g Virginia, who 
Was in her turn the dam of/Yirago. 

Zinganee was tried so highly 4£mng the spring of 
l|828 thafi Mr.'T^homhill, as WeU as his owners, stood 
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heavily upon him for the Derby. He beat a field of 
ten for the Newmarket Stakes ’(^82^ very cleverly, 
although he was up to his fetlocks in dirt; .but fate 
was against him in his Epsom * preparation; and he 
had barely reached that town when hia^ throat swell¬ 
ed, ai^d he ran profusely at the nose almost up to 
the hour of starting. In spite of his distemper, he 
looked a \nnner all over till within forty yards from 
home, when his Tramp stoutness could avail him no 
longer; and he wa«^^£ain to finish a fair third to Cad-, 
land and The Colonel/ who made a dead heat of it. 
The race took a ^rest deal out of him, and he was 
very w;eak all^th© summer, and got beat at the turn 
of the lands, in the Oatlands. Eew could have 
guessed that so much racing power lurked under 
such an uppromisiii® exterior. He was a lengthy 
horse, rather more than fifteen hands, lightly built,. 
and with very thin thighs. His back ribs were very 
good ; but, in addition to a pair of white heels, he 
had a very sour countenance, which deeply-sunken 
eyes did noj: tend to light up. The Newmarket 
season of 1829 was inaugurated hy his victory, with 
Sam again on his back, for the Craven Stakes, when 
Fleur-de-lis (Pavis) was only beaten hy a short head. 
The mare ran at a great disadvantage, as she carried 
about 321bs. of dead weight; bub still she was eo 
vastly superior in stride*and power to'her opponent, 
that nothing but Sam^s herculean style of rimng his 
little hor^e home just brought him through. To 
quote tlfe vigorous report of Mr^Euif,/*:^e absolutely 
lifted his horse in first by a bare head** In the Claret 
Stakes the pair were again •ifoccessful. Buckle had 
seldom been more disappointed than on losing this 
race, as, afkdr making 7st. IJli. hi« lolyest riding 
weight lor.years* he had sjf^cialiy reduced himself td 
7st. 81b., in order to ridi^ hiaiavourite Rough Robin; 
Robinson, on Cadland, was disposed of#half-way btf. 
tween the turn of the! land® and the Duke^- 



152 


THE POST AND THE PADDOCK. 


and at the latter point Chifney got to evens with 
Buckle, made''his terrific rush, and w^on ea^ly by 
tw'o lengths.” Zinganee^s ‘^condition was so perfect 
on this day, that he hardly’turned a hair on prulliiig 
up ; but he had a cough for nearly five weeks after¬ 
wards, and ^vas only able to take sixteen (Jays of 
strong w^ork before the Ascot Cu]t. 

The entry for this race was one of the most splen¬ 
did ever known, and comprised two J)erby, one St. 
Leger, and one Oaks winner. It w^as calculated 
’that the eight which came to t^e post had had 24,000 
guineas refused or paid for them -at one time or- 
another. There w^as the leggy and powerfgl-quar- 
tered Mameluke, for wdiich Mr. Gully liad paid 4,000 
guineas to Lord Jersey, after he had won the Derby; 
and The Colonel, who had passe(i out of Mr. Petre’s 
, hands into the King’s, at 4,00b guineas, ior the sake 
of winning this one great ^’rize, was once more side 
by side with his old rival Cadland, w^ho was said to 
be priced at 1,000 guineas less. The latter ofter had 
also been refused for Lamplighter, and Lord Exeter 
would certainly have not taken less for his favourite 
Green-Mgintle. Mr. W., a betting man, mwle an 
offer of 3,000 guineas for Zinganee the day before; 
but, as the Chifneys did ‘not like the party for w^hom 
it was made, and felt some apprehensions that it was 
intended to square him, thejr declined to treat. His 
victory in the Trial Stakes on Tuesday had put them 
on velvet, as regarded’ their Derby losses, and, re¬ 
membering the good^^ld maxim,- ^^Seil wflien you 
can,” they parted with him to Lord Chesterfield for 
2,500 giSneas on the eve pf the race, with the stipu¬ 
lations not only that Sam was to l^e in the red-and- 
blue, but thati^ they were to receive thp 340 sovs. 
stakes, and his Lordship the Gup. The opinion of 
both brothers saie todheir (jei^ainty of success is best 
shown by th^ following letter; whi^h William Chifney 
, despatched to Lord Darlipgtoii,. who was anxious to 
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be guided by his advice in his Tattersall’s operations 

on th« Monday. It ran as follows :~ 

* • 

• 

• “ Sunninprhill Wellb, Monday uioming, 8 o’clock. 

My Lord,—I lose no timeln answering your Lordship's note de- 
biiing me to remit my opinion of the horses m the Ascot Cup. 

“ Cadjand and Mameluke artj good horses ; the l&tftir, at times, 
show^ temi)er, and '^ill inquire the ino''t skilful management to make 
him luu tu his best form 4unougst a field of hoises, and the slightest 
mistake in this respect will be fatal to him for the race. The Colonel 
is badly shaped ; his ribs and quarters are much too large and heavily 
formed, and \\ill cause him to tire and run a jade ; Independent of 
this defect, the course, of ay, others, is especially ill suibd to him, 
and will oau&e him to fatf An easy victim. Still hh party' are so ex- 
cetdinglv fond of hinf, as fo think no horse can defeat him, and they 
liave backed him ior an immense sum. In the face'of all this, I 
entevtaiif the most^contornptible opinion of him, for ihe distance of 
(jround, and I fear nothing whatevir from him. Lamjdighter is not 
sufficiently good to cope with the company he will have to meet; and 
mitlKT Green-Mantle nor Varna, although good mares, can have a 
chance with tlj^ old horses (Wer this strong course. 

“ I have the best hoise in Eijgland at this moment in Zinganee ; • 
and if the race is desperately run, uhich I hope and anticipate it 
will be, and my brother sends him out the last three-quarters of a 
mile, to keep the pace seveie, 1 shall bo very much surprised and 
greatly' disappointed if I do not see him with the Cup on Thursday 
without the slightest degiee of trouble, notwithstanding the powerful 
field of horses he has to contend against. 

^ “I am, your Lordsliip’a moot obedient servant, 

“ Wl4,LIAM ChIFiNEY. 

“ The Earl of Darlington.” 

• 

Such a Carnival, as far as carriages were con¬ 
cerned, has never been "Seen at Ascot, either before 
or since. Through the wood follow me !” was the 
key-note of every Justice Shallow, Falstatff, and 

Merry*Wife^^ for twenty miles round Windsor on 
that great Cup day, whose next annii^ersary saw the 
pulse that beat highest ij^ the royal stanJl faintly 
ebbing away. The carriages were in some places 
nearly twenty deep by the side of the^ corcis, aiid the 
verderers declared that neajly “ half a mile of them^^ 
never reached the cour^ at all till the Cup was ruti 
for. After three false starts, George £dward«> ou 
the 2,000 guinea Bobadilla, made the ruxmiugr till 
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far beyond the Swinley post, Zinganee lying olf 
about seventh,^ and Wheatley on Mameluke, watch¬ 
ing hinj so jealously that^whenever Sam ea^d his 
horse for a few strides, he instantly followed suit.^ 
Three-quarters of a mile from home, the Windsor and 
Belvoir Castle chances were quite out, and, as Will 
Chifney had foreshadowed in his prophetic note to 
Lord llarlington, Zinganee suddenly went through 
his horses like a minie-ball, INIaraeluke still hanging 
on to his quarter^ until half way up, when he could 
live the pace no longer, and Sam landed the Bretby 
colours—amid loud shouts enough to scare every 
faun and dryad from the shade of .Herne Oak for 
life—a cleyer first by two lengths. The Chifneys 
won about ^€1,200 on the race, and took j 6500 of it 
at 2.J to 1 through Mr. Grcvil|e, just befpre starting, 
Maraeluke^s running did not surprise his friends, as 
he was always suspected to be rather a jade over a 
distance of ground. His temper had been perfect 
when he was in Tiny Edwards’s hands ; but it had 
been sadly ruined, as Bloomsbury^ was in after¬ 
years, during his St. Leger training at Hambleton. 
After his. gallops on the Moor, he had been*’allowed 
to walk about among the horses which were grazing 
there, until at last he politely took to noticing them, 
and rearing whenever he passed one. This habit 
utterly nullified' his training ; and when he came to 
the St. Leger post, among a veiy*^ large field of 
horses, he could hardly be got to face it at all. By 
the aid of Mn’; Gully’s cart-whip and Sam Chifney’s 
whalebone, he iJid get off at the eleventh hour of 
asking, 1)ut he was nearly one Lundred yards behind 
Matilda; bad as the mare w?as, it was “ her day,’^ 
and he copld not, with all Sam’s imrsing, give 5ibs. 
and hold his own, when he eiept up to her within 
the distance-jSost. Bobinso{3 always entertained the 
highest idea of Mameluke before the Derby, while 
Tiny Edwards as strongly believed that be was in- 
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ferior to Glenartney, Lord Jersey sided with Robin¬ 
son; aiid Crockford often used to tell, Mth a chuckle, 
how' ^Ifey fairly groaned ‘With horror when,he rode 
up to him on the Heath during the First Spring, 
and said—“ Holloa, Tiny I if you see the Peer, tell 
him I ^ave got another hundred for him out of Glen¬ 
artney, The public made Glenartney, who was 
•ridden by Harry Edw'ards, first favourite at starting, 
against a field of twentj^'-two (which comprised Sam 
in the royal livery on Windermere, and Will Wheat- 
ley on Mr. Sadlor^R Defence), and relieved their feel¬ 
ings when Jim ca^e sailing past him on Mameluke, 
by saying that^^‘ he could'nt have lost ^ the bridh had 
brokeP Over a short distance of ground, perhaps 
no horse of the day possessed such a high turn of 
speed as Mameluke, and hence the Chifneys knew 
that their only chance of winning at Ascot depended 
on their making the rufining too severe for him. 
Zinganee received lOlbs. from him for his year in the 
Cup, and tho handicappers reduced this difference 
to 41bs, when they adjusted the weights for the 
Garden Stakes. 

Zingawee^s day Avas virtually over when he passed 
out of the Chifneys’ stable, and Lord Chesterfield’s 
trainer, Prince, had never afly luck with him. This 
failure was not extraordinary, as he was a delicate- 
constitutioned animal, ahd although he stood the 
strong preparation for which the Chifneys had be¬ 
come so famed, he equally baffled William Edtvards 
when he "became the property of the l^ing for 2,000 
guineas. Cadland beat him a head for the Audley 
End Stakes in the autum^of his Ascot Cup year. 
Will Arnull having orders to force the running, a 
mode of tactics which made his horse show tempers 
In fact, he could never bear hurrying, .in his best 
day, and never fairly walked up till, he had gonu 
nearly three-quarters of a mile. An odd of 

this was given in a trial ho had with'onp of 41:^ 
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Duke of Portland's horses over the Banbury Mile. 
Lord George Bentinck and a friend were looking on, 
about })alf way, while the Duke of Portland, accord¬ 
ing to his wont, stood at the ending post. As the, 
two passed them, Zinganee seemed beaten off, and 
hence they w'cre not a little surprised when the Duke 
told them that he had only given'it by a neck against 
the old horse. He only once ffot? as tar as Doncaster 

m O _ 

where he ran a half head^^ second to Tvke for the 
Fitzwilliam Stakes, and was forth^vith scratched for 
the Cup, where Voltaire would have shown him 
monstrous little mercy. Sam was engaged to ride 
him for both races \ hut he was so co^pfiident, on see¬ 
ing him, that there would be no Cup mount, that he 
begged off, and Wrll Arrmll took his place. After 
winning such an Ascot Cup but three,, months be¬ 
fore, he could not bear to be beaten on him, and he 
felt that a fond public would lay 7 to 2 on a horse 
whom he knew to be some 121bs. below the form 
which he had run to in his own and* his brother's 
hands and not put the most charitable construc¬ 
tions on his defeat. In fact, he was only once more 
on his back, and then the horse was as •»weak as 
water," and had some trouWe in bejng a decent 
last for the Cup, whichhe had won so proudly the 
year before. His leg gave way in the First October 
of that year, when he mdt Cadland for the Whip, 
and his chequered career soon afterwards came to a 
close. For a few seasons he was put to'the stud in 
England, but* his stock were generally Vbry light, 
and although Beggarman and Chymist, out of Oxy¬ 
gen, ran fairly, he did^d)ut little for the fame of 
Tramp, and ended his days, like Rowton and Priam, 
,in 'America. , 

It was on a fine mori^ing (as the novelists remark) 
just before tl^b July meeting of 1828, that the Chif- ' 
neys sauntered out together to look at Sir John 
3helleys youn^ things, which had coihe up to New- 



JEIAM AND ZINGANEE. 


157 


mul’kot for sale, and were taking their airings at tlie 
foot of^hc Warren Hill. A report had reached them, 
that tl^‘re was a wonderfuily fine colt by Emilius, out 
of Cressida, among the lot. The blood of this re- 
Tfowned sou of Orvile was just coming into fashion, 
and as they were both stricken with a deep fancy for 
the colt' the moment* they set eyes on him, Will boldly 
•determined to make a dash for a second Zinganee^ 
and to have him at any price. He was quite un¬ 
broken at the time, and the stable were so anxious 
to keep him, that they ran him up to 950 guineas. 
Beyond that pom|: they would not go; and jMr. Tat¬ 
ter sail knocked him down for 1,000 guineas to Will 
Chifne/. There was no room for him at either 
Will’s or Sam^s stables, and hence he stood for a few^ 
months at Sam Hav^s, and learnt his first lesson in 
the way he 'Ihould go •from the hands and lips of 
Martin Starling. During*the whole of his two-year- 
old season he w as untried, either in public or jHivate. 
Hilly had a share in him along with the Chifneys, 
and the three were so confident in his powers, tliat 
they engaged him very heavily, trusting to their no- 
tious o£ his form, and a i^bugh gallop or two with 
Zinganee before Ascot. The first horse he ever gal¬ 
loped with was Elacrow, and Will declares that he 
never saw any young thing run so raw, or get beaten 
off so far. He was a dark-bay animal, about whom 
good judges formed the most opposite notions. Lord 
Darlington'took a violent dislike to him, and never 
believed iphat he would stay the Derby course; while 
Lord Chesterfield used enthusiastically to declare 
that he could look at him all day, and that* he was 
the only bipod horse he "^d fever seen.” If the 
shaggy Eussian Major, who attended on a pony at 
our recent Spring Meeting on the Tchernaya, had 
locked him over, he would indeed have said he was 
English hoarse, fleet as winds for course, as 
gain the reward.^^ At the first glance, he*seemed 
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rather a tall, short horse; but although he was 
slightly leggy,‘he could hardly be said to want }ength. 
In height he was a trifle above fifteen-three,#rather 
light-limbed, and with lightish back-ribs, from which 
his opponents especially drew their " short-cours©(F-^ 
inferences. His great beauty lay in his fore-hand; 
and he had d^ep oblique shoulders, and one' of the 
most expressive and blood-like of heads. Lord Dar- * 
lington had well-nigh proved his evil genius, as the 
horse caught a violent cold from a long inspection 
which he made of him when he passed through New¬ 
market, to see his darling; Derby hope, Wat Tyler, 
on his road from the North, during a very cold 
March. Priam^s throat swelled so much, *chat he 
refused his corn, and at one time it seomed doubtful 
whether he could come to the post for his Craven 
Meeting engagements, for ■\^^hich his ‘owners had 
backed him very heavily. ' In the Eiddlesworth race. 
Will Chifney stationed-himself half-way up the D.M., 
and the horse was running so unkindly when he went 
past him, that he sung out to Buckle some extem¬ 
pore directions. " Frank ” got a £50 douceur for 
his will, ^as the Chifney^ w'ere always exceedingly 
liberal on thpse occasions, and was thus apostrophized 
by Will, when they met in the weighing-house. 

Why, Frank, what the devil was you,about for the 
first half-mile—^you rode him so contrary to your 
usual good style Buckle jokingly answered that 
Will was quite right, but that the horse had been so 
awkward at starting, that he could not get him set¬ 
tled into his stride till they were nearing home. 
Kean, ^ho had run sqcpnd to Patron for the Two 
Thousand Guineas the year before, and Flacrow, who 
afterwards became a Mefion cPftCk, and distinguished 
himself by winning a great steeple-chase^in* that dis¬ 
trict, gave him his Defby work turn about, along 
with Wat ^ler, whom Sam was to have ridden at 
Epsom.o When the latter’s leg gave way at Mickle- 
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ham. Will Chifney was in great hopes that he could 
have secured Sam for Priam, and offered to lay Lord 
Darlington ^1,000 to j 6100 against the horse, if he 
would consent ;»but his Lordship was inexorable, and 
■ijlftimed him for the Sheldrake colt. Mr. Push was 
applied to for Robinson with equally ill success, as 
he was also heavy against Priam, and^rmly insisted 
ron his first call for a wretch called Ivanhoe; and 
therefore the green and black cap^^ of the femily 
was intrusted to Sam Day, who had won the Derby 
on Gustavus nine years before. 

To get from Ifewmarket to Epsom in those days 
was no May game. Priam and his four companions 
started S,t four b^clock in the morning on the Friday 
week before the Derby day, and Will Chifney caught 
them up on his pony long before they had completed 
their twenty^one mdes^Valk to Newport. Will, who 
was a great walker in his prime, put some of the 
commissariat across his pony^s back on the second 
day, and walked all the remainder of the way by the 
side of his favourite, who ei cited not a little interest 
among the sporting innkeepers on the road, who had 
been anxiously looking out for “ t^ Newmarket nag.^^ 
A twenty-two miles^ tramp brought the procession 
to the Cock atEpping, on Saturday; and long before 
morning church was finished, it had passed down 
Piccadilly, and reached Smithes stables, which stood 
at that time near the head of Sloane-street. A quiet 
“ office ” had been given to a few of the Jockey Club, 
to whom Priam granted a long audience in the course 
of the afternoon. He was far on hi^ road to Mickle- 
ham Downs before any mo^visitors could afrive in 
the morning, and had thus a clear nine days of quiet 
preparation before the Derby, which, from its esta¬ 
blishment ih 1780 (when Diomed, Priam^s great- 
grandsire, won it) up till A diatoms yeas', was alwaya^ 
run on a Thursday. The facts of the forwhi^ 
tjventy-three started, are easPy told. Little 
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Rover was supported with such spirit by the great 
l)ctting twins* of that day, Messrs. Gully ainj Rids- 
dale, that Priam could never be got to shorter odds 
than 4 to 1. The latter showed, as in. the,* Riddles- 
worth, his strong dislike to seeing fresh faces at tb^ 
postj and hence, when after a profusion of false 
starts the flag jjppped in earnest,Gam Chifney looked 
hack grimly iiOiis saddle as they swept olf in a per¬ 
fect cloud of dust, and saw Priam still dancing on his 
hind legs in most approved Ducrow fashion, at the 
])ost. However, the sprig of myrtle” got him once 
more on all-fours, and although he was last off, and 
lost several lengths, Sam and Robinson (who were 
in difficulties already) had the pleasure of seeing him 
shoot past them like a swallow before they had gone 
400 yards, and get on to good terms with Little Red 
Rover, Mahmoud, and Augustus, at Tattenham Cor¬ 
ner. Once there, Sam Da'^y took his pull, and waited 
with them to the Grand Stand, where the '' narrow 
blue stripes” declined, and all Templeinaids eflbrts 
on his chesnut could do nothing against Priam when 
he came in earnest. “ Two lengths” was the fiat, 
and the Chifneys won about .€12,000, inclu6ling the 
stakes—much less than public report chose to .attri¬ 
bute to them. Priam® walked over for the Ascot 
Derby in the course of the next fortnight, and be¬ 
came an immense favourite for the St. Leger, • for 
which they very fairly concluded that he could not 
l)e beaten. 

No horse could do better during the suimner; and 
it was with high* hopes of making a more brilliant 
stroke fhan ever, that Chifney again set out on 
his walking pilgrimage with him to Doncaster early 
in September. Stilton was their goal on the first 
day; and*on the next they pushed forward to Exton 
Park, the seat, of the late Sir Gerard Noel, some five 
or six miles^from Stamford. Here a halt was made 
for neaidy a week, during which Priam was sweated-ty^ 
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and did some good work each morning in the Park. 
Bebington was the tliird stage, and Retford the 
fourth* Mr. Clarke was not at home when Will 
gave a. passing call at his cheerful hostelrie at Barnby 
Moor ; but his good spouse took a look at Priam, 
and sent out her best ale to the lads to drink the 
Derby winner^s hesjith. When they|teached the In¬ 
take-farm stables, Will Chifney was disposed to con¬ 
sider Birmingham, by Filho da Puta—a great brown 
seventeen-hand horse, with the Haphazard and Or- 
vile strains in him—as his most dangerous opponent j 
.till Sam Day, w!io had ridden Cetus against him at 
Warwick, assured him that Priam had nothing to 
fear, an^ that, m his opinion, Birmingham would not 
like the distance. The horse did strong work (though 
by no means so severe as the Northern trainers chose 
to report) oh the Towif Moor up to the Sunday be¬ 
fore the race, which was then always run on a Tues¬ 
day ; and, mindful of Malek^s celebrated bolt to his 
corn-bin. Will would never lead him on or oft* it bv 
the Intake-farm Gate, but skirted it through gaps 
purposely made in the hedges of the Corporation 
Meadoviis, and so through the gate near the Rubbing 
House* The weather for some days before the St. 
Leger was exceedingly wcIj, and the twenty-eight 
stai’ters were nearly up to their fetlocks between the 
T.Y.C. post and the Red House, at which latter point 
the water literally stood in pools. Sam did not at 
all relish the immense stride of Birmingham, as he 
took his tauter alojigside of him, amid thunder, rain, 
and lightning. The brown was so powerful that Co- 
nolly could hardly hold hin^ and it was all Re could 
do to pull him from the ec(^ of the ditch, in which 
the pair very nearly rolled headlong. Before they 
reached the Intake turn, the heavy ground had 
brought Priam to grief^ but he struggled gamely 
home, and was only beaten by half a length. The 
^hifneys made no excuse for the horse on the .score 

M 
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of condition, as they believed him to be some pounds 
better than h6 had been on the Derby day ; <and it 
was apparent to his backei^that sound ground would 
have made all the difierenoc. Hcnc6 Mr. Tattersall 
made an offer to run him againsj Birmingham over 
the same course at even wcigljts o|i the Fridfjy, and 
lay <£2,000 t^ £1,000 on him,or to run him for 
£1,000 even, at Newmarket in the First Spring, 
and give 31bs. j but both these offers were declined. 
After a day^s rest, Priam was all fresh again; and 
with 2 to 1 on him, and receiving ojily 5lbs. for his 
year from lletricvcr, beat the latter quite easily in a 
500 so vs. (h. ft.) match at a mile an^ a-half. This 
defeat sent Retriever to 20 to 1 for the Cup, which 
he won from Medora, Laurel, Fleur-de-lis, &c., on 
the next day; and caused Lord Glasgow to fall back 
on Harry Edwards for an explanation of his horse's 
running in the match, and®to make proposals for an¬ 
other at New'market in the spring, which eventually 
went off by consent. About the November of this 
year, Mr. Payne and Will Chifney had some nego¬ 
tiations about Priam ; but, fortunately for Will, who 
was not indisposed to sell for 2,000 guinoas, they 
also fell through. He had lost none of his form 
Avheii the doors of the Newmarket Stands and 
Rubbing Houses once more creaked, after a winter's 
idleness, on their rusty hiiigtes; and with Robinson on 
him, won both the Craven Stakes and the Port. In 
the former of these races he beat a field often, among 
whom was Tranby, who distinguished himseif so much 
in Mr. Osbaldeston's 200 mile match in the Novem¬ 
ber of fhat year. Sir,§gndford Graham was rather 
sweet on him about this time, but he thought too 
long about it; and Lord Chesterfield—who then 
owned his half-brother by Middleton, and had got 
back Zinganee from the Royal Stud—purchased him 
for 3,000 guineas the evening after he had won the 
Port, diigh prices for tried horses were more fret^s, 
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quent in those days than they are now, and the Chif- 
neys seemed always to be in the thick .of them. 
Lord Darlington would have gladly given 4,000 gs. 
for Mdmeluke 'shortly after the Derby, and Mr. 
Thornhill bid Mr. Batson 5,000 guineas for Pleriipo 
*a few weeks before the memorable Ascot Cup of^3n. 
Mr. Gully in the one instance just anticipated the 
“Earl, and Mr. Batson, at, we bclicwB, the instance of 
his eldest son, declined to part with his horse at any 
price. 

Priam^s first e^say for Lord Chesterfield was at tlie 
First Spring, in a 200 h. ft. 8st. 7lbs. each match, 
over thc^T.M.M., against Lucetta, who Avas a year 
his senior, and had won the Ascot Cup in the pre¬ 
vious June. ISir Mark Wood had originally given 
2,000 guineq^ for this^are, on the strength of a 
])rivate trial, and in the pjenitude of his confidence 
gave orders to Robinson to try and cut Priam doAAm. 
The spirit with which each animal was siipportcd aa as 
akin to that in which the backers of St. Hubert and 
Lord of the Isles indulged for The Two Thousand, 
Avhen The Squire^^ observed that, to hear them 
talk, theft* horses must be more than clippers—they Ve 
alarmers.^^ It was a very severely run match, and 
created enormous interest; but Sam made very short 
Avork of the Hare Park mare when he ctallenged in 
the ropes. This was the last time Sam was on him ; 
• and in the whole of his victories, except this, either 
Buckle, Conblly, or Robinson were his stoc^-smen. 
The latter\new him to a nicety; and, in fact. Lord 
Chesterfield^s regular jockey, _Conoliy, thought he 
went so oddly in his gallop oirthe Tuesday before the 
Goodwood Cup (1831), that he called to Robinaon, 
who was on .the ground, and requested him to ^ve 
him a canter. " Our Jim” rJiturned the horse with 


an assurance that he w'as all right, and he won the.^ 
Cup easily enough, and repeated the performance in ” 

/ e folloAAung y^ear under 9st. ISlbs. Weiglit and 

^ . . m2 
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distance were no particular object to him, as he beat 
Lucetta cleverly over the Queen’s Plate Conrse at 
Newmarket in the same week they ran their'match, 
carrying list, to her llst. Qlbs. Perhaps hiS* greats 
est performance was in the Second October of 183f, 
when he gave IGlbs. to Augustus in a 300 sovs. (or, * 
as it was genefally thought, a 560 sovs. p.p.) match 
across the Flat. * Augustus had always been a name" 
of dread to the Chifneys, long before the Derby, and 
they had endeavoured to buy him. out of Priam’s 
road; but their fears, which were sorpewhat increased 
after he won the Two Thousand Guineas, proved 
groundless, as he was only fourth tothim at,Epsom. 
In the present match, which was the most dashing 
that Lord Chesterfield ever made, Augtistus, who re¬ 
ceived sixteen pounds, madf* all the ^^unning at a 
great pace, and put Priam into such desperate diffi¬ 
culties at the Bushes, under his 9st. 2lbs., that it was 
all Ilobinson could do to prevent him running out 
on to the lands. The Sultan blood of Augustus was, 
however, none of the stoutest, and he died away so 
completely in Will Arnull’s hands, as he rose the 
hill, that Robinson, who had got a pull at his horse, 
was just enabled to catch him a few strides from the 
chair, and win by half 'a length. He never started 
in 1831-32 the Doncaster Cup, in both of which 
years his old rival Birmingham was fifth for it to 
The Saddler and Gallopade; and he never went ‘ 
through the great Ascot Cup test of Derby and St. 
Leger winners, which brought fresh laurels to Mem- 
^ Tguchstone (twice), Van Tromp, Flying Dutch- 
i, Teddington, and^rest Australian; and which 
Hmeluke, Rowton, The* Colonel, Cadland, Rocking- 
liam, Ple 2 iipo, Bloomsbury, Attila, Fo?g-a-Ballagh, 
Cossack, Voltigeur, anckStockwell all essayed in vain. 
Although Will Chifney knew that Priam would not 
be allowed cto start for it in 1831, he entered him, 
for a s6rt of sale advertisement, as well as a proteSn^, 
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against the exclusiveness of the new rule. In the 
following year he was ; and Rowton, Camarine, 
and T]^e Saddler were the only starters. * The rule 
that no horses should start, except they were the 
janperty of members of the Jockey Club, or Brooke’s, 
or White’s, was established in 1830. It really and 
tnily aVose out of ttie annoyance wliich was felt by 
the King and his Court (just as the course was cleared 
for the Zinganee Cup race) at a non-titled owner 
going to the door of the Royal Stand, and request¬ 
ing, in what they deemed too authoritative a tone, to 
speak to Lord Maryborough about some defect in the 
course arrangements. 

At the close "of the season of 1832, the confederacy 
between Lor4 Chesterfield and Mr. Greville was dis¬ 
solved, and his lordship’s horses quitted Prince’s 
charge for Jbhn Scott’S. Priam never reached Mal- 
ton, but retired into private life along wdth Zinganee 
at Bretby Park, where his fee was 30 sovereigns, or 
thrice as much as that of his less esteemed compa¬ 
nion, which, however, subsequently rose to 15 sove¬ 
reigns. The latter, in spite of his ill-luck, had 
always ]jeen a great favourite with his lordship, as 
he was the first heavy purchase he had made, at a 
time when his stud, which .increased in after-years 
to nearly thirty, only consisted of five. Sultan was 
the. premier of that day, and 50 sovpeigns were 
charged for his services, while Emilius was priced at 
40 sovereigns, and Partisan at 20. On, the turf 
Priam w^ only twice defeated, and he remained in 
England for nearly four seasons. Green Mantle was 
one of the first mares thatj^rived at his paddocks, 
but Troilus was no very Worthy son, and, in-fact, 
with the exception of the^Dey of Algiers, h^ can 
hardly be skid to have got a colt pf any dote. ^ His 
fillies were very superior, anfl he left behind him a 
yearling and a two-year-Sld (Miss Letty^and Indit^r^ 
\ry), both of whom took Oaks honours, as^Well ac 
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Octiuianji, in foal with Crucifix. Lord Chesterfield 
pai’ted with liim in the Second October Meeting (the 
very week that Sam^s Kidgct Farm was sold) to 
Mr. Taltcrsall, who bid 3^500 guineas for him, on 
behalf of an American breeder. Brothep Jonathan 
was dtdermined to fly at high game, and have no 
ring-taikid roarer, and hence the fame of the pur¬ 
chase spread so far and wide through the States, 
that he got back a great part of his purchase-mone 3 ^ 
in the vc'rv first st'ason; and all attempts to redeem 
him at 4,000 guineas lor England were utterly use¬ 
less. ( 

Epsom had nothing more fur the Cliifneys in its 
lucky-bag jiftcr tliey drew its great prize with Priam, 
but they started two for the l)erby in Jthe follojving 
year—to wit. Exile wdth Macdonald ‘‘ up, ” while 
Sam rod(; the Surprise filly atf41bs. overweight. The 
filly was equally unfortunate in the Oaks, though 
Sam wasted 21bs. on the evening of the Derby, in 
order to start her on even terms with Oxygen and 
her other lady-friends on the morrow. Will lent 
her to Mr. Osbaldeston, when he rode his great 
match on the Round Course against time^^ in the 
following November; and she did her four miles in 
9 minutes 10 sccoiids-riio bad performance for a 
three-year-old over such a course, and under llst.4lbs. 
Emilisaia made nothing out in. the Derby of 1832 ; 
but Harry Edwards and Sam w^ere both in the 
Chifiiey green on the Derby day of ,1833; the 
■ former on Prince Llewellyn, and the latter#on Moor¬ 
hen, whose dam (Shoveller) he had just shoved in 
first for^he Oaks some 14 years before. The two 
brothers did not agree^iSa this occasion about their 
nags' forms, as Will Chifney thought very highly of 
Prince Llewellyn, while ISam would nbt have it, 
and preferred wasting dd*wn to 8st. 21bs. for Moor¬ 
hen, Avho beat the Prince iif their places. This filly 
had the Jion6ur that autumn of giving Frank Butlei^ 
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his first winning mount at Newmarket, in a han¬ 
dicap ^late, against a field of ten. Frank (who rode 
7st. 25 )s. in the above raoc) was never in hi§ uncle’s 
stables, but attended occasionally to gallop their 
Ijporses, and ride trials j and lie always owned with 
honesty family pride, that the eminence which he 
afterwards attained in the satldle was not a little 
owing to the valuable hints he received from them. 

Although Wiyiam was hard hit by Prince Llewel¬ 
lyn, he was so far from being disheartened, that he 
gave John Scott ^1,400 for Connoisseur, who had 
.run second for tAie Derby, and determined to make 
a last eftbrt foi; the St. Lcger. The Whitewall form, 
howevdi*, could not be improved upon, and the brown 
son of Chatcjiu IVtargaux and Frailty was sold, soon 
after his Doncaster race, for 600 guineas, to Count 
Batthyaiiy, *aud died *on ship board, en route to , 
Hungary. The defeat of the Duke of Cleveland’s 
Shiilelah for the Der])y, and the building of a hand¬ 
some house at Newmarket, which was recently occu¬ 
pied by the Bradleys, dealt a decisive blow to the 
Chifney fortunes; and in the June of 1834, their 
stud wrfis brought to the hammer. The elegant 
Row'ton passed into Jem Bland’s hands at 1,000 
guineas, and Shillelah’s dawu and Emiliana at 320 
guineas each; while The Marquis of Westminster 
bought a Whivsker filly‘at 260 guineas, the same 
price as was given by Lord Darlington for a Sam 
mare. An* £milianu&,colt also went to Raby, and a 
Sam gelding w as bought in. But once more were 
the colours of the family seen at Epsom, where they 
w ere sported by Frank Butlp* in his maidciT mount 
for the Derby, on Athenian, in 1836. Frank’s^ luck 
on that occasion very faintly foreshadowed thd'^'Two 
St. Legers/two Derbies, and six Oaks which w^ere in 
store for him, as liis sacBy wayward colt, after 
causing an infinity of false starts, was l^ft bdiind 'inlt 
he post. 
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After 1834', Sam ceased to go North altogether, 
and what little riding he had from that date, %as 
confined, to Newmarket, Ascot, and Epsonai He 
■\vhip])ed-in for the Derby on Lord Chesterfield's 
Critic in 1837, and never got off at all on Mr. 
Payne's Young llowton, out of Emiliana, for the 
same strike in the following year,* The jockeys were 
so unprepared for tlic actual start, that several of 
them lialf-stopped their horses, feejiiig sure that it 
would not be one; and Sam actually had his ches- 
nut's liead turned the contrary way at the moment 
the ill-timed signal was given. St/Francis (Pettit) 
was in the same predicament, and o^dly enough, it 
is in connection with his magnificent riding'of this 
companion in trouble, that many of ourmiore modern 
turfites date their Sam Chifney recollections. He 
was a little strong horse, by ^t. Patrick, and perhaps 
one of the most shifty and \dle animals that a jockey 
ever crossed. Lazy Lanercost" was a piece of 
quicksilver compared to him. Robinson and Chifney 
both agreed tlu^t in all their experience they had 
never met with one that was half so difficult to ride ; 
and both 'were generally quite exhausted 'when they 
■weighed in. A more varmint-looking pair never 
paraded before the Ascot Grand Stand than Sam on 
the Saint, who whisked his long switch tail about in 
not the pleasantest of modds, when he felt that his 
plain snaffle was in hands which would brook no 
nonsense. The horse belonged to Mr. Gurney, who 
was an especial friend, and trained with Mt. Thorn¬ 
hill at Pettit's; and it was by the wish of the latter 
that Sam was put wp ^jn several of his races. 

The Ascot Cup of 1840 was his leading victory ; 
but the seyerest task was the riding him for a jilOO 
D.I. Plate in one of th^ Houghton Meetings. On 
this occasion Robinson bepkoned to Butler, as he 
met him centering on his hack towards the cords, 
and said, Come Sack with mCy and Vll show you 
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treat of your uncle^s riding such as you never saw yet. 
He's gat St. Francis in hand to-day, and I know wtiat 
a slug he is Accordingly the two statiohe^d them¬ 
selves at the tutn of the lands, and when the horses 
cRrae towards them, Butler exclaimed— Why my 
uncle's Jiorse. is dead beat—he will be last!" “ Come 

along,” rejoined Rdbinson, smiling; “ you'll hear a 
’ dljf<^'f'(^ut tale at the chair;” and when they did get 
there, Frank vowed he would “ take care and never 
believe again that my uncle's beaten till he's past the 
post.” Lord Jersey, and two or three more of the 
Jockey Club, sdw the race about two distances from 
home, and evjin there St. Francis seemed to be 
shirking his work so completely from distress, that 
they could hardly believe their ears, when they heard 
that the judge had ^iven him the race by two or 
three lengths. 

Sam’s riding of BloomSbury against Robinson on 
Clarion,^or the Ccsarewitch of 1889, also qi’eated a 
great deal of talk at the time, and was one of the 
most exciting finishes ever knowi^on the Heath. 
Coming through the Ditch-gap, he was nearly 150 
yards behind the light w'eightSj who were raking 
away at a fearful pace; but he crept up so gradually 
inch by inch across the flift, that when Robinson 
found him at his quarters, he involuntarily exclaimed 
—" Where the devil did you come from?” His rush 
was one of the most tremendous he ever made; but 
the horse flinched under nine stone, and he was most 
bitterly* disappointed to hear that the race had been 
given against him by a neck. He came up right 
under the judge’s chair, ^k ile Clarion rail*rather 
wide, and he always maintained that the judge had 
overlooked Jiim. We cannot say how far his belief 
was correct, but not a few ^ sided with him ; and it 
was well known to be rather a failing of the late Mr. 
Clark’s, to overlook the horse who rai^ close under 
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tHe chair, as in the ca^es of Little Red Rover, Stock- 
well, and Merry Peal. Still these oversights, if they 
were sueh' (and we can only state our own opinion 
on the last), w^ere mere specks in a career of thirty 
years in the Newmarket judgment Scat, wdiich was 
occupied from 1805 to 1822 by his father, and since 
1852 by his son. Mr. Nightingale once gave a race 
in Scotland by “ tw'o or three inches,but perhaps 
the most dillicull finish to decide, was the Zc^tland 
Stakes at the last York Spring. We asked Mr. 
Johnson how' he ever contrived to place them as he 
did, and he told tis that when he iAiw' the five hard, 
at it liead and head, he fell- that he (^red not w'atch 
them as they came, but turned and kept his dye firm 
on the white line, and just hit them off *\'ith a glance 
as they jiassed it. If he had given it a dead heat 
of five, neither jockeys nor Ijpectators Vould have 
been a w hit the wiser, tluAigh the roughs chose 
to be savagely critical w'hen Mildew beat Ctritab at 
York, and sent Mr. Clark in hot haste from the 
chair to the weieliing-room. 

Rut we are hot yet quite at the ending post Avitli 
old Sam. In 1842 he rode the colt by Ag?’ecablc, 
dam by Sam, for ^Ir. Mciklam, in the L)erby, wdiere 
he ran fifth; and also w'Rsted and went to Doncaster 
to ride the same colt for the St. Leger, for which he 
was '^milked” and scratched. His 1813-44 mounts 
were entirely confined to Mr. Thornhill, at w hose 
New'market house and stables he resided till the 
November of 1851, when he removed to IhoVe, near 
Brighton. At Newmarket, his great pleasure, for 
the six«^years after he retired, was to stroll out on to 
the heath to see the gallops; but he was very indif- 
|ferent about races generally,Except when really good 
’*^orscs w'ere to meet. He bade farew'ell fo Newmar¬ 
ket during the Houghton Meeting, 1852, and never 
visited Epsom after the day lhat ^^Frank’^ and West 
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Australian won the DeVby. The last rnce-meetitig 
that he ever attended was the Brighton one of the 
same ;gcar, as he -was toob ill to get so far’even from 
Hove, wdien its next anniversarv came round. We 
sjiied his spare figure, in his black surtout and 
large liat, for the last time, as he quietly strolled 
doAvn Piecadillv, and chatted Avith a few friends in 
front of the White Bear, on a fine June day, just 
before the Ascot Meeting of 1853. lie had been ill 
about a mouth before he died; and his broker 
William (aa’Iio still lingers on the Heath with all ihe 
devotion of carrier and brighter days) had been to 
visit him; but a second summons failed tb reach him 
in time?, and when he saw him again, he was in his 
coffin. His ^leath took place towards the end of- 
Augiist, 1854, tAvo months before %e had completed 
his 69th veiA’, and ten* years and a-quarter after he 
had quitted the saddle, nud he was buried in the 
beautiful churchyard of IIovc, w hich lies hard by his 
late residence. 

Brighton and its neighbourhood had always been 
a favourite spot with him, as he remembered it in 
the day§ Avhen the Prince Begent kept court at its 
Pavilion, and laughed at the story of how ^Hittle 
Sam” and Will Edw^ards, in, 1802, had led the Celia 
filly to its niee.ting all the way from Stockbridge, 
and ridden her in turnsi by the way. The Prince 
never forgot the incident, and it strengthened the 
good impression which Sam^a first appearanoe in the 
Iloyal puii,ple on the filly at Stockbridge had created. 
The mould has long since rattled dismally on the 
coffin-lids of those lords and ladies gay, and our 
own task as biographers i^ended. We began wdth 
a little lad of six seated on Kit Karr at Newmarket, 
and his fathbr, the first horseman of his day, in the 
stall at his side, jpid we havd traced that lad^s his¬ 
tory through many a night of weariness and many a 
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weary day, till we find him *cast like a wreck on the 
sea-beach of life. All is past now, and the old 
weather-beaten jockey^ after his fitful span of ^rouble 
and victory, and leaving the Chifney rush, as,, a pro¬ 
verb to all time, sleeps at last near the spot where 
two-and-fifty years ago the seal was first set to his 
boyish fortunes. Peace to his memory! 
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CHAPTER X. 

1 

CARDSELLERS, TOUTS, AND AUGURS. 


“ The beil is ringiriff for the start: 

Thei-e’s ‘ Sim’ in blue aud white, 

With^Weseltine in red, and ‘ Job ’ 

In lilac, and Cartwright; 

Th^'e's Holmes in blue and scarlet sleeves. 

And now I can descry 

TVjie tartan vest^jind yellow cap 

Of Mr. Thomas Lye.” 

Yorkshire Ballad. 

ilT is not many montlis since an Oxford iinder- 
^ graduate went to chapel on a surplice evening,^^ 
fresh from the joys of a wine-party. The anthem 
was, “ Oh, that I had wings like a dove ! and the 
first few bars had scarcely been got through by the 
choristers, when their lial^“ mesmerized ” auditor 
roused himself, and, utterly reckless of a rustication 
and its consequences, suddenly stretched out his 
surpliced arms, and flapping them with a mighty 
rushing sound, sung out at the very top of his voice 
Oh, tlia<fc I had wings like a jolly, jolly duck ! 
We have been told that his adjectives were still more 
forcible; but, great as wa^ jjie consternatio'h of the 
college dons at this untoward event, it was not one 
whit greater than that felt three-and-forty years be¬ 
fore, by a large coterie of the Newmarketers, when 
it first transpired that tjie poisoner of Lord Foley^s 
horses was no other than their quiet, red-faced little 
chum, Dan Dawson—Dan Dawson, who was always 
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SO sociable with them over his pipe and pot in an 
evening, and -(vho warbled forth from a throat un¬ 
conscious of the growing hemp the very choicest of 
Bacchanal songs whenever his turn eftme round. He 
lodged at a house opposite Old 0/s^^ residcitee, to 
be near the field of his touting labours, and "was 
deemed one of the last men to have played wdth 
])oison syringes^ His favourite maxim was, that 
“ those who lay m bed in a morning at Newmarket 
did no good for themselvesand he had such con¬ 
fidence in his peculiar powers, that if Loi’d Folcy^s 
string had consisted of “elevcn/.'CM hinidred^^ instead 


of eleven, he could have physicked them all/’ 
This operation was not one of the easiest kind, as the 
trainers ahvays kei)t their special 'i. atcr-troughs 
locked on the Heath, and did not very frequently 
use them. One Langford, a valet, and Bishop, a 
Guy’s dispenser, were his pals in turn, and the latter 
turned king’s evidence on the trial. It took place 
before Baron Heath, and w^as a long, weary affair, 
as the w'itncsses were vciy shy of telling half they 
knew. Mr, Timothy Marr informed the .ludge, from 
the gallery, that he had better swear him there, as 
he would take two good hours getting dovn, and tell 
them precious little into'the bargain. l.,ord Foley, to 
whom Dan made several disclosures after his sciifenec, 
tried hard to save his life ; but the Home Secretary of 
that day w^as inexorable, and on August 8, 1812, the 
white cap was drawn over his face on the top of 
Cambridge gaol. Several persons drove bver from 
Newmarket to have a last look at him, aifd were ad¬ 
mitted into the gaol yaTd,^as a speeiaf favour. They 
were talking in a cluster by an iron-studded door, 
when it opened, and the poor pinioned cri.minal came 
so suddenly upon then\ that Will Arnull almost 
tumbled backwards into hisi arm. Good bye, God 
bless yon ! my Nevmurket lads ; you see I cavUt shak(^ 
hands uhth you. Good bye !*’ was all the former 
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could say, as he tottered towards the scaffold; and 
the governor afterwards assured his visitors that they 
had totally unmanned him* by this unexpected inter¬ 
view. A few years before this ^'Nobbier King^^ as- 
ce3*ded the drop, a taste for operations during New¬ 
market Races had brought Ihe career of the notori¬ 
ous pickpocket Barrihgton to a close. He had thrown 
•aside his clerical guise, his regimentals, and the full- 
dress coat, sword, bag-wig, and pink-powder, in which 
it was his wont to honour Rhuelagh, and was smok¬ 
ing his pipe and talking the broadest Doric, after the 
labours of the dny, in the chimney-corner, of the 
Swan at Bottish^m, about two miles from the Beacon 
Post, wlTcn one of the Cambridge race-goers recog¬ 
nised him und«r his cartels smockfrock disguise. He 
blanched so palpably at^last, under the long, search¬ 
ing stare which he received, and being too weary to 
run over such an open coufttry, he slunk out only to 
try and hide himself in an outhouse, from whence he 

W * 

was shortly afterwards gazetted to Botan}’ Bay, about 
the same time that his great namesake was translated 
to Durham, 

The Wilts of the present day form a very large 
class on the turf, and are constantly recruited by a 
never-failing supply of over-gfown grooms, who burst 
oil to the prophetic world of literature, as ^^Volti- 
gcur/^ Goldfiiider,^^ and •the like. About forty or 
(fifty of them live in Newmarket, and receive about 
Is. a week from their employers, whose wei^kly 
reports h5.w been sadly less lucid since the new trial- 
course came into use; it takes, however, no ordinary 
vigilance to baffle them, ai^ jjheir devices w^Juld be 
worthy of Field himself. mere skirters of the 
fraternity are great in the " outer ring,^^ ^nd from 
what transpired in a train last September, we suspect 
that not a few of the poorest contrive to get along 
the railways by occasionally " squaring’^ Jhe guard. 
The public-house is their great sphere of acticJli; and 
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ttere was an ilistance two seasons since, when one of 
the most distinguished of the craft casually lefirnt all 
he required from a village^wdiitewasher, who j;cvealed 
to him over a can of ale, for whicht the vQry civil 
drovicr chap” insisted on paying, that the object of 
his search, A horse with two white heels—I don^t 
know the name^'* had walked very lame behind, as he 
was shifted during the whitewashing process from 
one box to another. The unconscious knight of tahe 
brush little knew what suspicions he had confirmed, 
and what telegraph-wires he set at work before even¬ 
ing closed in. The Flying Dutchman was watched 
by a perfect squadron of them before the Derby, 
Teddington’s trial was known in Newmarket (though 
not fully believed) a few hours after it was run, and 
Cataract and Sorella were the object of particular 

attention when they were mlitchcd. When Bill Scott 

«/ 

used to live near Knavesmii’e, his motions were watched 
night and diw, whenever a trial at Malton was about 
to come off, and it w'as almost impossible for him to 
steal away from York at any time of the night with¬ 
out having them on his track. Some of them are put 
on by the backers of a horse to bonnet” hhu, and 
then, as Mr. Harry Hill observes, they wink as if 
they were going to knock an oinnihas over and many 
of the principal owners employ a private tout of their 
own, often a young ex-jockey who has acquired a good 
knowledge of styles of going, and perhaps make him ^ 
stick to one horse they fancy, or the reverse, for a 
whole season. 

The racing tipsters have much less patronage than 
formerly, before Geoffrey Greenhorn” laid a tra}) 
for them, and published the tips he received in The 
Life. Professor Ingledue, M.A., the mesmerist is 
silent; and if their subscribers, for whose interests 
I have collected my c51d and able staff, with many 
additional ones, who are afrea/iy at work in the train¬ 
ing districts,” could only get a sight of the “ old and 
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able .staff,” tliey would find it consiiTting of a man 
and a boy, at work” in the back rooiga of a London 
public house; and sending different wjnneFS for every 
race td their subscribers. The following is the most 
faring public eulogiutn which any of them have, to 
our knowledge, passed on themselves, and is really a 
docunltent worth eij^balming :— 

On iTiy part it is useless to ‘ puff,’ or write a ])age of ‘ rignuirole’ 
*• about wiuuci'ti, as the vaciiij; world have had unduniiible proofs of my 
jibilities as a ‘ rHcing rnoiiilor.’ I am no ‘ Kgyptian conjuror,’ that 
can S( e into futurity. The abilities of ‘ trainers,' the health of ‘ horses,’ 
the corn])ari>on of merits in accordanci* to the relative weights they 
have to carry, and to find out if ineaut for their engagement, is the 
’sole ])oints of stiuly.* Pa-.t o\;]>erience has taught me tlu) right patli 
to arn\e at a true decision ; for if my selected horses do not wun, I 
have th^ gratification to see them hold the ])ositioii of first favourite 
on or before the day, A perusal of The .Bell's ZiiJ’e, and other sporl- 
ing papers, weelfly. bear testimony of the fortunate ‘hits’ I make 
from day to day j every great Handicap, with but few exception-, for 
the last five years, have beeii*fbrotold by me ; also upwards of 1,100 
winners of minor events. J Ijayjt likewise foretold tlio winner of the 
Derby and flaks in 18ul-55.I never felt more sanguine on any 
previous Derby or Oaks. 1 believ’e this yearfs Derby wall he won the 
easu!^t ever known.—In conclusion, J beg to tenrter iny sincere and 
most grateful thanks. The encouragement received is truly astonish, 
ing, and is a convincing ju'oof that the tsportiiig I’ublic of (Ireut 
-Britain are ever proud to bnd the ‘ right man in the I’ight ]>lace ’ 
My success on the Turf tiir the last 6ve years, as an adviser on Horse 
liu<’itjg. 1 ' acknowledged lo be one of the wonders of the age, la- 
diL-lry will and innd )nosi)er. j\ly labour and tbo.-e around mo have 
been incessant, and tin; noble j»a»'onage received Is a sufficient 
guarantee of public estimation. Advice on the Chester Cup, Derby, 
and the Oaks, Melropolitan, ■Vortham]>ron Stakes, and all tlio large 
events, is now ready.—Terms: Due year, X *.2 2s.; lo the Derby, 
£1 Js. ; to the Chester Cup, 10s. 6d., aiul percentage. Advice on 
aiijt vteek’s ratvi's, os —iSubsciibers are rtujuosted t-* send a good wip- 
]dy of aibkesftod -tamped mivelojics. — Post-office orders made ])ay- 
able at Cliuftng Cross. Stumps taken.” 

These, and endless other advertisements, ^uish a 
fine field for any future«^3(ifnpiler of curiosities of 
literature. Some are headed “ My tongue is not for. 
falsehood framed;” California without* cholera— 
gold without danger;” and ^iThe Hero of a Hundred 
Fights.” James Eesbor^ngh gently eulogises him¬ 
self, and although hating self-praise and puff', 

N 
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sd prevalent in the present dajr, boldly defies the 
world to find his equal." There is also a bread^ and 
point about the writings of. another seer, to wit “ Joe 
of Kensington," which quite takes one by storm. At 
times he assures us that he ‘'has been travelling about 
to have a peep at the Derby favouiites, a privilege 
no other gentleman possibly cokM have"; and we 
next hear that “ out of pure envy at my position, the 
attacks made on me have become so slanderous, that 
I prefer instituting legal proceedings, rather than 
condescend to mix myself up in any way with those 
making them." t 

The minstrel poets of tlie racc-coprsc sometimes 
write those ballads, which they sing with such Unrest¬ 
ing diligence, and such screw-face contortions; and 
generally begin them with “ You sportsmen all, both 
great and small, ope moment now attend, and listen 
with attention to these vtrses 1 have penned"; or 
get on to terms '^itli their listeners at once, by ex¬ 
horting them to “ Come all you jolly sporting coves, 
and listen unto me, whilst a song I do relate, that 
shall be sung with glee." Rhyme and reason never 
stand in the way of these bards. We find ij; on re¬ 
cord of a horse, who “did the Derby win; like light¬ 
ning he flew round the course, upon his nimble pin": 
and again, “ The crack took up the running ground, 
and bent his well-formed Jegs, tiil he reached .the 
winning post, then shook his splendid pegs"; on the 
very day when 

“ He went to Epsom Down, ' 

And won the Derby Stake, £03:20.'' 

* « 

Of the general literatiiA3 of the turf it boots us not 
to speak in detail. We would merely observe, en 
passa7ity that we have Argus, that JuJes Janin of 
j^ng feuilletonists, at?- the very head of it, in the 
(whose sporting fan^e* was first laid by Judex, 
'\^ ho do^^ed iiis conjuring cap in Ugly Buck^s year); 
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and that we have never read anything more spirited 
than the now ancient verse prophecies of Vaies in 
The Z/j/e, or anything more unique in their way than 
the Erp, epistles of “ Joe Mugginses Dog.^^ Tlie latter 
i>8tme has become so familiar to the ears of the pub¬ 
lic, that if ever an unhappy racing prophet mounts 
a witness-box, almost the first question that is asked 
him, on cross-examination,, is, whether he is or is not 
' the original Dog/' This canine fame has been 
wafted across the Atlantic, and the younger of the 
two writers between whom it rests, had high literary 
homage pjiid hijn, on the strength of it, at New York, 
and was ultimately invited to a banquet. "The Old 
SportingKTvd, New Sporting Magazines^ and The Sports¬ 
man, fought /or a series of years over the body of 
Nimrod; and in 1839 the proprietor of the Sporting 
Review ent Aed the fiMd, and ultimately bought up , 
his three rivals. The distinct titles and covers are still 
letained, but the matter of all four is the same. The 
York Herald has from time immemorial been a first- 
rate authority on these matters ; and the Doncaster 
Gazette, as in d uty bound, has wrestled most vigorously 
for thej'ace rights of the burgesses, for many a long 
year. The Chester and Worcester papers generally 
break out in a slight rash as ilieir meetings draw nigh, 
but the symptoms arc very paild: while the experi¬ 
ment of a strictly turf paper in Nottingham com¬ 
pletely failed, and its prophet Timothy" deserted 
to the enemy. The prophets, as a body, suffered 
most in* 1^52, when the Daily News, sly and cruel 
cynic as it was, collected, for weeks before, every 
Derby prophecy, metropolitjq;i and proviiici^, which 
it could lay its hands on, and spread a complete panic 
among the regiment (not one of whom had whisper¬ 
ed Daniel O'Kourke's name), when it charged them, 
quotations in hand, on the ^Thursday of the Derby 
week. It has nevertheless (1866) fallen into the 
fashion at last, and keeps its own prophef “ Meteor," 

N 2 
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who, after having special attention called by adver¬ 
tisement to his auguries, succeeded in prophesying 
the twenty-third horse as the winner! Punch once 
made a J3erby propliecy, and went for Ncwcourt, on 
the ground that no other prophet had even mentioned 
him. Grave weeklies occasionallv undertake to com- 
ment ironically on the turf and itc doings; but owing 
to the writers’ spirited but impotent efforts to deal 
w'ith rachig terms, the articles are barely intelligible. 
One had a long one on the St. Leger of 1854, in 
which it made Ivan the winner; and another disposed 
of the Goodwood Meeting by simply saying that it 
^^camc off on Tuesday; Quince w^s the leading 
horse, winning easily by a length.^' Shoe L&ne has 
given up her sporting oracle Bimbury,^^ who had a 
mania for time-handicaps,” and regularly repub¬ 
lished the great handicaps corrected on that scale ! 
Vates has been long on the Morning Advet'tisvr; The 
Globe has A Fresh-man”; the Daily I'elegrajAi 
commenced by announcing the prophecies of “ Her¬ 
cules” ; and the Racing Times has had great success 
with Priam.” After all, there is nothing richer 
than the style in which the minor prophets w(Te wont 
to gloss over their mistakes. Speaking of the Derby 
of 1854, in u hich thejr came nearer the mark than 
usual, one said— 

“ There are no iPs, (»r 8Hora.T)s, or rourns, or doubts in onr 
prophecy. Thb Mouse- boldly miuI 1, Andover! 2, Wild nllnt^- 
inan ! ! .3, Dervish III M liat is the ivsult ? Andover is First ! 
At Tatteiihain Oorner Wild Huntsman hid, followed by Ber-vish, the 
latter even now eluimln<; the fourth place." 

And egain- 

“We must congratulate our readers on the ftilSlnienfr of The 
Mouse’s Prorhecy for the Oaks. He gave Omoo first, Me- 
TEORA secorid. Omoo did not run, but MErtORA oame in second ; 
while, owing to the weather'ppstsibly, Mincemeat, an outsider, won.” 

The oddest piece of secofld s^ht we remember was 
that o^a ^sewmarket trainer, who dreamt, after 
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Knight of St. George was nearly last for the Derby, 
that be would win the St. Leger; and* dreaming it a 
second time, on the eve of the racei sent a com¬ 
mission to baelt him; and the prophecy of Vates, 
w^ich ended with— 

Us over—the tric]f for the thousands is done— 

George Edwards on Phosphorus the Derby has won 1”— 

is the most remarkable on record, save aJfd except 
one in Mr. Snewing^s circular, which actually placed 
Intrepid (a complete outsider) first, and St. Lawrence 
second for the Chester Cup, some months before the 
race. The clairvoyante female, too, no longer offers 
to cofisult the stars for thirty postage-stamps, on a 
Derby eve, but has shi%nk into her “ original tipster’’ 
dimensions. If Maria” could only be seen bv mor¬ 
tal eye, she* would be m a cut-away and high-tows I < 
Race reporting is a distinct branch of writing, and 
was first reduced to a perfect science by Mr. Ruff’, 
who commenced his labours on The jLi/e‘~soon after 
1820, and coniiimed them till 1853, wlien he retired, 
and has never, we believe, visited •a race-course since. 
In M«. Langley’s hands it has well sustained its 
“ Nunqiiam 'Dormio^^ prestige; and Mr. Ruff’s place 
as sporting reporter to th® daily papers is capitally 
supplied by Mr. Feist, of the Sunday limes. Rail¬ 
way parcels and telegraphs are their “ mediums” now; 
but their ancient handmaids, the express-pigeqps, did 
them righbgood service in the days when Sir Vincent 
Cotton* drove The Age, and Professor Whetstone 
was a name unknown. They*generally flew thrfifty- 
five miles from Goodwood tg London in ffbout one 
hour and fifteen minutes; and it was necessary to 
teach them the ground by a succession of flights, 
beginning at one, two, and thtee miles, and gradually 
increasing by five miles, about tbiSBe times in the week. 
The fancier sucks their Ibeaks before throwing thesa 
up, on the same principle that a race-l&rsa has tW 
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water-bottle applied to bis lips just before he is 
mounted. Sc^^eral of the bad birds were picli^d off 
on race-days by gunners, who were anxious to read 
the little billet on their leg; but not three in a hun¬ 
dred of the good birds, who always fly out of gnn- 
shot, and do not loiter to execute a number of 
wheeling flights before they hit 6ff the bearings of 
their o^rland route.’^ K the billet was tied, as is ^ 
popularly supposed, under the wing, the bird would 
not fly far, but stop on some house-top to plume its 
ruffled feathers. We have heard of them coming 
from Epsom with an entry-list printed on tissue- 
paper tied to each leg, so as to balanco them. Some 
of the best, on a fine clear day, have done tB’e dis¬ 
tance from Goodwood to the %netropolitan dovecote 
under the hour, but their powers of flight depend 
»almost entirely on the state ot the atmosphere, and 
their being kept in high condition by constant changes 
of food. This change is equally essential to man and 
beast; and the fact is so well known, that in one of 
the petty continental states where it is forbidden to 
put felons to death, they kill them by feeding them 
entirely on veal and red wine. The best express car¬ 
riers are half-breds, between an Antwerp and a dra¬ 
gon, but the latter must^ot be too heavy birds. A 
web-footed bird of this breed, which was reared by 
a shoemaker in the Commefcial road, was always se¬ 
lected by the manager of The Lifers dovecote to take 
the Goodwood route on the Gratwicke Stakes and 
Cup ^ys; but he was lost in his third seas«n' and in 
all probability was killed by a hawk. 

,i01d Jbe Rayner, wh« was believed by many to 
l^‘the veritable "Dog,^' ^though a much younger 
rival, ann(\unced himself as such both at home and 
abroad, was till lately patriarch of racing writers. 

" GoldfincV^ was the signature he generally assumed, 
and the deeds of cracks past and present were his 
unvaryir% theme. When the rapidly-increasing 
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tumour in his throat warned him, last October, tllat 
his race was nearly ru^i, he grasped his stick, and 
sallied forth to bid his old sporting friends ^od bye. 
We met him ijs the Strand, and had a few minutes^ 
Chat about Rifleman’s defeat; and then he added, at 
partir^, I shall never see you again, — I just give * 
myself eight days, hnd then it will be all over.^* By 
that day week he had taken to his bed, and in two 
days more he died, thus fulfilling his last prophecy 
to the letter. His heart was always true to York¬ 
shire : “ he loved it,’’ he always said, “ for its racing 
. tastes, its glorious hams, and its liospitabTe hearts,” 
and for its oldtrecollections of Tate VVilkinsou, when 
that atute Northern Elliston led its theatrical circuit, 
and descrie(htbe earliest dawning of each new star on 
the York or Doncaster boards. From the Drury 
Lane Fun3 he drew a year, which kept him* 

above want, and he retailed his fondness of theatres, 
especially the Adelphi, whose manager was very kind 
to him, and liked to hear his medley of racing and 
dramatic criticism. The remembrance of his Tyke, 
Homespun, Fixture, and four or five other characters, 
will always be green spots in the memory of the 
lovers of foot-lights. He looked the theatrical vete¬ 
ran to the last, and used at»times to troll one of his 
old songs at the winning trainers’ Doncaster parties, 
a duty which has latterly devolved on Mr. Daley, 
the Carlisle clerk of the course, who is qiihl© the 
Incledon of the Turf, and especially great in Irish 
songs. * ioe was always fond of writing a little poetry, 
and he was propped up in bed his very last afternoon 
to indite a Farewell to aJJ l^s^ sporting fridhds; but 
the pen dropped from his hand when he w^as half 
through tlhe thirtieth line. He was a jiice quiet- 
mannered man, and very pimtiW with trainers and 
turfites,, as his writing^ fiiowfh^very unpolished, 
were always full of point and huidour; ^nd he never, 
thrust himself on them, like too many db, in his 
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unseasonable anxiety to get information. Beeswing 
and Crucifix Wlere bis idols; ^and he must have^writ¬ 
ten many yards of ** copy about this braccralone. 
On his last Derby day, he was all for^Wild Dayrell, 
and right vigorously did he enforce his glowing seii- 
* timents on the subject, in the centre of the paddock, 
thumping on the ground with his stick, as was Ws 
wont, with that You shall marry the girl, you young 
dog sort of air which all heavy fathers are sup¬ 
posed to assume. 

Card-selling was not the flourishing trade then 
w^hich it has since become, and was c^mfined to a few 
at each place. The railways have, as iC were, thrown 
open the trade, and from 1,000 to 800 live' by it 
almost entirely during eight or nine months of the 
year. , Of tliese abojit 500 confine themselves to cer- 
'^liain race circuits in the north, while the remaining 
300 or 400 follow the races, week after week, with 
quite as much regularity as the members of the ring. 
In point of sex, the profession is about ecpndly di¬ 
vided; several of them are married, and a most 
remarkable “ elopement in married life^^ once came 
off in their circle at Hampton Races. Siiiee the 
celebrated “Jerry” died, they have owned no head 
among the men; but “Fair Helen,” who once kept 
an eating-house at Derby,^is their present Queen; 
and a handsome dame she ii^ too, with her fine black 
hair. Her predecessor was “ Big Ann,” who reigned 
next in succession to “ Sally Birch. SAlly died at 
Chester Races some years ago; and her lat<i subjects 
were so lo^, that they not only subscribed three¬ 
pences and sixpences tot buy her a coffin and shroud, 
but they stayed a daj^ longer in the town, in order 
to attend her funetak" Th point of humour, nothing 
has ever yet approadlttwly^ Jerry;” and he was equally 
at home, whetherfetfeikeda^ia Broadway dandy with a 
huge straw jjat, or elating th#eajf>taiti in a red coat, 
s a spy-glifes, and a beaver “ cock and pinoh.” On the 
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Derby Day, the people were too busy to heed him ; 
but ho was quite one of the institutious of the Ascot; 
and tb^ inimitable way in which he* chaffed the 
swells, and thep requested them to take his arm and 
15^ him ^^show them a little of life,^^ never failed to 
extract; endless sixpences from the carriage line. His 
pro])ensity to cling t)n to the side of carriages proved 
fatal to him at last, as one was overturned on to him 
at the Goodw^ood Meeting of ^48, and his motley 
chums followed him, w'ith all the honours, to his last 
resting place at Chichester. 

Snuffling,#or rather '^Donkey Jemmy,” is the 
only one who •attempts tlie -Yorick line now. At 
the Iasi: Ascot meeting, he, of course, wore his huge 
yellow wig; and as ive counted at least forty distinct 
brays during the Cup afternoon, and as his tariff is 
sixpence bray, he did not do far amiss, TDhose. 
people who are noidniicagpfiagcs, he looks down upon 
with supreme contempt—“ I do the donkey to pleasjp 
the aristocracy, not the common people,” was his 
withering remark in our presence, about a quarter 
to three that afternoon, when two or three Berkshire 
Lubins*indulgod in some elephantine pleasantries at 
his expense. Jerry” would have had tact to see 
that this w'as rather a back-iianded compliment; but 
“Donkey Jemmy” is far less acute. The other 
card-sellers hold him irt great contempt, as they 
consider that by the adventitious aid of a largd'nose, 
which he handles very artistically during the bray¬ 
ing operjwtioii, he contrives to steal a march upon his 
less-favoured brethren, who are mot so miisical. 

The red-coated division #were once hdhded by 
“Paddy,” of the Queeirs stag-hounds, the mo^t 
wonderful yuniier of his day, and preserved to all 
time in Qrant^s celebrated nictiire; but he has-beOU. 
dead some years, and “ Qld 

Dan,” and “BDly aue principal successors., 

The first comes from the Ch^dtenham cou&try^ the 
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second from the Warwickshire, and the third from the 
Pytchley. Hrowever, the running-mantle of tPaddy 
has not^ been moth-eaten, as these three cgin run 
their fifty miles in a day yet, with ht^unds, and have 
made something handsome by opening gates, takwi’g 
lame hounds home, and doing sundry other Ijunting 
field offices. Billy Priest” has never worn shoes 
since his childhood ; and if he were to come into a 
fortune to-morrow, on condition that he would wear 
them, it is most doubtful whether he w'ould consent 
to do so. There is such a strange fascination about 
the life, that it is averred of Bumbi<3” (whose power, 
of pantomime and picking out wimiors is something 
quite miraculous) that a good sum of money hlis been 
left him, but that nothing can induce him to look 
after it. Jemmy from Town” died in London 
lately; and we do not know* that “ Fafem Kiddy,” 
Peter Bolt,” Black Svock/^ and ^^Old Billy,” 
have any peculiar traits about them. The latter is 
card-seller extraordinary to Lords Exeter and Jersey, 
and lias waylaid them and served them regularly 
ever since they were quite young turfites. “ Jemmy 
and Mary Leicester,” and Charles and Eliza^Crow,” 
ar^ also well-known characters; but ^'Black Jemmy” 
rather fell into the back ground when he had an 
accident to his leg, and though he is now happily 
convalescent, he is no longer the ubiquitous merry 
African he was in his green cutaway and tartan-tie 
days. Jemmy^s one consuming passion has long been 
his love for Lord Eglinton's stud, the dispersion of 
which he took sorely to heart. It is, in fact, out of a 
spirit of^ure devotion Scotland and her Earl, that 
this sporting exile has of Tate years enveloped him¬ 
self in a grey plaid. Whenever his Lordship had a 
E ^ bv favourite, he professed to put his* pot on him 
^ffbughout the entiire winter, and gracefully pre¬ 
ceded him to the place of starting.; and what is more, 
if he wafc bdhten. Jemmy never forsook^im. When 
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his great hero the Flying Dutchman advanced to 
the enclosure, as the saddling bell rang* for the Don¬ 
caster flup, Jemmy walked before him’, cleaning ^he 
way, and annoyncing in the most orticular tones the 
iifipending downlall of Voltigeur; the odds being, ^ 
he rem*irked, ju\t a horse to a hen.” Again, when 
we stepped up to thb Dringhouse stables to see him 

• brought out for his match, there was Jemmy re¬ 
freshing himself with beer and pudding at the bar, 
and watching eagerly out of a little window for the 
signal of departure for the course. 

. “ Sailor Jack^' is also another curiosity,”with his 
alarming squiiili', and his utter disinclination to un¬ 
dergo file slightest examination on nautical subjects. 
Jack was sadiy chaffed by his customers*]ast year for 
not joining ^the Baltic fleet; but lie bore it with 
wonderful complacency* and will doff his navalgarb 
for no one. He has vferj’ little humour about him 
generally, but is oiie of the maddest wags in existence 
when he is ‘^half seas over,” which, owing to the 
exhortations of a teetotal friend, is now said to be 
only of rare occurrence. 

" Loud Castlercagh is another oddity; and it is 
recorded of him that he had such a favourite com¬ 
panion of his travels, in the «hape of a little French 
dog, that he has over and over again been seen 
to cook beef-steaks for h:, and dine off dry bread 

• himself. ** 

The profits of this strange crew are very various, 
and the 'prices of cards equally so; but on this head 
it is hardly fair to them to say more, except that 
Ascot is their great carn^val^ and Jerry h%8 been 
known to make as much as £20 clear on a Cup ^ys 

The number of cards bought by the » cro\med 
profession,”* at Doncaster, is very various.*^ Some 
contrive to dispose of dosJen^ while otjbers 
get through fifteen dozen. This latter^ number ijs 
the maximum on a great day,'*'^ and six d8ze9i'.1;he- 
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average. It is a saying amongst them, that "it^s all 
copper in the'North and'silver in the South/^‘■which 
is,,being intei^reted, the Northern card publishers 
will let them buy one or two cards, ?s the case may 
be, whereas, in the South, they juust cither hray 
half a-dozen or a dozen, if they want to be served. 
Several of them have regular cdstomers whom they 
supply eithrer at their lodgings or in the street. Of 
such cards they profess 1>o keep no account, but trust 
to their patrons^ liberality when the meeting is over. 
The telegraph has quite knocked up both the entry 
and return-list trade, and not one-tr^entieth part of 
the number arc sold now. In fact, tliore is a very 
slow sale for the latter, except for a few min^ites at 
the close of the afternoon^s sport. About 25,000 
cards are sold during the Doncaster race week, 15,000 
of w filch are disposed of oh the St. Leger day; 
whereas on the Derby day/iD,000 is the ^‘^sum-tottel.^’ 
At Manchester the sale is enormous, and said to 
average 15,000 a day; and at York about 10,000 
are sold on the Handicap day, and 8,000 on each of 
the other days. Very few cards are disposed of at 
Newcastle, as Benson’s '' Plying Sheet,” which has 
the colours annexed, beats everything out of the field. 

Fair Ellen, and three car four other women, are far 
the most successful at present; but the profits of 
each during a fine Ascot meeting seldom on the ave¬ 
rage exceed .€.‘20, or fall below .€3. Even the cool- > 
headed" Lord George Bentinck is known to have flung 
down a sovereign for a card; and by such^-little coup 
de maim tm lying in wait for the winner of a great 
race, eilJher on the coujse^or at Tattersall’s, and pop- 
pi^ in a well-timed allusion to his triumph, many a 
naff sovereign has been extracted, especially by the 
fayre ladyes” of the fraternity. There is a good deaJii^ 
of kind Reeling, to hoot, aijpiong them; and if one of 
them gets into trouble, and arrives at a race-town 
witbout^^any capital, they will club together and lend 
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him some; but woe betide the unhappy wi^ht wHo 
dares repudiate such a debt! Now .that railroads 
are established, their path from town to town has been 
very much, smoothed, and many of the "leaders of 
thg circuit” trsf^el thousands of miles during the year 
on the rails alone. When they walk, tfey generally 
do so in gangs of twenty each, the women sometimes 
clubbing together to hire a cart j but the gentler sex 
seem to step along quite as briskly as their compa¬ 
nions, who have no reason to indorse the sentiment 
wdiich a sour rustic once made to us, viz., " that he 
would sooner ta^e four tinihrellas, and he “bound to 
carry them all, %than walk am fennale to the races 
They ifsually walk about eight miles before break¬ 
fast, and tliei^ adjourn to some public-house, and re¬ 
fresh themselves with bread and cheese; and in this 
fashion thej^jog on conlfortably some five-and-fffbnty, 
miles per day. Luggage* is not a thing they much 
alleet; and, in fact, two shirts and a "shimmy” is 
about the regulation package for a man and his wife, 
though hair ilclen and Co.^s wardrobe is, no doubt, 
far more extensive. They affect butter more than 
meat, tyid it is a singular fact that there is no sacri- 
lice which jiooi’ jicoplc would not undergo rather than 
give up butter. 15cc;fsteaka^is their next " vanity;” 
but the nnijoi'itv live pretty carefully, and lay by 
something in store for th® winter months. Such of 
the men as hunt with the hounds are of course never 
out of w'ork) except during a frost; but the remainder 
arc pretty, hard set, and as steeple-chases are fast 
passing away, they are forced to frequent fairs, vend 
pencils, pincushions, and al^ such gimeraoks. For 
races themselves they cafe very little; and one of 
them told us that he never left off his business to 
|look at any*rac% except it was the Derby, St. Leger, 
or Ascot Cup. • • ^ 

They look sadly down,* in accordance wmE the old 
orange-woman versus apple-woman princlpla^ oo the 
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other " professors” who attend the race-Course. The 
owners of thje “ Hydrocephalic Child,” the Fair 
Circassian with the Golden Locks/^ or The Living 
Princess,” who, “ when she wur born she weighed a 
pound and an ’alf, now she weighs f&ar pounds,” gre 
as nothing ill their eyes; and with the small gim- 
crack vendors and singers, who are ready to do 
“ annything to yarn a crust,” they will hold no com¬ 
munion. Among the latter crew may he noted the 
fat acrobat, who has passed the best years of his life 
in lifting a needle from the ground with liis eye-lid, 
and the old man in shabby fatigue uniform, who went 
about last year with a huge Crimean beard, and 
assuring every “ Boiio Francaize” he met, ^that if 
their brave chaps only got a chance, tjieyUi go in at 
them Russians like a dog at his dinner” The singers 
8ouiu-of the Trent never seeih to us to have half the 
breadth and spirit of the Northern minstrels, and 
merely w^ork away at ditties to the effect that of 
all the girls that I do love, I love myself the best,” 
instead of boldly chauiiting the deeds of great Man¬ 
ners. Three-inch M^ax babies have also come in on 
the wreck of the new guinea” trade, and ‘‘ Large 
families of babbies for one shilling, three on ^em for 
sixpence — who^ll have afbabby for tuppence ?” is the 
stereotyped appeal from the vendors to all ages and 
sexes. The " Wright” ofethe race-course, after .all, 
is a thin man of about fifty, who spends his summer , 
in woman^s attire, with ribbons in his liair, a faded 
yellow fan in one hand, and a green and pink parasol 
in the other. If his face was a little stouter, he 
would sdrikingly resemble that great low comedian ; 
and his opening dialogue® about Well Lady John, 
and how are the flowers to-day: Tve seen the gi^- 
dener, followed up by the soijag of the 01d|^ 
Arm Ch^” with each *stan«a illustrated by a mock 
fandan^ and a peculiar s&rew in his M^alk as he re¬ 
tires, isof the most humorous scenas we know. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

BLOOD SIRES. 

“ The knight a dappled grey bestrode, 

. Wiiy«o haughty crest and eye of fire 

Tol/of bis tameless Eastern sire." 

# 

(( yoiyij:^ clovers were never so good as they 

D are this A car,” was the juicy lure which caught 
our eye, in a Sheet Cahndar advertisement, tcffWCrds 
the shivering, ungenial close of last January. It 
smacked so strongly of the quaint stud-literature of 
the olden time, when Eclipse was in his glory at 
the Clayhill Faim, near Epsom, and less ambitious 
cotemporarics had visitors carefully consigned to 
them, from The Pyed Horse, near Chairing Cross,’' 
that we could not refrain from taking a copious sur¬ 
vey of these musty paddock records. How strangely 
their laboured verbosity and facetiousness contrasted 
with the modest and meagre recitals of the present 
^ day—The Hero, at Danebury, ten sovs.,” to,wit! 
To judge from their tenour, our forefathers must nave 
thought di|rerently to ourselves on some horse points, 
or else it would hardly be urged in a sire's favour 
that he “ was a compleat strong horse, amd well 
whited," or that he was ‘^1-emarkably upright in the 
pasterns." The blendings of praise and apology are 
iAIso wonderftilly .unique. Each owner seemed to feel 
that, if there was a blot on hiS favourite's fame, then 
or never was the time tef explain it away.^ Petru- 
chio's last defeat, for instance, is softene^doim by a 
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suggestion that, “ when harassed with private work, 
he indiscreetly gave away his year, started with twelve 
stone, and fell lame/' while the owner of Snap 
(late Mr. Latham^s)/’ di^laiming all notion of a 
lengthy eulogy, snaps at Mr, L. on l^iis wise: “ Eut 
let it suffice to say that he has the best constitution 
of any known sire ; and if he had been in the hands 
of any man of spirit, it is not doubted but that he 
would have made the capital horses of his time sub¬ 
mit to his invariable powers, over The Beacon, or any 
other course. An Irish breeder would not have 
long doubted as to its being liis duty to burn pow- 
der^^ on such a provocation. Tht, great thing in 
Young Snap’s favour seems to be, that “ hois a de¬ 
cided master of twenty stone”—a cpiality which 
must have endeared him to the e<pie^triaii Daniel 
Lamuerts who rode a race t)ver Kiiavusmire, about 
that period, at thirty stone each! Again, we arc 
called upon by others to note that ^‘judges consider” 
their favourite’s substance to lye proper, so as not 
to hinder action,” or that ” he is as pertect a horse 
to get racing cattle as ever came into England.” 
One retires early from the turf; but the breeder is 
a,dvised to take comfort, as his inability to stand a 
long training arose fropi " his ofi-hip being struck 
down before his birth;” Avhile a sagacious and 
powerful colt” did not protS})(n’ in the trainer’s hfinds 
simply because “ he was left to the care of a lad of 
feather, and spoiled by getting the aseenckiit.” Then ’ 
there is Sturdy, w'hom George III., of l^lcssed pig¬ 
tail memory, rode while he w'as at the stud—a most 
proper Uiorse,” as hi^ owner observes. 'Age is evi¬ 
dently of no account, as Ive read of one of twenty- 
three years oldr, in full-toned virility, possessed of in¬ 
stinct in a superior degree, and, withal, a genuiu^ 
spirit!” Tantrumk (Swner^ soars still higher into 
the regipns of fancy. HS supposes the owner of a 
mare, «rhtf has just seen his Tantrum, studiously 
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• gazing at a picture of Flying Childers (who brought 
liis haanches so well under him),” anfl then “ex¬ 
claiming, with perfect propriety, ^ Why^ th$,fs the 
very picture of antrum galloping !*** 

^Wie fancy of the composers ran still greater lengths 
when au Arab was to be puffed, every one of which 
seems to have “ a mdst sublime Hodget or certificate, 

• and most perfect nimble action,” to say nothing of 
being “ of the best and most beloved breed in the 
royal stables of the East.” Whatever the extra price 
of advertising, the certificates headed with'“ Praise 
be unto God ! There is but one God, and Mahomet 
is his prophet!” Rnd ending with “ Sixth day of moon 
Kamdafii, year of our Prophet 1127,” were always 
given at full. •Not satisfied with this, we read in the 
testimonials pf one of t^ese certificated plead^s Jbr 
public favour, a long faiy tale as to how a b^u- 
tiful horse rose one morning from the sea, and met 
the loveliest mare in Afaby; and how the horse in 
question is in a direct line from these loveliest of 
mythical lovers. Of course, everything goes indis¬ 
putably to prove their descendant a pure Cochlean. 
Tlie tufte of long white hair on the shin of each fore¬ 
leg, the double feather on the off side of the cfest, 
the curl of the* lips when h« is in movement, and 
even divers wounds, are* all there to confute the 
sceptic. Beny Suchr, sbnfe great mufti or other,»was 

• so fond and careful of the horse he imported, that he 
“ sent thirty'men to guard him in his ten days^ jour¬ 
ney across the desert;” and another, “ fifteen two 
without his shoes,” has such wondrous muscle that, 
when the Russian Gene^l, «Coimt Orlof^* “ who, 
though perfectly well made, rides 23 stone,” gave him 
a strong gj^dlpp, he “ blew no more than if he had 
tarried a feather.” A c^ertaip. Mr. Gregory scoiiiQis. a 
certificate, but offers, as a.voucher for the pur© caste 
of his brace of Arabs, that “ they were b^ed bj th© 
King of Sinnan, “in the Mountain of Mose^ la'the 
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province of Yannam, in Arabia Felix.” The prestige 
of these children of the desert was even then* (1771) 
on the yvane • but we have it from General Clqrke_, the 
oldest surviving Indian officer that, ^some few years 
before ■ the close of the century, the native dea^icrs 
brought a coarse-shouldered bay Arab to the .Madras 
bazaar, and sturdily set their pridfe at j 610,000. Only 
one nabob-elect was found bold enough to bid a,' 
tenth of that sum j and back went the dusky owners, 
in a state of great dudgeon, to the hill-country, won¬ 
dering what could have come to the whites. The late 
Mr. Attwood retained his love of tlm “ delicate Arab 
arch^’ in his racer’s necks longer tftan any man on 
the English Turf; but their inability td“ stand 

squeezing,” in a strong finish, cosIf him many a 
pound and many a pang. The Crimean campaign 
may’*^be instrumental in once more bringing them 
into notice. One or two^ entire Barbs have already 
appeared, and it was but the other day we were 
invited hj advertisement to see a true Seglavee 
Djedcraneeand, reading on, we found him to be 
" a horse of such surpassing swiftness, that Omar 
Pacha specially selected him to carry the nev's of the 
rais^g of the siege of Silistria to Yarna !” Hugh 
Capet sent several German running horses to Athel- 
stane early in the ninth dhntury ; the Spanish horse 
came in with William tlfc Conqueror, and the first 
Arabian on record was introduced to the English isles 
by Alexander, King of Scotland, who 'presented it 
and its furniture to the Church ! A writer on this 
subject in The Field informs us that— 

“ The Arabs, as well as the Tftrks and Persians, look upoh those 
portions of a horse’s coat, which seem to gfrow in a contrary direction 
here and there, as a certain means of determining its value. Any 
unlucky sign will immediately take away from the l)orse two-thirds 
of its worth, and sometimes mftre. If early all the Nedjdi Arab horses 
introduced into Europe are those considered imperfect hy their owners. 
It is said that £4,000 was ofiered by an aide-de-camp of the Emperor 
of KusslaCor me celebrated ‘White Hamdan%‘ and refused. This 
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hov9#*, now in the breeding yard of St. Cloud, near Paris, had, ac¬ 
cording to the wordb of Mohammed Agha and the attendants, who 
brought iiira over, three or four unlucky isigns, on which account he 
had been rejected fi-om the stables of the Pacha of Egyfllt. These 
marks, wtijeh we should consider merely us a simple freak of nature, 
wc«^d inspire a M^issulman either witli a superstitious prejudice 
against the horse, or an incredible longing to mount him; each mark 
bearing a,particular signification according to the place it occupies^ 
and the size and softness of the hair.” 

An Arab horse has^ in fact, forty recognised marks, 
twenty-eight of which are negative, and the other 
twelve have an influence for happiness or misery on 
the owner. The mark between the ears shoWs swift¬ 
ness, tliat on tljre girths increases the flocks, while 
that oif the breast fills the tent with plunder; and it 
is especially unlncky for the hair to curl on tlie legs. 
The rival tribes are as jealous among themselves of 
the pure casfe of their Horses as the great shoifSiCfOra 
breeders were wont to be, in the days when a baronet 
rather despised 4ihe herds of an earl, from a belief 
that their muzzles had a slight dark tinge, which be¬ 
spoke a distant relationship to the Scotch ox or the 
Cliillingham rangers. 

Judging from his portraits, we should be disposed 
to side with those who considered that Lord Godol- 
phin^s celebrated horse was, more of a*Barb than 
an Arab. Hence, if this point is conceded! at Gog- 
magog, we have the Godolphin Barb, the Byerley 
Turk, and the Barley Arabian, standing boldly* out 
from the crowd of Helmsley Turks, Sedley Arabians, 
Curwen •Bftrbs, &c. (the importation of which was 
supposed.to lay counties under a deathless obligation 
to their great families), as ih^three honoured foun¬ 
ders—the Shera, Ham, a&d Japhet, as they have 
been styled—of English blood stock. It was not 
until seventy years after the Byerley Turk had borne 
his owner at the Battle <ff the*Boyne that his 
was made famous by King Herod. This sire jpf 
Highflyer was foaled, like Eclipse and Maarske, in 
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the paddocks of the Duke of Cumberlandj whose 
name was as‘gre^t in connexion with blood stock as 
that of the Duke of Montague, in Charles II.^^ reign. 
Woodpecker and Highllyer represent the two great 
branches of King Herod^s line; and the descendants 
of the former have been as renowned for theij* speed 
as those of the latter for their staying qualities. 
That wonderful trio of brothers by Buzzard, out of 
an Alexander mare, to wit Selim, Beubens, and 
Castrel, were but two degrees from Woodpecker; 
and while Castrel was, till within the hist few years, 
represented by his son Pantaloon, and now by Ilobbie 
Noble, Selim may be traced through Langar to Pyr¬ 
rhus the First, and through Sultan to Beirani and 
Bay Middleton. Prunella, on the other hand, was 
thg nueen of the Highflyer mares, and Sir Peter 
Teazle—or Sir Peter, as he was popularly ^tyled— 
the most distinguished of liis male descendants; and 
through his grandson Partisan, whcf'w'as by Walton, 
out of Parasol, a daughter of Prunella, we have had 
Venison and Gladiator. The Partisan blood has thus 
a strong double stain of Highflyer in it: although 
the effects of this rather close breeding brought no 
softness int^ the Venisons, it may have had its effect 
on the Sweetmeats; aitd the failure of the Actajon 
stock may also be accounted for by the fact, that 
both his dam and grand^dam were by Highflyer. 
Agonistes, Haphazard, Sir Solomon, and Sir Paul 
were all very noted ibur-raile^^ sons of Sir Peter, 
and Sir Paul transmitted his stoutness; through 
Paulowitz and Cain, to the stock of Ion, who was 
never a^ great favourite \n England, and was con- 

t ned to the foreigners before Wild Dayrell was 
led to lais Poodle and Pelion list of winners. 
ifThe Godolphin Barb^bloo^ courses through Cade 
and Matchem, down to Trqmpator, " the head of the 
negroes,” as some were wont to term him, and his 
sons Payna^ior and Sorcerer. From Paynator sprang 
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the sire of Beeswing, the ever-green Dr. Syntax, 
whose •muscular frame stil} lives, along with Phan¬ 
tom, in JVard^s wondrous horse-studies. ’ Ile^was the 
result of. a cross vrith a Beningboro’ mare, and the 
staying propensities of the family were studiously 
preserved through the Lottery, or rather the Tramp 
strain in the DoctOl*, whose tight little son, Black 
Doctor, so completely revived the fortunes of Ash- 
gill. Tomboy strains back to Sorcerer, through 
Jerry and Smoleiisko; and Melbourne claims the 
same relationship, through the high-blowing Humph¬ 
rey Clinker and Comus. 

Eclipse originally passed as a yearling into the 
hands^f little Wildman for 75 guineas. Captain 
o^Kelly buying half of him when he was a four-year- 
old for 250 guineas, and the remainder soon after for 
750 guineas.* The only record we can find 
latter (Jays, when his fifty-j^inea fee was considerably 
reduced, is in a mock epistle, where he says, “ Old 
age has come upon me, and w^onder not, King Fergus, 
when I tell thee I was drawn in a carriage from 
Epsom to Caniion^s, being unable to walk even so 
short a journey. I am glad to hear my grandson, 
Honest Tom, performs so well in Ireland. P.S.— 
Myself, Dungannon, Volunteer, and Vertumnus are 
here. Compliments to the Yorkshire horses.^^ His 
four sons—Mercury, Joe Andrews, King Fergus, and 
»Pot-8-os—transmit the Darley Arabian blood,to us 
in its purest form. Gohanna and Catton form two 
of the links in the stout catenary chain'^ between 
81ane and Mercury; Tramp stands half-way between 
Lanercost and Joe Andrews; #nd King Fergus may 
be trheed, through Beningl>oro^, Orvile, and Emilius, 
to Priam, on the one side, and through Hamtletonian, 
Whitelock, and Blacklock, to Voltaire, on the other. 
Of all his sons, however? Eclii)se has most reason (ae 
Dr. Bullock Marsham would say) ‘'to tejoice in 
Fot-S-oSf** as from his union with a KUng Herod 
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mare came Waxy, the modern ace of trumps of the 
Stud Book whilst Whalebone and Whisker were 
the Waxy foals of Penelope, a daughter of Prunella. 
Whalebohe was, in his turn, by a strictly-prthodox 
cross with the Selim, Reubens, and Wanderer blood, 
the sire of Camel, Defence, and Sir ITercuJes, and 
the grandsire of Touchstone and Irish Birdcatcher ; 
while Whisker must, in consequence of The ColonePs 
failure, and Cobham^s refusal to run to his splendid 
trials, in public, rest his claims to renown so far on 
the stock of Emma : or fall back in' future years on 
his great grandson. Rifleman. As Parasol, another 
of the Prunellas, was the dam of iartisan, there is 
much truth in the saying, that there is ll.rdly a 
blood-thing in England without a stain of old Pru- 
neJJain its veins. She was a bay mare, belonging 
’ to me Duke of Grafton, was*not placed^for the Oaks 
in 1791, and, in fact, on‘iy won three raccs^ out of 
eleven. In 1795 she was put to the,stud, threw a 
Derby w inner to Waxy in 1806, and died in 1811. 
Waxy laid the foundation of Robson^s training fame, 
when he beat Gohanna, the pride of Petworth, ^n 
the Derby of 1793, on which memorable d^y three 
sons of Pot-8-os finished in the first four; and the 
same numerical luck attended the first tliree-year-old 
batch of the Lanercosts over the same ground. He 
was a very handsome rich bay, with a white stocking 
on his off hind leg, good length, and especially beau¬ 
tiful quarters, which he transmitted in* the highest 
perfection to his son Whisker, who w^as perhaps the 
finer-looking animal of the two.’ Whalebone was 
much Waller, and n^t sp. good looking as either of 
them; barely fifteen-two, and bordering, in chlour, 
on a brown; and Woful was thought by many to be 
a still handsomer horse than Whisker, but his legs 
failed wofully in his prepa|’a^;ions. 

Bay Middleton, Touchstone, and Melbourne, one 
from ea*ch*of the great branches of the genealogical 
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sVud tree, are in the first class of turf patriarchs, 
althoi^gh they are gradually giving, way before 
younger rivals. Venison ranked among^it t^m; but 
his lasfT lot of foals ran last season, and Kingston, the 
hapdsorhest of* his sons, and out of a Slane mare, is 
still untried. The fame of Irish Birdcatcher, whose 
stock are somewhat* short and very speedy, has been 
rather on the wane for some time past; and the 
■ stouter and less curby blgod of The Baron, which 
got a double stain of Waxy through his Economist 
dam, has brought out this chesnut family in still 
greater force, by its cross with Pocahontas, by Glen¬ 
coe, which madi both Tramp and Muley kinsmen to 
Stocj^ell and Rataplan. To these two, seeing that 
the handsom^ Chief Baron Nicholson has departed, 
tlie honour of this blood will have to be confided j 
as even 3,000 guineas, \>r nearly twice the siffi’^id. 
for hini, has failed to tempt our allies to send us The 
Baron back. ^ Still we are informed by a gentleman, 
who visited him at the Bois du Haras last February, 
that he was as rough and as uncared for as a bear, 
and that seeing how dii*ty and below par the whole 
establishment was, it was no wonder the young stock 
turned out ill. With the exception of Safeguard, 
whij is out of a Selim marc, we believe that there 
is hardly a Defence horse feft in England; and we 
have no worthy inheritoivof the stag-like neck, long 
back ribs, and broad back, which Mr. Thornhill used 
to point out with such pride whenever he introduced 
his Eiddlgsworth visitors to Emilius. If Mr. Houlds- 
worth, of whom it used to be said " that he could 
never lose over horses what Ijp had made by muleSf* 
were living, he would find his magnificent Filho da 
Puta in the same plight; and Muley IVJoloch, the 
best living* representative of the hero of the once- 
famed Underley stud,* has •of late been changing 
hands for £10 and £15 !* and resigning his honours 
to his good-looking son Galaor. 
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‘ The honour of rearing a popular successor to Bay 
Middleton has so far been left to Barbelle; although 
Andover is to our minds the best stamp of horse to 
look at* that" has ever owned him as a sire. This 
dam of The Flying Dutchman is not Tiearly so pQV- 
erfiil a looking mare as Crucifix, but short-legged and 
lengthy, and certainly not fifteen-two. She is very 
neat, and with that springy wire-hung action, which 
so far especially distinguishes the scions of the great 
RawcliflTe Horse.^^ This lack of size in Barbelle is 
rather telling on her descendants, and the young 
Dutclimen, like the Heroes, Chanticleers, and Vati- 
cans, as a general rule, are as small ^ the Pyrrhuses, 
Cowls, and Platcatchers are big. Sweetmeat,v^hose 
stock are remarkably smart-looking an(l speedy for a 
mile, is no mean substitute for Gladiator, nor Cossack 
foi*^tman Platofi’. Whatever might al5»o be the ge¬ 
neral opinion on the staying qualities of the Hetmans, 
Cossack^s dam, Joaninna by Priam, was emphatically 
a sticker j” and though she had cmly one pace, she 
could, when she had something to force the running, 
catch the majority of horses at the Duke^s stand if 
they met her for a Ditch Inn*^ plate. 'Jhough 
Crucifix has failed him on the whole, and thrown 
very infirm stock, the union of Priam^s blood yniih. 
Lottery's in the case of *Weathcrbit, has had a suc¬ 
cess which bids fair to bp lasting. Vulture died 
from a kick at the Hampton Court Paddocks soon 
after Orlando, who was only her second foal, was 
weaned. However, she had even at that^arly date 
done enough for her name, as her speed has been 
transmitted in the highest degree to his stock, which 
are generally preferred id his sirens. He is very 
littlejgbove fifteen-two, and rath^ cloudy-eyed, but 
he S^e of those finely-knit and stron'g-quartered 
horses who look as if tirny Vould answer to a pull 
and " come again” under ahy amount of distress, as 
only an •English horse can, and Scythian and Ted- 
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Vlington have not belied his promise. His yearling 
stocls; uniformly fetch the highest pricey of the day, and 
stamp him as the most perfect rac^orse-sire we have. 
As a general thing they are a little gaudy J and one 
of his* present Hampton Cou#t yearlings, with a 
white face and four long white stockings, is the 
breathing ftic-simile of Vulture. Nat does not 
perhaps think him so good as Glencoe, but he was 
the horse of all others he loved most to ride. He 
used to say of him that he never knew him change 
legs either in a race or at exercise, and that his 
stroke as he watched it from his back, had all the 
wondrous pretision of an engine piston; and he 
noj^dds that next to him he liked to feel himself 
on Riflemaip Bar Orlando, there is no son of Touch¬ 
stone we prefer to the lengthy, short-legged New- 
minster, ^\dlo has the honour of old Beeswiwg ^ift his 
stud-keeping, and is notdikely to disgrace her. 

A successful blood sire has been as good as a long 
annuity to many an owner, and earned its special will- 
clause like '^The Black Mare” inre Pettinghall, whose 
.€50 per annum “AccounP^ was so carefully ccHsidered 
•by Sijj Knight Bruce, in reference to the possible rise 
in hay and CDrn during her life. Matchem, whose 
galloping likeness, with his two hind legs on the 
ground and hia two front ^n the air, still creaks on 
iiiany a village sign-bo^d in the north, produced no 
less than €17,000 to his owner. Eclipse Realized 
nearly that sum ; and Highflyer, whose stock were 
of eveuy^colour down to piebalds, an almost fabulous 
amount, during a much shorter career. Orvile^s fee 
was as low as ten guineaSj^but he was jtill worth 
1,000 guineas a-year to^Mr. Kirby during the four 
seasons he had lum; and although in the course of 
eight-five 'years he never treated himself to that 
honour, fliat Father of the* Yorkshire Turf laid out 
nearly €300 in having his favourite^s picture taken 
and engraved. His Lanercost might, l^e^rvik, be 
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said to have '^received all Yorkshire^^ at his pad-<^ 
docks; and it ^as perhaps owing to this cause that he 
could not hold the place he won in 1847, with Van 
Tromp, War Eagle, and Ellerdale. In the spring of 
the preceding year Mr. Kirby had been sadly teazed 
by the foreigners and their English agents to part 
with him for 3,000 guineas, the •sum nt which he 
had bought him at Newcastle, “ stripped of every¬ 
thing but his shoes—not even the halter in but he 
stoutly refused to let him go under 4,000 guineas, 
and cleared £1,600 by him in 1847 alone. Six or 
seven years after, he was soldj when barely eighteen, 
with Hernandez and a couple of maVes aud a foal, 
as make-weights, for £1,500 the lot! The eari^ings 
of Melbourne, after Caiiezou made hipi the rage, 
were also something very enormous; and there must 
be a<^of:st a dozen sires on the stud-lisf at present 
which are bringing in £60(? a-year and upwards to 
their owners. We have only heard of one stud 
horse being under suspicion of late years, as a coun¬ 
terfeit; and we believe that his owner had^a hint 
given hSn, which answered its purpose. The trainer 
of the real Simon Pure, who was averred to^ have* 
been thrown overboard in a storm in the German 
Ocean, looked him over, and said that the resem¬ 
blance w'as very remarkable, but that one mark was 
about two inches too low. ^ 

Wheh we find a little horse like Abd-el Kader, 
whose dam worked in a fast Shrewsbury coach, and a 
cast-off of Lord Exeter^s, doing the four ipiles and 
a-quarter of the Liverpool Steeple Chase under ten 
stone in lipry little over ten minutes, we have no 
great reason to join in the felegies over the decay of 
onSiorses^ stamina. Horologists assert that the 
®[s^ear-old Sir Solomon and Cockfightet ran four 
miles at Doncaster under 8st. Tibs, in 7 mins. 11 secs., 
and the most desperately nin race of modern times 
was the Eoiperor's Cup in 1853, when Teddington, 
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^ yrs., 9at., and Stockwell, 4 yrs., 8st. 51bs., covered 
the miles of a course where " ^^-racing^' is a 
mere euphemism, in 4 min. 33 secs. - West Austra¬ 
lian and Kingston are said to have done tlfe distance 

6 secs, less, but the pace for the last three-quarters 
of a mile was not so severe. Velocipede, whom John 
Scott^ considers to»be the best horse he ever trained, 
and Osprey, who beat everything of Lord Foley^s, 
when he was out of trainings for half a mile, were 
immensely fast, as were all the stock of Buzzard and 
his descendants. Vulture had perhaps the highest 
speed of any animal that ever trod the turf, but we 
do not know that her half-mile burst was’ever timed. 
Sejj^seria and Queen of the Gipsies are said to have 
done a half-mile match at Newmarket in 37 secs., 
while 1 min. 4G secs, is a good general average for a 
mile, 2 nfins. 46 sets, for 1J miles,, and-^^ -wains. 
46 secs, for two. The sJowest race we ever saw was 
the Ebor St. Leger of 1850, in which, owing to all 
fhree jockeys being afraid to begin, the first three- 
quarters of a mile was walked, and the two miles 
happily completed, after a slashing head ^ftid head 
race, Jin 14 mins. 17 sees.! The last Newcastle Cup, 
when Dalkeith and King of Trumps fairly reeled past 
the post like drunken men, is also one leading case” 
of distress; as Wanota^s, in the Ascot Stakes, when 
Job Marson was three tjmes compelled to indulge him 
with the lead, and then come and win at the fourth 
run, is of .hard pulling. 

Witili^the exception of the Royal Whip and two 
Queen^s Plates at the Curragh, The Queen^s Plate at 
the Caledonian Hunt, an^“The Whip^ at New¬ 
market, there are no Tour-mile races left, and the 
massacre of cracks which has immemorially been 
enacted ih the last-named race, is enough to drive 
the beacon” out of fashion. West Australian was 
spared that public autd*dafe, while Wild Dayrell met 
his fate ^^in another place,” a martyr ^oJiis owner’s 
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tod rigorous feeling of honour. Wild Payrell is not 
quite so large as he looks, and only measures sixteen 
one and a-quarter. A more magnificent topped horse 
was never seen, but, like Ephesus, he is an inch too 
long in the leg for beauty, and rather ‘light below 
the knee, and tapers so decidedly from his arm to the 
ground, besides turning his toes out, that his owner 
may thank the splendid mossy texture of the Wea¬ 
thercock Hill in Ashdown Park, that he kept on his 
legs so long. He inherits his size from his dam, 
Ellen Middleton, who is perhaps, with the exception 
of being a trifle straight in the hocks, as fine a brood 
mare as we ever saw. She was at Sweetmeat's pad- 
docks on that occasion, and one of a long platoiin.of 
mares standing under a hedge with their,backs to the 
bitter east wind, among w^hom were the dams of 
]^j[infctq)ft?and Sugarplum ; whilG nearly the first of the 
Mountain Deer foals, with h&ir as long and rough as a 
billy-goat, stood defying the breezes har^ West 
Australian's form changed so completely between 
the Derby and the St. Leger, that his stable felt sure 
he musf be lOlbs. better, or lOlbs. worse; and we 
could hardly recognise in the smart well-mquldcd 
horse of the autumn, the sleepy-looking colt whom 
poor “ Frank" mounted wuth anytliing but ground- 
less apprehensions on the l)crby day. This infirmity 
prevented the world from ei'^er half knowing what 
my hack" could do at four years old, although as a 
stayer, John Scott ranked him below Touchstone. 
Hence Teddington must, to our minds, ctakn the 
palm for the best modern union of speed, bottom, and 
weight-car«ying power. ^ His make was a brilliant 
exception to conventional Acing rules, as he wa3 a 
small short horse, in fact quite of the Suffolk Punch 
order, in his two-year-old season—^low in tlie withers, 
straight - in the shoulder^ shoH, and upright in the 
pasterns, small footed, calf-kneed, and only sixty- 
three inches in. the girth when he won the Derby. 
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With all these so-called racing defects, he looked a 
race-korse every inch of him. His head and neck 
were ^specially game and blood-likebiit^the great 
secret of his rare racing power lay in his high mus- 
di*lar loins, which sent him along the flat and up the 
hill like a hare. It was glorious to see Wells let 
Virago go at the Stand for the Great Metropolitan, 
but it was nothing to the style in which the little 
chesnut answered to the whip when ‘'Job,” with 
whip and heel, called on him to collar Kingston, who 
was then in his prime, for the Doncaster Cup, or the 
almost electric burst of speed with which he darted on 
to Stockwell, and then swerving from desperate dis- 
treiwf^hile giving 91bs. to a horse haJf as powerful 
again up the Ascot Hill, came a second time, and 
beat him a head on the post. Some how or other, 
when we see a horse s1:rike well out >iith thtfoffiiliid 
legj^^ve always fancy thelt he means going, and this 
ppe^iarity^jsas an especial characteristic of Tedding- 
ton and Rifleman. 

It is a common excuse for horses of no great run¬ 
ning powers, that they have failed in the stud simply 
for the lack of having picked mares put to them. 
Merit will, Jiowever, be generally served in this, as 
in everything else; and glapcing over a twenty years^ 
list of great winners, we do not recognise more than 
thirty of them as highjclass stud names. Perhaps 
the most distinguished cluster of future stu4 cracks 
• came to the fore in the Derby of 1836, when Gla¬ 
diator,« yenison, and Slane finished behind Bay 
Middleton; and in the St. Leger of 1829, w'hen 
Voltaire, 'with Sir Her^ule® at his quarters, all but 
reached Rowton on the post. The finish for the 
latter race in 1849, between the Dutchman, Nunny- 
kirk, and Vatican, also showed us three elegant but 
very different types ^efribly high-bred cattle,^' 

In point of what bree3ers emphatically call “ qua¬ 
lity,” horses difter immensely. Orlande Has a great 
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deal of it, and so have many of his stock, as well ati 
some of the Venisons. In Sultan, whose head might 
have beseemed a Belvidere Apollo among horses, it 
was seen to very great perfection; and, noble savage 
as he is, Phlegoii, out of Liicctta, shows perhaps as 
much or more of it than any animal of the day His 
eye, and his whole attitude, as he‘arched his beauti¬ 
ful neck, and half fixed his eye on his box visitors on 
the Burleigh sale day, as if by a species of wild fas¬ 
cination trying to woo them within his hoof-range, 
was a study of animal nature such as we shall never 
forget. It was this temper wliich marred his racing 
career, and lie would often stop suddenly in his exercise 
gallops, and then think better of it, and.go oifP-'^nd 
catch his horses again like the wind. Tire court-yard 
at Burleigh, that lovely August afternoon^ was a per¬ 
fect carnival of»blood sires ot' every type and hue. 
Midas, the blood pony of the day, was kept in s^ilct 
limbo by wooden reins, and sent forth an indij^nant 
chorus of whinnies as his less favoured companions 
were led past him to the hammer. Stockwell came 
ambling out in his peculiar style, with his Roman 
head and massive muscular points wonderfully- fined 
down since he all but broke Teddiiigton^s heart; 
Phlcgon glared on the assembly like a tiger, and was 
led snorting away when no one would go beyond 
190 guineas; and Nutwith, with his almost-matchleiss 
back and quarters, presenting a perfect line of beauty 
as you stood rather behind him, and did not care to. 
query whether his shoulder was not slightly loaded, 
also returned to the place from whence he came for 
1,600 guhicas. Then the jlengthy Woodpigeon ar¬ 
rived, whose gentleness w^ell beseemed his name, and 
was quite atoned for by the luckless Ambrose, who 
over and over again beat Stockwell in private, and 
yet could never win a ra^^ on his private account, 
though Camel and Priam naye left their undeniable 
traces on hiif quarters and head. He seemed by no 
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Aeans to feel his position, as, after clearing the 
Ring,-and driving Mr. Tattersall with se Chifney rush 
from lys box, he performed three or four#,distinct 
pas-seuls on his hind legs. He seemed like a great 
mack fountain of animal spirits towering over every- 
tliiiigj.and was enough to make old Ducrow's dust 
start and tremble under his feet, and blossom in 
purple and red.^^ 

West Australian is not deficient in quality, though 
he is not indebted for that to his sire; and if you go 
into a paddock, and see a lengthy plain-headed foal 
with lop ears gazing at you, it may be'safely set 
down as a Melbourne. The Hav Middletons are 

•r 

geiv^riilly easy to pick out, by the black speckles on 
one of the front coronets ; the Alarms by their flesh- 
coloured noses, and peculiarly indented-in-the-mid^e 
outline of liead; the \)rlandoes by their tapering 
hejwig^^nd tendency to white on the le^s; the Cowls 
quarters; the Birdcatchers by their 
smart airy look, low-set-on tails, and rich golden 
chesnut; the Touchstones by their black-brown skins, 
intelligent white-reach faces, and peculiarly high-bred 
nostrihs; and the Sweetmeats by their “clear-cut 
icily-regular” foreheads, which caused a trainer to 
exclaim last autumn, as he Ipoked over Mr. Cookson^s 
lot in the Sa^^itation yard, “ Dear me ! I wish I 
showed half as much Ifreeding about the head as 
you do.^^ • 

The pervading fault of modern horses is, that they 
are as haautiful as a picture before the saddle, and 
•lack substance and coupling behind it; while the 
long shoulders, which a^e much talkdfl of, may 
tend to send them down,- but do very little towards 
helping thpm up a hill. No “jumped-up horse 
ever does much; whil^ a heavy shoulder or quarters, 
flat sides, light back-nb^,^ a light middle, legginess, 
a peacock forehand, straight weak hocks, and high 
withers, invariably denote an inability to stay. 
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Sfraiglit thighs, though they seldom get a horse wctl 
up a hill, and long pasterns, are as generally an 
indicatioa of speed, as slanting thighs and a broad 
chest are of the contrary. We have also seep many 
coffin-headed horses great gluttons for a distance, and 
wc do not dislike those which go wide behind, though 
such a peculiarity does not suit short quick races. 

Still the types of distinguisiied runners vary most 
wonderfully. Hambletonian was a very lofty lengthy 
horse, with a fine back and big well-coujded ribs'; 
while Priam, on the contrary, was rather light there, 
and though a splendid animal when yon stood up to 
him, he looked remarkably narrow as you examined 
him from beliind. Glencoe and Haphazard'^'^ere 
both rather hollow-backed : and the latter had a wav 
of poking his head straight out at exercise, which 
'ii'iadc hiin appear one long level from his ears to his 
tail. Sur])licc^s fore-legs ^‘‘look as if they ^rp"^^out 
of one hole”; The Flying Dutchman, > 

and light in the middle; Blacklock had huge calf 
knees and bad forelegs altogether; YoltigeiiFs fore¬ 
hand is too massive; Plenipo was as thick as a bul¬ 
lock ; and The Colonel had round heavy quarters 
and a general lack of liberty about him. Size has, 
after all, not much to do^with success on the Turf, if 
a horse^s lungs and loins are only &m and strong, 
and his machinery compactly placed for working. 
The eighteen-hand Magog rolled about hopelessly 
from distress before he had gone half a* mile; and 
Wild Dayrell, Filho da Puta, and Birminghflm, the 
latter of whom was about sixteen-three, are the* 
largest h(ft-ses that we rem^ber to have run with 
marked success. The turf “ ponies,^’ from Milksop, 
Ancaster, Starling, Highlander, and Gimc^'ack, down 
to Midas and Mickey Fren, have averaged fourteen- 
two, and yet no horses hay^ been more fortunate at 
all distances from a mile to • four miles, and at all 
weights fFoih 8st, 71bs. to 12st. Still, if the pace be 
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si^ong and true from the start, all horses have their 
distance measured out almost to a yard, and no re-* 
duction of vreight, or training, or advantage in size, 
can get •them beyond it. For power, combined with 
g(iod size and spefed, we never met with a finer uni¬ 
corn than Stockwell, Longbow, and Lord George. 
“K toil” as the touis used to remark, was the lat¬ 
ter’s game” j and it was Longbow’s power of play ■ 
ing with weight which makes the Jockey Club persist 
in. believing that SOlbs. is the proper weight for a 
threc-ycar-old to give a two-year-old, over a mile in 
September, because he ran a moderately jnuscular 
animal, like Pelion, to a head, under it, in that mag¬ 
nificently ridden Eglinton Stakes finish between 
Chaflton and Butler at Doncaster. There has too 
seldom been a sweeter mare to the eye than Bees¬ 
wing; and Plough Beoijvery was thought hawdsOiJWB^ 
enough to model from, eimI Pantaloon was the beau 
of Englishmen as well as foreig 
wStl^^ncfmed to think that there have been few 
more beautiful horses than Actaion, Kingston, or 
l^nvoy, and none more truly proportioned than little 
Ilowton. 

It is*a very remarkable fact, that although before 
Touchstone’s time, Pot-8-o’s, Dr. Syntax, Sorcerer, 
Sultan, Sir Hercules, CattOti, The Colonel, Taurus, 
Bay Malton, and Filho d^a Puta, were all first foals, 
such was thS^ late Marquis of Westminster’s preju¬ 
dice against.them that he always gave them away, 
and was^nly prevented from so acting in the case 
of the weekly white-faced firstling of Banter by 
despair of finding a thankful donee. Had ^he Mar¬ 
quis Jiept hounds, little TcfUchlloue might have been 
popped into the kennel-copper, and not been the 
first of such* Lilliputians who has furnisheS a dainty 
veal supper to the hungty spatted tribe of the Bum- 
magers and the RallywoCflIs. Since Touchstone’s 
escam, Melbourne, Liverpool, Ion, The Birem, King-' 

p 
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a<:on^ Elthiron, and a host of other good runners and 
sires, have trampled on this ancient theory. Touch¬ 
stone himselt has magnificent quarters; but his stock 
have to6 often heavy shoulders, which sadfy baffle 
the trainer's art. His sire Camel's - shoulders and 
withers were high almost to deformity; and his quar¬ 
ters were so cloven and large, apd his tail sCt on so 
low, that as you looked at him from behind, and 
missed his fine blood-lik^ head, he seemed as strong 
and coarse as a cart-horse. Mr. Theobald especially 
delighted in him, and refused an offer of 10,000 
for him, Kockingham, Laurel, and Tarrare, who 
stood along with Caccia Piatti, Cydnus, and one or 
two others at his Stock\vell stud farm. There has 
seldom been a greater enthusiast in horse-flesh ^han 
the old hosier of Snow^ Hill, and he perfectly Avor- 
sk^pe<d Whalebone. If yo^. called on him at his 
house of business, you were invariably told tjiat he 
was so much engaged that he could sge 
Perhaps you could say that I have come abdCii'Kme 
horses*^ w’^as the unfailing picklock of an interview. 
In a few short minutes the hosiery points Avere settled 
out of hand, and his massive figure Avould be seen 
looming in the distance, in top-boots and buckskins, 
and a capacious blue gilt-buttoned coat a la Duke of 
Portland. If he did i?ot carry vou oft' bodily to 
StockAvell, you Avcrc beckoned fortliAvith behind the 
glas6 doors of his sauclum, and there fou sat, with 
the nuttiest of sherry and the most venerable of port 
at your elbow, and heard of ‘Whalebone, the little 
“ Whalebone weed" (Spaniel), who Avas 'liought for 
£150 ovpr the Petworth dinner-table, and won the 
Derby, with Mamelukll, Ldutherbourg, and “ all the 
coltish chronicle," by the hour. 

Dr. Beltyse, of Audlcm, whose love of handicapping 
and cock-fighting was so infitiitely in advance of that 
which he entertained foit^iSis pestle and mortar, tliat 
it used in l(>e said he neA^e/would attend anji^case 
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diiring Chester races, was an equally remarkable 
racing wcharacter, though on the whole .he preferred 
the cock-pit to the race-course. It wKs ‘l^Js great 
doctrine that the most incestuous eggs produced the 
stfcpigest fowlsj and so jealous was he of his breed, 
that when one of his noted " crow-alleys” was sitting 
on a nest of such eggs, and a great cock-fighting 
nobleman offered him a fifty-pound note for her, he 
lifted her off the nest, then and there, and broke all 
the eggs. Why, sir! you sold me the eggs as well 
for the £50,” was the indignant remonstrance; and 
“ No, indeed, my lord, 1 didn^t j I should have asked 
you a thousand for her and the nest,” was the only 
rejo^der. To show how this daintiness about breed 
may be set naught, we [may call to mind how, 
after the memorable cocking match at Melton, which 
ended in a tfe, one of tlibi<parties was actually Ifo bal^ 
of that he gave a lafl ten guineas to scour the 

of the eleven cocks that fortunate 
youllr collected, no less than eight won their battles. 
The Doctor’s abstract faith in man was not great, as 
he was occasionally heard to say to one of his 
“ feedc]^”: “I’ll just tell you what it is, if you 
thought you had one ounce of honest flesh in you, 
you’d run straight away to a surgeon, and get it cut 
out.” The memory of Parson Nanney Wynn will 
also long be green in his#own country; and he W'as 
• never more in his glory than wdien he started Ban¬ 
shee to cut down Birmingham, and help Velocipede’s 
sister Rose at Chester. “ Howay—at him— 

Parson lad—tak’ the shine out of Brummagem but¬ 
tons !” roared a knot of burly Shropshire men who 
stood* close beside him at the cords, as Birmingham 
went tearing past them at Banshee’s girths„and pull¬ 
ing himself to pieces : and the “ parson lad’s” res¬ 
ponse of “Thank yoiif cgfftlemcn. I’ll take the 
running precious soon out m this Mr. Allhaste,” was 
amply verified when th^ came round He 

p 2 
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adopted the name of Wyim for some property ; but 
his horses, of whom ho had a great many good ones, 
still ran in diis brotlier’s name. The sport was a 
perfect passion with him; in a morning you would 
lind him riding on his old white marc round tile 
paddocks with the stud-groom, and as they used to 
have endless racing and pedigree'discussions, the lat¬ 
ter took care to arm himself, as he put on his hat and 
gaiters, with the Book and Sheet Calendar in either 
pocket. He also kept a pack of harriers; and as 
soon as his racers, which always stood at home in 
the winter, had been attended to, the wliole posse 
comitatus would sallj- out to find a hare, and there 
was no lack of good cheer in the servants^ on 
their return. Never was any man sp delighted as 
when his favourite mare Signorina beat Ijord Dar- 
•^xJgtoA's high-priced Mem .^m for the' Manchester 
Cup. After the race, heuscorted licr back t,<^ scalc, 
and as her j »ek‘'y was unsaddling, he 
slap under the tail, and said, 

Leper winner ? What do yov think of 
parson and his Welsh mare now —^hetjevery 
one of you. Can^twe, old pirI '/" used 

to furnish an equally cnthusiaslu; re^HPlitative in 
tlie sliape of Parson Harvey, lie w .JBrays dressed 
in full clerical costume, though he jflia sad sloven, 
and cared very little for liis cloth, i^ahe lowest sense 
of the W'ord. He was perpetuaUjl^o be seen riding , 
his dearlv-beloved Phantom irPa hood in Hyde Park, 
and at one time he had this horse and three other 
sires in his Pimlico stables. No man had a happier 
knack of taming thejn, ajtalent about which he was 
remarkably proud and mysterious; and few formed 
better opinions of running than he did, when he drew 
up his old gig by the side of the cords at‘Newmarket, 
lie perpetually boughf^a sirfe out of the studs when 
he could get them che 2 $ the October meetings, 
and mig^t<'be seen at the close of the races driving 
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down the High-street with his new purchase tied 
behind him. In one of these strange processions, 
Canterbury, whom he purchased from’ L’ofd Gros- 
venor, especially figured; but its new owner had 
Idng cc?sed to have any terror of the Archbishop 
before.his eyes. He used to say that the Archbishop 
might pluck off his*gown, but he conldn^t pluck out 
Ins heart for TattersalPs; and he w as never more in 
his glory than when he stood there, clinging on to 
the tail of Vandyke junior, and holding forth to the 
gazers on the wondrous change in his temper, under 
.ins pastoral care. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

BLOOD MAKES. 

“ Give my hoi’he to Timon: 

It foals txie fetraight find able horses.” 

Shakespeare. 

pO the Turf entliusiast, stud annals .are as rich in 
information as the Fasti and Atheuseus are to 
scht'^lar. They tell ho^’^'^Elden “ drove Madcap” 
when she found herself btireaved, and took f^^ble 
possession of her foal; how Coelehs 
Dawsou^s poisoned trough, and was only savedr by 
oceans of vinegar; how Milksop took fright at her 
foal, and flatly refused to suckle it; how Youn% 
Cypress was wounded in the Peninsular \Var,f and a 
Bugle mare mysteriously spirited away from her pad- 
dock one night for ever and aye; how Languish was 
home-sick, and refused to breed under a foreign sky; 
how Vesta had her fourtceivfoals all greys, and Elisas 
dam was barren for ten out of twenlV seasons : how 
Mrs, Candour 1/roke her neck out hunting, and 
Altisidora died, heavy in foal to BlackIqelsi as she 
struggled to get out of a ditch; how Spee.d always 
made a pmnt of killin^g he^ foals, while a Tuft mare 
could never rear one to live; how Resurrectiori’ was 
thrown avfay as a foal for dead, and revived on a 
warm dung-heap; how Wanderer spenf his life in 
carrying his litter out df .^s4)ox into the yard, and 
never let any one catch ihs ^ye or see him lie down 
from the'time he was put out of training; and how 
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in the spring of 1825 nearly every brood mare and 
sympathetic shc-ass cm the Petworth estate cast full- 
grown dead foals from no apparent cause.' ^Genera¬ 
tions of Barnums might have made their market by 
-w^atching stud-fmmis alone. The curiosities of breed¬ 
ing e.\perience are, in fact, endless. Two foals are 
registered as having had five legs apiece ; an Orvile 
mare, after going thirty-seven days beyond her time, 
gave birth to one with no feet; and her half-sister, 
not to be outdone, had another, shortly after, with 
no eyes. Lord George Bentinck was very fond of 
.breeding experiments. Monstrosity produced such 
a good foal in Ugly Buck, when she was only three, 
thal he determined to steal another year, and sent 
Experiment lo Venison when she was only eleven 
months old^ but her colt barely lived twenty-four 
hours. The dam of Montreal was the most femafiS?^- 
ablft-isrodigy that ever parsed through his hands, as 
'iy ole^^^fvfoal only three times in 18‘J'2-47, and 
thibw twins each time. In many instances mares 
have had twins their first season; but as a general 
rule it is hardly possible to rear one, much less both. 
The mirture of Tweedle-dee-dum and Tweedle-dee- 
dee was a strong instance to the contrary; and the 
strangeness of the difference” between them con¬ 
sisted in the superior thriving of the one which was 
reared, like little Milksof), upon cow^s milk. Occa¬ 
sionally a twin is put in training; but King P<jpin is 
the only one, of late years, which has shown any 
form. O^ric, the Derby winner, may also be men¬ 
tioned a^ a singular instance of a horse who never 
got a foal; andiwe reme^ber.one of less nwte which, 
season after season, refused.to notice a mare, till he 
was left alone with one, and bad suckod her dry. 
Launcelot was also, we believe, very troublesome at 
first, and The Magnet ney^eJut for three seasons, but 
Tom Dawson stiU hop^^ on, and Magnifier was the 
handsome result. ^ 
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The Priam, Tramp, Lottery, Partisan, and Whisker 
mares are becoming very scarce. Sir Hercules— 
Avhose children, Brunette, Discount, Lady L^ngfortl, 
and The Trout haye been so lucky amid the steeple¬ 
chase flags—-was the last of the \VTialebone hordes, 
and wc do not think there is a mare of the breed 
left. Tlie Whisker mares are also reduced to three 
or four; and poor old Catherina, as she stood wasted 
and “ wcaving^^ in her stall at the Burleigh sale, and 
took the place of honour in the procession of brood¬ 
mares round the court-yard, seemed as if she would 
be only too happy to join Emma in the “ Happy 
Hunting Grounds,” instead of being bought in for 
fifteen guineas ! Priam only stood four seasons in 
England, and had great success Avith his fillies, and 
none Avith his colts; whereas Touchstone, Avhose 
45^od is* a union of Whalebcftil? andOrAule’s, generally 
reverses this order of thin*gs, and many of his^^^jck, 
like Irish Hirdcatcher^s (Avho is the sire 
Avinners), do not train on after their second season, 
lie Avent through five seasons himself, although he 
Avas latterly under suspicion for a Aveak siiicAv; but 
still “ the fearful duster” (to use his own ferv^ent 
words) at which Macdonald sent Lucifer, in the 
Ascot Cup, down the hilj and half way up the Old 
Mile,” wholly failed of its object to find it out. This 
premier-sire^^of England is rising tAA^enty-scATii, and 
he has at least that number of his stock at the stud ; 
but we are inclined to belieA*e that his graAd-children, 
as a lot, will prove a better generation ^hiin their 
sires. None of them have a reputation !it all ap¬ 
proaching* Orlando, though the sto(^ of Annandale 
is especially handsome and clever. Luckily his blood 
(from Avhieh, as it has been observed, there is now 
no getting away) is remarkably pliant, and crosses 
successfully with almost s^ay other. It has suited 
especially well with that ot Cjitton, Pantaloon, Priam, 
Whisker,^ ]9r. Syntax, Tramp, &c.; and West Aus- 
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tralian has tended to make the cross between it and 
Melbenrne’s highly •fashionable. It is essentially a 
spcedyjilood; and though stout to boot/4 requires 
a' stouter cross, such as Melbourne's, to bring it out 
in*perfection.* Hence it failed for staying purposes, 
when,it -was crossed with Belshazzar’s, although 
Mountain Deer certainly elicited, by his 6ne length 
and looks, more praise from the Newmarket trainers 
when ^‘The Squire" led him out saddled for the 
Criterion, and made such a memorable demonstration 
on his return to scale, than any two-year-old within 
. our recollection. 

Without a ver\f stout cross indeed, it would be 
ahftost hopeless to expect the Selim blood to stay. 
Cords Exet«r and Jersey have held the two great 
branches of it; and wliile the Burleigh stud gene¬ 
rally retained the gaucly^tface and legs of CrffckfofS^ 
hoKv».. the J ersey bayS" approached nearer the 

tfcur of their dam Cobweb, one of the finest 
and most perfect mares that ever looked through a 
bridle. She always ran in flesh, and with the excep¬ 
tion of a f('w half-speed gallops, she did no work for 
nearhi ten days before the Oaks, for which Lord 
Jersey's coachman had Jlil,200 to £200 about her, 
^nd stood it out. Her owji feet were very fine and 
sound; but her grandsire. Soothsayer, had a club 
foot, which compelled him to do a go^ deal of his 
work on straw. This defect, which sTumbei»ed for 
two generations, brought unsoundness into her stock 
(of whiel^Achmet was perhaps the handsomest); and 
a slight (Contraction of one of the front feet is observ¬ 
able in many of the desjendgnts of Bay Middleton. 
To lee this horse go curling and twisting up to the 
post, as wj^ his wont, one would have thought him 
rather weat-built and faint-hearted, whereas he was 
quite the contrary, an(i (yj|^y kept from a great Gold 
Cup career by his leg iifirmity. Lord George Bmi- 
tinck always believed that his last lamefie^s did not 
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result from a break-down in the back sinews, fer 
which he waa^ treated, but from the snapping of a 
small bqn'e in the foot; and when his limping leg 
is at last at rest, that question may be put at rest as 
well. He was a very fine specimen bf a cross be¬ 
tween Selim and the Phantom blood, which was alike 
fortunatelv combined with Partisan's in Glaucus, 
and with Tramp^s in Glencoe. It was equally W'ell 
suited with jCatton^s in The Plying Dutchman, and 
with Pa\ilowitz^s in Wild Dayrell; while Pyrrhus tile 
First and Andover are fine combinations of it with 
Defeiloe, and tend to make the Defence mares ex¬ 
ceedingly valuable. We remeihber hearing Mr. 
William Etwall saj^, that it was from a firm conHjc- 
tion that he could not fail to '‘^hit the blood” that 
he sent his " Sister to Jfigis” to Bay Middleton in 
1850 ; And his idea of its bfTtlig the proper cross was 
so much confirmed when He saw Andover as aju^ar- 
ling, that on the Derby day he had a foal^emn yei^ 
ling brother to him in his paddocks, both of which 
fetched enormous prices in consequence. The late 
Duke of Grafton was nearly as fond of the smart 
Reubens' blood as he was of Waxy's; and irk short, 
as a writer has well expressed it, every page of the 
Calendar tends to fix this on the breeder^s memo^v 
—^that the Waxy blood, crossed with that of Selim, 
Reubens, and Castrel, invariably runs.” 

Penelope, oanter, a Canopus mare, and Goosean- 
der have all thrown a brace of Epsom or St. Leger 
winners to the same horse; while Emma, Affcot Lass, 
and Barbelle have had equal success toft diflPerent 
ones. M&ndane has aiso q^iite a claim to rank with 
Prunella; and never was luck more strange ^han 
when Mr. Watt purchased her and her yearling, the 
St. Leger-winning Altisidor^, along with Petuaria, 
Tramp, Manuella, &c., in^^pe lot from Mr. Hewett. 
This prime daughter of PotjS-os is not only credited 
with Altilsidora by Dick Andrews, but she had also 
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Ijottery by Tramp, and Brutandorf by Blacklock, 
when*she was in Mr^Watt's hands. Xhe great lines 
of Tramp, Blacklock, Lottery, and Bmtandorf— 
which are represented in the present generation by 
Laupgarouj Voltigeur, Weatherbit, and Cossack— 
may thus be virtually traced back to the stud 
farm at Bishop Burton. It was thought at one time 
that Physician would have done wonders for the 
Brutandorf blood; but his stock, although uncom¬ 
monly smart and quick, were small and weedy, and 
sad cowards at three year old distances. In fact, 
.we consider that for a time they did as'■much to¬ 
wards spoiling the stamp of thoroughbreds in York- 
sl^e, as Mountebank did that of the hunters in 
tne Midland^ Counties. The Blacklock blood was 
kept up to the highest point in Voltaire, by a cross 
with a Phahtom; and^l^je dam of Voltigeuf, w'ho is 
coarser in his points thstn his sire, was a Mulatto. 
Tfee Saddler blood is synonymous with stoutness; 
and ** The Squire^^ was at one time as fond of it as 
he has lattcrlv become of Touchstonc^s, but that of 
Comus docs not stand iioav where it promised to do 
in Revellcr^s day, when he and his two half-brothers 
—all from the Belle-Isle stables—w'ere alone placed 
for the St. Leger; and even the great Lucetta did 
not sustain its prestige^ whftn she ceased to bear the 
white banner of Sir Mark. One of the greatest 
racing bargains ever made was when Sir diaries 
Turner purchased Hambletonian, 3 yrs., Beuingbo- 


rough, *^*yrs.^ and Oberon, 5 yrs., from Mr. J, 
Hutchin»n, with their engagements, for 3,000 gui¬ 
neas, at York August, ai|d w^n every ra^c but one 
with the two first at the very next Doncaster Met¬ 
ing. Mr. Thomas Parr, the Turf Tallejtrand, wio 
is certainl/ one of the most remarkable studies oi 
acute man nature that ftiqw8rld possesses, gave at in¬ 
tervals something betwq|n i£500 and ^600, in all Ibt 
Weathergage, Saucebox, Defiance, Clothw^ker, and 
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Mortimer, whose sales and stakes alone have so far 
produced him about .€20,000. * How strangeJy this 
luck contrasts with the lamentation we lately heard 
from an owrier^s lips, as he looked at a little wretch, 
for which he had given very little short of 1,0(10 
guineas in a straw-yard, and devoutly wished that 
any one would take it out of his sight. The dams 
of Crucifix and The Hero, with those great racers at 
their foot, and a Wildgoose mare in foal with Black- 
lock, did not average 20 guineas apiece; and the 
lovers of the “ Herd BoolC^ relate that Ilubback, 
the great progenitor of the Durham shorthorns, was 
picked up for even less than the €3 which was given 
for the dam of Blacklock, by a farmer who was 
struck by its points as it grazed in itvS,calf-hood mi 
the roadside. The dam of Mr. Val Maher’s won¬ 
derful grey hunter Leath«41ead was bought for a 
guinea; and it may also **be mentioned, that M^hen 
the late Mr. Stephenson became tired of.his brood¬ 
mares, he offered a friend the choice of Martha Lvnri 
(heavy in foal vvitli Voltigeur), Yarico, or a Cain 
mare, for €25, and that he chose the latter. Such is 
luck ! which was seldom more exemplified thai\ when 
Earl Zetland, out of compliment to his double victor, 
sent Castanette to Barnton, in 1851, who was merely 
serving half-breds, and had that thorough race-horse^ 
Fandango as the rew^ard of his loyalty. 

The luck of the best and most fashionable sires is 
especially fluctuating. Lancrcost had the best mares 
in England in 1847-48, but without sucogssx Irish 
Birdcatcher, on the contrary, had a wondeifully fine 
" ion inu.1848, and ^lis ^ock carried everything 
l^fbre them when they ran in 1851-52; but those of 
1849 wereof quite another stamp: and Mr.Pluramer’s 
Alice Hawthorne, although her Lord Fauconberg 
■looked big enough to da||Lv^iis half-brother Young 
Hawthorne, had again a mojgt unworthy representa¬ 
tive of hSr» own prowess. Scarcely any sires have 
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ri^n successfully after being once piA to the stud. 
Even V Sammy King and Catton/^ whq were almost 
invincible in their day, failed when they essayed it; 
and Jcficho^s “revival” in The Flying Dufehman^s 
A^iJot Cup is the best modern performance of the kind. 

Nature has no set laws^ or at least no turf Newton 
can discover them,*as to the best age for breeding 
from a mare; and, in fact, all our great runners have 
been born at hap-hazard, betwecR three and twenty- 
three. A sire may go on for five or six years more; 
but a mare generally becomes very feeble after that 
age, and either misses or throws diseased, foals. It 
is no doubt very desirable, as with greyhounds, to 
h^e youth on one side; and it invariably happens 
tHfat if a m^^re is very old, or has been ycry much 
Knocked about before she is put to the stud, she re¬ 
produces iftisoundnesi^^which may be slumlwring in 
herself, and seems to lose all power of counter¬ 
balancing that or any other bad points in the horse. 
We remember a remarkable instance of a mare, who 
had hunted with fifteen stone, and driven and ridden 
on the road with little cessation till she was nearly 
twenty; and although neither she nof the young 
horse she was then sent to had ever been doctored 
for a curb, or shown any symptoms of one, her two 
/fials had their hind legs *as curved as scythes, and 
age only very partially removed their deformity. 
Apropos of the subject of hard work, whi^h may 
have had its effect on the Crucifix stock,*iit is worthy 
of note^that Kebecca, the dam of Alice Hawthorne, 
Rowena,f'^niiandale, and Fair Helen (the dam of 
Lord ofUjie Hills and Lord of the Isles)^ never did 
a (kiy’s work in* her lire, fact, we have it .from 
her late owner, who leased her for several years before 
}iis death J) Mr. Andrew Johnstone, that, to the best 
of his belief, neither sHe not her dam, nor her gran- 
dam, had ever been ItfoKen in. Ellerdale is also 
having immense luck, as EUermire and* Ellington 
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were her first and second foals,- and inherit througli 
her the Lanercost power of staying. 

Whether it be politic to breed from a roarer—or, 
politely speaking (with a fear of Nisi Priusf before 
our eyes), a high blower”—is still ^ fierce mopt- 
point. This infirmity is unfortunately becoming 
more and more the rule instead of the exception ^ 
and if all the thorough-bred animals so afflicted were 
offered up a sacrifice to ^olus on Newmarket Heath, 
he would snuff’ the scent of at least two hecatombs 
a-year. W'^e have met with many who assert that it 
has increased among hunters very considerably since 
the habit of turning them out for a summer’s run 
was abandoned—that in fact they have become 
roarers from stable idleness, and an ^inability 
throw off*, in that confined atmosphere, any throat 
ulceratien they may have pj'iitracted. 'It has been 
gravely laid down as a great principle, that the 
throats of all 'talking” blood sires should at once 
be cut; but we are strongly disposed to believe that 
the massacre should be confined to the other sex, 
and that the exterior conformation of the foal is for 
the most part derived from the sire, and the interior 
from the dam. As far as our observation goes, the 
foal of a roaring dam seldom fails to inherit it, while 
those got by a roarer ver;^ often escape it. ‘ A Nortb"^’^ M 
em veterinary surgeon has ^ipported this conforma¬ 
tion theory by the ingenious remark — that the 
produce of horse and a she-ass always brays, while 
that of a mare and a jackasss hinnies; but we cannot 
speak from ear on this point. Many odd s^pories are 
told abou1iJ;he enthusiasmpf the tykes on %ares and 
foals, and how a sly publican led an antiquary, who 
asked if tjiere were any remarkable sp^>ts in the 
neighbourhood, to a paddock behind hi)* inn, and 
pointing out a large eliff-^eej informed him that " a 
winner of t’ Leger were mahd under it.” If, how¬ 
ever, the‘-Prya^usts had ^he laugh against the 
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Cambridgeshire country people, who ^thered round 
thfem (when they espied a lecturer and his pupils on 
an ancient fosse), undfer the idea that th’ere.was going, 
to be aiight, a sporting waiter, according to^the late 
Bkihop Carr, quite got the pull of an antiquary at 
Worcester, wlio had come to visit that prelate on 
tbc strength of a general invitation, and found that 
he quitted Plartlebury for the sea-side. On this 
pilgrim^s return to Worcester, he put up at the Hop- 
pole Inn, where he told his griefs to its Knight of the 
Napkin, a privileged man with the sporting gentlemen 
of the county, who, to soothe him, mentioned all the 
lions—tlie cathedral, the china and glove manufacto¬ 
ries, &c. At the expiration of two or three days, he 
^n^iircd liow^ far from the city was the field of the 
^ebrated ^^bhttlc of Worcester.The waiter replied, 
jA very shoist distance.^* The pilgrim would p^ a man 
nalf-a-crown to guide him^to the place. The waiter 
said he was disengaged that morning, and would 
have great pleasure in accompanying him. Arrived 
at Pitclicroft (the race-course) immediately opposite 
the Grand Stand, the waiter said, “ This is the exact 
spot.^^ The pilgrim w'as delighted; he then stood 
on thc’celebrated “ field of Worcester I” lie viewed 
the city walls, the cathedral, the bridge, the Severn, 
After a few minutes 5^pent in deep contempla¬ 
tion, he exclaimed, It was a bloody fight! ” ^‘1 

believe you ! said the wfiiter; Yes, indeed it was; 
and nothin* but Springes wdnd could have brought 
him througli it.’^ The pilgrim was so perfectly dis¬ 
gusted, he immediately walked back alone to 
the hotel packed up, ^d was off for' London. 
Bishf)p Calf used qften tolRl tlfis anecdote with great 
glee to his friends, add^g, for their information, that 
the waiter rVferred to the celebrated pugilistic contest 
between Sming and Laagan if 

* Moores Memoirs. 
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, The calculations about blood-stock produce who 
are destined to fight the battles of Epsom and Don¬ 
caster are sadiV imperfect, owing to the carelessness 
of non-racing breeders as to Stud-Book returns. The 
nearest approximation Ave can make to them is tlrat 
about 1,550 mares annually bring about 1,150 foals 
to the birth in Great Britain, £yid of these about a 
sixteenth die either in foaling or before the ensuing 
1 st of December. Accidents and disease effect such 
a highly successful elimination in the next seven 
months, that only from three to four liundred arc 
found in the Epsom and St. Lcger entries ; while 
perhaps two to tlirce hundred more must be set down 
as the property of breeders Avho do not care to engage, 
or do not think them worth engaging, in these gre^t 
stakes. As far as wc can ascertain, there were 1,16^ 
blood f(jals brought to the binth in England and Ire¬ 
land in 1851, and certainly not 1,100 of them were 
alive on New Year’s Day, 1852. Watching their 
further progress through the pages of the llacing 
Calendar,” we find that 574 of them ran in 1853. 
This number decreased, in 1854, to 516; but bvo 
seasons of training tell a fearful talc, and in 1855 
the remnant of that high-bred band only numbered 
280, as two-vear-old racing lavs the seeds of infirmity 
which even the British Kemedv” cannot baffle. 

Old-fashioned breeders, like Mr. Kirby, who kept 
a dozen marcs and a firsf-class horse, whom they 
changed every four or five years, the flaomeut his 
subscription began to lag, were wont to consider 150 
guineas a good average price for their yeaf^ugs. As 
a general thing, the purcl^cs ab(?ve thisMgure do 
not pros^r in propoftio* to the, fine h^ks vihich 
have induced the outlay; i^jid, absurd/as it may 
seem, it the worst luck in the world t(, christen a 
yearling by an outlandish taame. Priitm fetched 
i,000 guineas as a yearli%, and Sir Mark’s execu¬ 
tors had to.thank the untriefi Camarine and Lucetta 
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for the wonderful success of their where five 
yearlings brought 2,235 guineas, and fpur foals 1,181 
guineas. If we add this latter amount-to.what Lord 
DurhaVu got fdr eight foals in 1830, we *have the 
sfl^olutely apocryphal average of 350 guineas I Glen- 
livat, by B/Owton or Cetus, out of Camarine, waa^he 
l,0i0*guincas premier of Sir Mark's yearlings ^ and a 
colt by Jerry, out of Lucetta, the 640 guineas one of the 
foals. Such high prices for yearlings were, however, 
far from being as general as they are now, and bidders 
not unfrequently adopted the plan of not opposing 
each other, but of tossing up^ or “ knocking out" 
afterwards. If our memory serves us, Th6 Kcdger 
and Weatherbit were bought on this principle, Lord 
ffcorge Bentinck losing the toss for both of them. 
(Shortly before this, wdien Muley reigned supreme at 
^Underley, •sixteen ol^ his yearlings plodded^ their 
weary "way over the Yorkshire-Moors by Skipton to 
Doncaster j but Mr. Nowell and the grooms came 
back rejoicing to t*he quaker-haunted Westmoreland 
with the astounding news that the lot had averaged 
331 guineas a-])iece ! Snowstorm, a son of Rebecca's, 
gave Mr. A. Johnstone a foretaste of his stud success 
by realizing 710 guineas, and he also made 500 
guineas at the same lucky spot, in front of " The 
Salutation," both with a ^Morsel colt and Johnny 
Armstrong, who died before he could publicly prove 
the truth of a very high trial. General Anson had 
also good prices for many years, and the average of 
his ciglj^t, including Hernandez, in 1849, was 344 
guineas, f* Prices were very quiet in 1853, when 
Cavalier ^520 guineas) ^as the premier^ but the 
hon-our otjbeing ihe An hi Mirabiles of the stud was 
reserved j®r 1854-55;^ The whole fourteen Royal 
yearlings, i the first of these years, averaged 441 
guineas, sk of the colt^a^imging 611 guineas, and a 
like number of the fillip 406 guineas. This ojie- 
thousand-guinea “ Yelrow Jack" epidttoiic aoon 
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Spread ; The Salutation, true to itself, heard Mr. Tat- 
tersalFs hamm.er fall that autumn to 1,020 guineas for 
Voivode,,^nd before another year hac} flown we heard 
of two, if not three more 1,0()0 guineas private sales, 
two of 1,200, and another of 1,500 guineas. Last 
autumn, Mr. A. Johnstone averaged 311 guineas 
a-piece for his fifteen yearlings; but the average'wals 
unduly swelled by the sale of Lord of the Hills, who 
ran the gamut from 200 guineas to 1,800 guineas, by 
a succession of rapid 50-guinea bids. Four commis¬ 
sioners were at work, one of whom left olf at 800 
guineas ; while a Newmarket trainer, who had come. 
with a commission to that amount in his pocket, 
never got a bid at all. It w^as the general impression 
that Mr. Craufurd had as little intention of bei^('' 
beaten for this colt, as he had when he was wont td 
send 'oil The Shaver to a favourite me*et with the. 
Quorn. The Roj'^al Stud has averaged about 220 
guineas for its fifty-three yearlings in 1851-55 ; but 
still if breeders could calculate on 100 guineas a-piece 
for every blood yearling they bring to the hammer, 
they would not do far amiss; whereas the average of 
yearling prices, at public sales, in 1854, w£is 136J 
guineas, and 117 guineas last year. The largest and 
mosi furnished yearling within modern trainers^ me¬ 
mory, is Hunting Horn, who, but for his mouth, 
might have been any age to look at; he was sold for 
570 guineas last autumn, and his owner, who lives at 
Doncaster, and only keeps two mares, has averaged 
428 guineas for three of his yearlings^, since the 
autumn of 1849: Fortune has, howevetf squared 
matters with him, as Jboth^’his 1856 foal^ave died. 
Cyprian has also proved a golden mine to^Tohn S'cott, 
with whom she may well be 'such a favo7Jrite, as his 
average is far beyond Mr. Siler’s, and W twice the 
numfewer to boot. The S^geatlam Paddocl^s are, after 
all, the El Dorado of blo(j3 stock. Besides The 
West,” they have sent Mundig, Cotherstdne, Daniel 
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Q’Rourke, Hetman PlatoflT, Epirus, Springy Jack, 
and FJy-by-Night to. White wall, in little more than 
twenty years. Durham has, howeve^* always been 
as ren&wned for thorongh-breds as for short-horns. 
Fqt nearly forty years Lord Darlington bred his best 
winn^ys at Raby, and Voltigeur and Virago were also 
there, ^^rices of sires are wonderfully 
variable, and if they are put up at TattersalPs in a 
dull time, they often make next to nothing. Co- 
ningsby and Tadmor, if we remember rightly, had to 
be bought in at 50 guineas, and not a soul would 
open his mouth to bid for Touchstone^s own brother, 
Launcelot. However, Mr. Johnstone made a 
^^idred-guinea bid the next Monday, and got him. 
■^d England^ on the contrary, was bought in on one 
jRlonday for 580 guineas, and sent again in the course 
lof a month* when he hhd no bid beyond 300guineas; 
and aDutchmaii yearling,)ast summer,fetched only 14 
guineas at the RawcliflPe Paddock sale, and 74 guineas 
at TattersalPs about two months after. So much for 
the fickleness of purchasers ! Canary is perhaps the 
most furnished yearling we have seen for some years 
back ^t The Corner; Brother to Ban the most pain¬ 
fully deformed object; and a couple of Auckland foals, 
which squeaked like sucking pigs when they were 
separated, after realizing About four guineas each, 
the most shaggy and starved. Their sire had a most 
wonderful escape from being scalded to deaths as a 
yearling, on the North Western, which compromised 
his buries and the death of his companion filly for, as 
it was sa'|l at the time, 3,000 guineas, in consequence 
of their b^vy forfeits. > ^ » 

The MOTquis of Exetei! has often had forty brood 
mares in ijus paddockdi^t Burleigh, and has perlmps 
bred more ioals annually, with the exception of Sir 
Tatton Syaes, than an ^ djUter man. His fondness 
for the blood of Sultan i^as been quite as g^eat as 
that of the veteran Yorkshire baronet^s Cornua; 
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but of late years, although the Beiranis have run 
stoutly, both have proved a somewhat uuthriffc love. 
The stud^at S||pdmere has numbered^ about tw'O hun¬ 
dred, taking one kind of blood-stock with a^iother, 
jftid not unfrequcntly returns more than fort\ foal's 
to the Messrs. Weatherbv. Messrs, Stcbbiiu> and 
Morris have about thirtv-six mares, and Lord/tjoil- 
desboro^s number at Ulleskelfe is rapidly increasing. 
At present the Royal Ifampton Court Stud consists 
of tw^enty-tvvo brood mares, which have cost rather 
more than 200 guineas each, and stand along with 
nearly a score of Mr. Greville^s, in a long range of 
paddocks, which extend nearly a mile down the Lon- 
don-road. Cawston Paddocks, which the loves of^ts 
present dainty quenc^^ Phryne, and her departcHJ ‘ 
Pantaloon have made so famous, wdth its ivy-clag[ 
shooting lodge and the fox-covers of Elthiron in the 
back'ground, and old IMefibourne peeping coyly out 
of his mastiff-guarded box at ’visitors from beneath 
his hlack-bullock-hcad escutcheon, is as pleasant a 
siglrt as we know", on a summer^s evening; but for 
dowuiright business, and not mere breeding for the 
love or honour of the thing, Rawcliffe Paddock^ quite 
bear the palm. The company was formed in 1850, 
and The Flying Dutchman went there direct the day 
after he won his York match. The capital is .£25,000, 
and paid up within a few Inwadrcds; and the value of 
the shares, threp or four of which are for sale, is 
£100 each. Thirteen hundred and fifty acres on 
Rawelifte Ings have been rented, and box^aocommo- 
dation has been built for 157 horses. ThS number 
of men employed at ^he 8t:ud alcftie is IJj and the 
cart^ mares are all used for breeding, afcougfe the 
last* 10 guineas average for 4ialf-bred ymrlings by 
Burgundy and Connaught Jlanger wasjhardly en¬ 
couraging. There were*^ lots sold in alt at the last 
sale, which realized 4,762 ^guineas; ai|i the 29, 
in 1854)'* (when several were sold by private con- 
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tract at York Spring), brought 2,71^ guineas. The 
Flying Dutchman l^,as been latterly great hit for 
them, and so was Cj^antieleer; but Hetman Platbff 
died o^rectiy al’ter he arrived there from* Tickhill 
Civstltf'. The/ reckon their casualties at two in iiv% 
and, pii the wliole, if they can only keep up a con- 
staWK succession of fashionable sires, there seems 
every'prospect, as the management is first-rate, of it 
proving a very fine speculation for the shareholders. 
We subjoin a list of their stock on the morning of 
their last sale:—Thorough-bred sires, 4 j mares, 60 • 
.yearlings, 42; and foals, 38; half-})rcd yearlings, 7 ; 
.and half-bred foals, 5. Hetman Platoff and a mare 
^st them .tJoOO; and while the rent of The Dutch¬ 
man was th^ year raised from i^800 to iC 1,000, the 
mblic sent him at his increjised fee just twice as 
^many rnard!^ as he had* in each of the two preceding 
seasons. • 

While these great Raweliffe Paddocks are instinct 
with life and enterprise, those .at Bishop Burton, 
which once held the sway in the three Ridings, are 
all but tenantlcss. The walk to them from Beverley 
lost h§,lf its beauty in our eyes, from the melancholy 
associations it revived of the olden time, when 
Squire Watt, in his truly British^^ blue coat and 
buff waistcoat, made thon&ugb-breds his hearths de¬ 
light. We left Beverley by the York road> and 
wended our way througli the pleasant comraoniands 
of Westwood, along the side of the r?ice-course. The 
prospect from the hill oppos^ the Stand, on the 
morning ®#e first climbed it, ^vas one that would have 
softened ^ anchorite, f^ust in front of ps w^as the 
Stand, wyse silken jai^ets \nd burly crowd with 
their shout of T'ouojSquire wins,^^ and 7 she44give 
him ten pynd and lick his heed off,” ha^ given waj 
for the ndbee, to Si&”,^d a quiet group of scar¬ 
lets^ .who ivere awaiting Jl'he llolderuess, as, with 
tjbeir m&y-twinkling feet” and sterns,^hey trotted 
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gently up the course. Pretty little Beverlej'^, flanke4 
by its magnificent gothic minstqr, and coloured here 
and there with the red-tile rorfs so ^peculiar to this 
part of Yorkshire, just peeped over the undulating 
Westwood foreground, and we could not help ccffi- 
trasting its misty quiet, with the restless sp^it of 
speculation, which went to and fro, month 'Viter 
month, the whole length and breadth of its republic, 
when Peter Simple— 

f 

“ With Cunning Tom upon his back, 

And half the tin ol‘ Bevorlac”— 

was the hero of English steeple-chasers, or when 
Nancy, the bay pride of Burton Pidsea, was luriijj^, 
it, as well as its neighbour Hull, to sell their ver^ 
beds from under them Jto back her. 

Following the footpath, we teived at a^liigh white 
gate to the left, the proslienium to an avenue of 
elms, which leads to the Hall, and the church in 
which Mr. Watt lies buried. Here, and at Bishop 
Burton Hall, w'hich he left about three-and-twenty 
years since, the old man was always roaming among 
his paddocks, and watching his favourites with apxious 
care. The last of his brood mares, which still revels 
here, is a marc called Birthday, by Assault, out of 
Nitocris, who was foaled frn his birthday. He never 
could tind in his heart to ha\ie her trained; twice or 
thrice she was under orders for departure : but when 
the day arrived, he could not bea/ to let her go, as 
he said they would oii^ break her down. There are 
not a few pictures in the Hall by Dolby an^^ierring. 
Blacklock by the former, and as l&rge asJfie, faced 
us on the staircase j but Mhnuellay Altismora, and 
Belsflazzar^were far more to oiA' taste. P^ing down 
the hill, and near the bachelor residence of Mr. Frank 
Watt, we crossed the roff^to^the old BislJ jp Burton 
Haft, originally purchased fty one Eog«k Gee, a 
Liverpool 'n^rchant, who rebuilt the place, and laid 
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down a two-iuile gallop on the Wokl in front 6f it. 
Its late owner took a dislike to it, and the very 
mantel-pieces and door-frames hav^. been pulled 
down.5 A narrow walk, with one of the best yew- 
fcnce^ we ever yet saw in merrie England,^^.ed 
to the stables, on whose doors the plates of Memnon, 
Bla^vlock, Belsha^ar, Barefoot, Rockingham, Alti- 
sidor^, Muta, and a host of other winners, still hang, 
as silent tablets of the luck of other days. Black- 
Ijock’s box is still pointed out with especial reverence; 
and as the housekeeper guided us, candle in hand, 
through the half-ruined Hall, we came on .the skele¬ 
ton room, where the coarse frame of the terrible 
brown” is encased, side bv side with Muta. The 
ynare^s off shoulder-blade still bore marks of the run- 
fning sore, \vhich no syringe could heal; and ere she 
died, it had eaten its stealthy way right though the . 
bone. The strength of ihe pastui'age and the beau¬ 
tiful combination of hill aud dale make .these pad- 
docks a perfect paradise for blood mares and foals. 
The large field especially is dotted here and there 
with wide-spreading clicsnut-trees, to shade them 
from the heat; and our attendant told us how of 
yore \he mares and foals would come dashing wildly 
altogether down the hill, through the valley, and up 
the opposite one, like a cl^arge of Cossacks, till Mr. 
Watt and his grooms fairly looked on trembling, lest 
some of their brave lifcle bits of Tramp, Blacklock, 
or Lottery blood should be rolled head-over-heels 
down the steep. The short-horns of a neighbouring 
farmer quietly browse on it ribw; but we would fain 
hope tb^it the t^orou^-bred traditions which still 
linger fondly rgund it», wiUPere long b'4 potent to 
drive thwe intrudei^^ from the spot,*and people it 
with blood-stock, not inferior to thosd on which ^ 
John Jackson in the harleqpiin so often roder Back in 
triumph scale. 
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CHAPTEll XIII. 

liRKKDING OP HUNTERS. 


■ Sufl aud fearful is the story, 

(>t the hunt in Leicesterbhire ; 

On tliat fatal fielfl of glory, 

Met i'ull many a dashing sqniic.' 

“ persuade Mcjiiell to j^ive up the chase: he has 
been hunting the fox these thirty Vears^ but 
human glory has its limits.’^ * So wrote Sydney Smith 
to the mistress of Qiiorn Hall in the days of its 
highest renown, with about as much eftect as when 
he preached the sermon smelling of sulphur/^ in 
the training metropolis of the East Hiding. Men, 
whose hearts are with the racer and the starting,post, 
may sicken and tire as their years count up; but the 
votaries of horn and hound fondly love on to the 
close, with all theconstanc^^of the turtle-dove. They 
w^ant, as a Yorkshire Colone^ pithily expressed it, 
when he bade his annual good-bye to his Yeomanry 
troop, nothing allVintcr but twenty couples of lead¬ 
ers, and to keep no lines but their own. While, 
however, they a^ee on these great points, it strange 
to note ho^^^ almost evj,'ry s^rtsman of e^erience 
seems to liave^ pet theory of his otm as tdfthe qUa- 
Jities'bf a hyinter, and the prcc^ye plan ofibreeding 
them—problem which, year after year, pifes to con¬ 
fusion the hoariest spae-w*i^s in paddock ife. The 
mytHcal cit who is popularly Opposed taiave met 
the Pytchle^ 5 »and asked '‘Who is Old'Ard? I\e 
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hoard the huntsman calli^ to him aM day, and l\'e 
never 5ieen him vet/\\voura not be more baffled if 
lie had to take Charles Payne^s place, than breeders 
of racirig stock Tiave bc(5n in their most cherished 
Breeding for the turf has in fact become 
such i/^inoi-e lottery, that many racing nicu trouble 
thuffljCirh'es very little* as to whether a sire is perfect 
in the points where their mares are deficient; but if 
they fancy a horse or his runnitig, they take a sub¬ 
scription, and leave the rest to fortune. Every tiling 

can gallop a bit,^^ was an old huntcr-breoderis con^ 
fession of faith to us, with your eight stone seven 
of saddle and satin on his back; but it’s not every¬ 
thing that can cheek hounds with twelve stone of 
sWlet V\ Ope of them also assured us that he could 
■i,.evcr get the exaet cut of a hunter he had set his 
mind on, tid in despair* he put his short-legged cart 
mare to a thorough-bred horse. Her first hilv foal 
w'as laid uji in lavender till she w^as rising five, and 
^ then crossed wuth a thorough-bred; and this union 
inaugurated a long line of fast, weight-carrying hun¬ 
ters, which have bc^cn the apple of his eye for years. 
Otlierj^ while they think that to carry weight nothing 
(;an beat the cross of a blood-horse with an active, 
high-shouldered cart mare, as firmly maintain that 
the second remove is never i^o good as the first. And 
on we might go throngh^a perfect bede -roll of breed¬ 
ing specifics, alike plausi^ile and speculative. The 
■best instance of the first cross tlis;^ \ve remember was 
a mare palled Poll of the Vale, by Great Britain, 
who was bought at four years old out of a team for 
J028, withfhair enough her legs to stufj a mode¬ 
rate •sized tpillow.* Afteif carrying a seventeen-stone 
man for twm or three %asons, she was so\d foo^OO 
guineas to the Hon. Wcllesle}^ Pole, with a promise 
that she sl»uld be givdn wdien she cou||| hunt 
no longer ;«knd althou^ ^e passed through’ Several 
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hands^ this coiitingency was kept alive, and she died 
in giving birth to a colt tf Vandj^ke junior, in Her 
old owner’s paddock. A Sir Joshua mare called 
Cashmefe was similarly bred, and afler being bought 
at Melton Fair for ^38, passing through Mr. Maxt’s 
hands, and making 350 guineas at TattersalF,?, she 
became the property of the latCrMr. John MoV^rof 
the old Melton Club, for 300 guineas, and was in his 
stud when he died. * 

Our own impression is, that to secure a good 
ijjiunter, the size should be on the side of the dam, 
and the breeding on that of the sire. A large roomy 
mare should be put to a small, compact blood-horse. 
Sir Harry Goodricke, whose courtesy and discrimi¬ 
nation of character, both in man and horse, has never'^ 
been surpassed, was especially particular on tfiis point,*^ 
and woyld not buy a hunter whose sire was not 
thorough-bred. Still, ideas of hunters differ so 
widely, that we can only observe that one of the very 
worst faults they can acquire is not to care for falling, 
and tall back ourselves on the following masterly 
analysis, with which we are kindly favoured by one 
of the finest horsemen and judges of the day. Had 
I to choose a hunter,” he says, “ by seeing one point 
only, it should be his head; for I never knew one 
with a small, clean, inte^figent face and prominent 
eyes to be bad. I like his neck also to be muscular, 
but not heavy; shoulders \'>/Jl back, with long arms; 
short from the knee to the fetlock; pasterns rather 
long, but not upriglit; his feet cannot welj be de¬ 
scribed on paper, but they should be lar^ and per¬ 
fect, or all the rest is as ' leqfther a 9 <d prunella.’ His 
hack should not be t6o short, and he should have 
stoTh^ loins and wide hips, aniif good lengm from the 
latter to his hocks, which should be rather turned 
iiiwar^ Added to this^ hh should be trge round 
the gira, but whether in^dfpth or wi^i does not 
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much signify ; and the higher he is bfed, the greater 
his intelligence, and the speedier his recovery from 
the eftects of a hard (lay/^ * • , 

We dare not ffttempt to decide the point df sonnd- 
between the advocates of large versus small feet j 
but, as far as our own observation goes, no foot that 
is lOw and weak at the heel, will stand much wear 
and tear in the hunting field. If, too, there is one 
thing more than another to be avoided, it is a short- 
shouldered hunter; they may go well for a short 
distance, but the moment they get h'g-weary, terrible 
is their fall. If they make the slightest mistake at a 
fence, they topple over, with their logs under them 
in a heap, without a hope of recovery, and down goes 
the rider^before his horse. The long-shouldered ones 
have, on the contrary, so much more liberty about 
them, that they have ahvays a leg to sparc*^ and if 
they do put down their riders, they do it like gentle¬ 
men, and give them ample notice. It is the mail- 
driver^s old parallel over again between a road and a 
railway accident—If the coach goes over, why, 
you^re there ! hut if this ^ere shamer goes over, where 
are you V* Depth of girth is generally a sign of 
speed, as width is of endurance; and the Melton 
men have for many years back declared that, to carry 
weight, their horses must ij^easure at least six feet 
round. A noble lord was ^so tenacious on the point, 
that he used to carry a ^-foot piece of tape^ in his 
waistcoat pooket throughout the whf)le season. On 
one occasion he went to look at a horse, with two 
friends, w'tfo, knowing his especial whim, contrived 
to get hold of hi9d;ape j%st before he went into 
stable, and cut a aounle Of inches off it. I've seen 
them measure more,^W;Ld I've seen them mQ^isre 
less," was his remark, as he held up his tape to the 
light, and t^und that the ^erse was only tWQ inches 
short of il44^iill length.% ye don't know whether to 
this day hi has found out the joke, but,he bought 
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tbe’iiorse tlien’»and there, and rode him (altliough he 
only measured five feet eight) in the first flight for 
three or four seasons. The measurement should, we 
think, bfe got as much as possible fay depth'! rather 
than widtlj, as most hunting men iikfJ a horse thhi 
between their knees, wdiich makes it nearly as difii- 
cult for him to get rid of them as to cast their mvii 
skin. Big coffin-heads generally betoken a bad 
mouth and a tendency to pull hard, and if they are 
not accom})anied by a bold eye, the majority of 
hunting men Avill never look at them. Be the head 
large or small, it must always have plenty of mean¬ 
ing in it, or it is heavy odfls that tin; purchase Avill 
be a sorry one, as far as jumping goes^ and the rider 
be obliged to come ont with a telescope jii his pocket*. 
Tlic measuring mania rather brought the ^Icltoii 
men to»grief in one instance, wlnni a *l\ ell-known 
Ijeiccstershire sportsman, ‘^wliosc portrait on Old 
Prillce^^ appeared in the Royal A(*adeiny of 1811, 
imported a little brown horse by Cannonball, and 
marked exactly like his sire, out of Shropshire, to 
Melton, where he Avas originally bred. He was first 
offered to a noble earl for 200 guineas, but the reply 
Avas that he Avas “ a SAvee.t park horse, but has not 
length enough for Leicestershire.^^ A similar ansAv^r 
arrived from another lord" and thirdly he was offered 
to the hearer of the Avhile tape, Avho immediately 
whip})cd it out, and expresk^M his astonishment that 
so old a sportsmUn should recommend hun “ a mere 
weed.^' However, an afternoon fox of the right sort 
was found at Owston Wood, and the little ^ftcen-two 
weed^^ t(|ok six gates in Aucces(4on in *006 lane. 
Luckily, “^he Squire^* frorii tlje Bvtchley had come 
to tfk'* meet, and as soon as tWJV killed, he called out 
to his rider, ''My man! iiJloO for your horse.^^ And so 
the result was, that " th« had left^r North¬ 

amptonshire in less than tventy-tbur hoqiL with 200 
guineas oi. ,his head. During the following Croxton 
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Park races, as a main of cocks was# being fu/ght 
belweq^i Sir Harry ^(roodricke and Mr. George 
Walker, a letter written with a skewcV, as were all 
“ Tile Sliuire/s,”Vas put into Sir Harry’s hifnds, and 
it5 JiicroglyphiCs deciphered as follows, amid immense 
merriment :— 

Doar (ioodricke : 

“ 1 can ucai’cely believe tli»t you Melton men know a 

horse from a jaek||88. Old-offered to three of your noble lords 

the horse I boiii>ht fr<»ni him, and I wish tliein to know that 1 am 
ju'opared to run any ono of them, or any other Melton man, or any 
man in tlu' \N«»vld, four mik*!* for j£400 ! eight do. for J^SOO ! ! or ten 
•do. for £1,000 ! ! ! 12 stone each, over Leieestersliire, or any other 
county in England/' &c., &c., &c. 


Eight years after, the horse was in Lord Ilowth^s 
stud at Melton, and went nearlv as well at seventeen 
as when hc*was the subject of tliis dashing challenge. 

The great nurseries oS English hunters are the 
Nortli and I’hist Hidings of Yorksliire, rnort' espe¬ 
cially on the. Wolds, and the whole of Jjineolnshire 
and Shropshire. The Lincohisliire liunters are still 
tirst-rate, but they are bred in feuer nuiuhers than 
they were in Dick JliirtoiPs limiting prime, owing 
principally to the improved system of cultivation, 
vAich has caused much second-rate grass-land to be 
ploughed up. Hence th^ number of brood-marcs 
is rather limited, and thef farmers have to resort to 
Howden Fair, which largest market* in the 

world for. unmade hunters and* carriage-horses. 
Scarcely any of them are tied in rows, but they are 
generally lidden or led about the town, whose long 
High-stroet is few four%>r five days one jurging sga 
of animal life. Mo^ df Liiftolnshire farmers may 
be found there eacfflkSepte^iber, picking up^ur- 
year-old hunters, at prices which once ranged from 
£80 to £l00,'4)at now iney® generally from £100 to 
£120. T»*i^ hunting dialers also atterfd, not to buy, 
but to gfeau information ^bout promii^iig horses; 
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thej^ learn wl^ere they go to, and occasionally, if 
they take a very strong fancy, purchase a contingent 
interest i^ some of them. Their new owners aim at 
keeping ‘them at least a year, but seldom mtfre than 
two, and they frequently find them ^ a tempol;^.Vy 
stable-mate at the great Lincoln Fair each April. 
The latter are expected to prockice a profit of 28 to 
23 per cent, for their three months" strong keep up 
to Horncastle, or else they hardly rctdize their new 
owners" sole idea of paying for August."" Dealers" 
payments, we may add, are obliged to be prompt and 
good, as the farmers are not discount-men,"" al¬ 
though the reported prices at great fairs must be 
read with considerable mental discount. Sellers in¬ 
variably state the prices they ask, not what they get; 
and we remember an instance where the actual price 
for thrqp which were bought’ by a hunf^ug-man, in 
one lot, was .€380 below what appeared in the news¬ 
paper report of the fair! The most successful private 
selhTS of horses we know, are that sly, half horse- 
dealing, half farmer race, who stick their hats into 
the nape of their necks, and talk, quite simply and 
softly, close into your face; men, in short, who are 
wonderfully clever fellows, but who deceive you by 
looking like utter fools. Their great dodge is 
crab the good points of t^^icJiorse they want to sell; 
'^Varra fine horse, but «don"t you think he"sc not 
varra good about the sjiod^jiters was the comment 
we heard one of them make, as he asked a rattling 
price (on the ground that he didn"t care to part 
with him for a bit"") for an animal whos5 shoulders 
were faultless. Away w^ent/Hhe mtended purchaser 
to a irienct who kneVthe horse"s vj'oints better ^han 
he AH the owners, and was t^m to buy him directly, 
as ^*the fool doesn’t know what a good liorse he 
has;"" and "the fool"" gr^inbd in hi^sleeve accord¬ 
ingly. PerhaJ>s a norther^ breeder of h^T^ters, some 
twenty yt^rs since, got, rid of three in the neatest 
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wajT to a nobleman, who id not carcf so very nich 
for twc\ of them, but^had set his whole heart on the 
third. “ I always said I would not self that horse,’* 
were thfe words in which the bargain was clenched, 
“dijd I must keep my word; but if you’ll give me 
900 guineas for the other two. I’ll make you a present 
of Mmr The purchaser jumped at the offer; and 
although he found that the gift-horse for whom he 
ventured so much was a roarer and all but worth¬ 
less, the terms of the bargain estopped him from 
complaining publicly, however much he might tell 
his grief in private. Mr. Mat Milton was, after all, 
one of the greatest originals that ever closed a horse 
bargain ; and the American poet might with justice 
Ite supposed ^to have had him in his eye, when he 

wrote of a regular Down Easter^’— 

• • 

“ He’d kifsy a queen till he faieed a blister, 

Witli liis ann round hiw nock, and his old folt hat on; 
lle’jl adtlrost» a king by tlio title of Mister, 

And ask him the price of the tlirone that he pnt on.*' 


We have hinted at the terms of liis equestrian in- 
vitatiqp to the Prince llcgent; but he is said to have 
been a man of deeds and not of words only to a 
noble lord, who returned him a horse because he 
considered it to be a roayer. AVhen his lordship 
next came to his stablej; the subject was renewed 
pretty warmly. Mat iro|^cally asked him, after mak¬ 
ing four horses grunt successively by'a sudden blow of 
the fist, j-f that w^as the roaring he rneiuit, and wound 
up his disdburse by giving him a dig below the waist¬ 
coat, and* an adjui’atiod of Why ymi^r^ gruntiiag 
mw*—hang it yo^,ejt riiarer^ourself—be out of the 
yard with —wfflk^ caij^^cd him to fix swi^ij'. 

The chief buyers of carnage horses at Howden 
Fair are the Messrs. CtUma, Wimbush, Gray, East, 
, &c., and tk£ most pa^^ colour is a brown or a 
“Jersey bay.” This class of animal do§^iiot come 
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the\e so muck from the county of Durham as for¬ 
merly, hut is principally bred in the neif'hbqurhhod 
of llowden-and Jloldcrness. The ])recdors of Dur¬ 
ham hofses coutiiie themselves mord* to Northallerton 
and Newcastle fairs, which are also lIic g^rcat maVts 
for the Cumberland men. The latter, although they 
kept the first and second huntinf^-sirc prizcis agdinst 
all corners, with Ravenhill and British Yeoman, and 
made the other horse-classcs considerably less of a 
dead letter than tlicv had hitherto been, at the last 
Royal x\gricultural Show, breed almost solely for the 
carriage, and hence it is next to useless to bring a 
ehcsuut horse, however fine las points, in the county. 
When Mr. Richard Ferguson, the owner of Raven- 
hill (who has b(^cn rc-eliristened Royal Ravenhill,” 
in token of his triumph), introduced a coaching- 
sire sotpc six-and-thirty years ago, he tvas assured 
by Ins neighbours that ihe climate was too cold 
either for pure short-horns or anvthing in hor^e\s 
sliajx', tliat was more than lialf-brcd; and it w as only 
w'hen he sold a ])air of his four-year-old Candidates 
for .tl50, whi(di shortly afterwards reached the 
King^s stables fur, as it was said at the time, £300, 
that a contrary conviction dawned on them. Can¬ 
didate, Bay Chilton, and (Irand Turk, who w ere all 
Northern Lights in thei^.tirae, had very little blood, 
but were fine sturdy spcc^ncns of a species of Diu’- 
ham or rather Yorkshire^^j&oaching-horsc, w hich is 
now^ almost entirely superseded by thorough-breds. 
In size they were a medium between Mj}.gog and 
Lord Fauconberg, and none of them weie certainly 
pn to more weight than Mfcteor ;«iibut deoidedly the 
finest type of a coachihorse*w^evfiwr saw was a brown 
on#^:^by Sereveton. T|ie li^jj^boned Equator, the 
elegant little Royalist, and the flashy-looking high- 
tempered Corinthian did little towards improving 
the breed, which was pripjeipBilly kept ujjLby the tra- ^ 
vels of Ti\e Earl and Gregson, a remarkably fine 
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specimen of a grey hunter-sire. When his da/ was 
ofer, Jlr. Richard Ferguson kept up the grey charter 
by buying Grey Wiganthorpe out of Yorkshire, and 
followod up infusion of the Comus Wood into 
Cumberland, ’with successive strains of 'Buzzard, 
Mulev, and Venison, through Phoenix, Galaor, and 
llrfvenliill. • Laneraost w^as foaled in the west of the 
county (not far from the farm-house where olu 
Velocipede died in 1850), and won his first victories 
under Harry Edwards (who was then a (Carlisle V.S.), 
ill the colours of Mr. John liamshav, of Naworth. 
Barns, who owned his sire, Liverpool, and also bred 
and ran the iron-legged Naworth and.Mosstrooper. 
British Yeoman, who is, to our minds, the best- 
fooking Liverpool horse left, and won the Royal Agri¬ 
cultural blood-prize this year, still sticks to ('umber- 
land, where® his stock ufC so much j)rized,1hatJiisownK'r 
refused lOOgs. iVom au Irish breeder for him. Mr, 


•las. Fawc(‘tt, of 8calchy (histle, as w(‘ll a.s Mr. Fergu¬ 
son, sends se^ cral young bay coach-horses to the New - 
castle and Yorkshire fairs; and Mr. (Jhas. hhilijis, of 
(h’acrop, in the same county, is indisputably the most 


successful Euglisli breiuler of tlie pure Clydesdale 
cart-horses. One of his two-year-olds w^as so much 


prized wdicu he arrived in (’aiiada that he was sold 


at 4s. 8d. per pound, and ^yealized iipw^ards of .€400 
on his w'eight. This is tji unhappy ‘‘ Mr. Briggses’" 
querist over again, “ aJow mucli a pound if I tako 
the whole.of him?” Merry Tom, who is"about 


sixteen .three, is the be.st Mr. Philips ever had; and 


although ^e is only seven years old, he has already 
won foul* medala^nd iJbout 10 in cai^h, and wjj.’s 
selected by a Scc^^|Club for llirce seasons, to travel 
ill the neighbourhooSk^f (jasgow^, wherc^ tbe^^resi 
Clvdesdale horses are to bo louiid. 


The Shropshire meif are- rather short of hunter 
sires, and sse more cai'fefi^, both as to pedigree and 
style, in their hunter-breeding, than thq Yorkshire- 
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menV In fact, many dealers maintain that the large 
bodies and the little heads come out of Shropshii^e, 
and the little'bodies and large heads from Yorkshire. 
The ])robablc explanation of this isJ that the? Y"ork- 
shiremen generally direct tlieir attention to quidt 
returns, and try to breed great slapping carriage- 
horses, to be sold at three years old I'or from JiuHO to 
.t!120, in the Howdeii market; and if they cannot get 
them big enough, they cut their tails and call them 
Imuters. An allusion to the size of the head in the; 
latter case would no doul)! induce the venerable retort, 


“ Hhafs the odds a horse dotCi tjo on his head.^^ Shrop- 
shii'e, on thueontraiT, detcrinines to have a hunter, 
and nothing but a hunter, and has bred accordingly, 
since tin; days of the celebrated Old Tat, who coiii- 
biiK'd the llighllyer and JMatchem strains, and made 
the lShro^)shrc-bred horses es^pccially fanlous, about 
the time that INlr. Meyiu'lUgavci up bounds. Rugeley 
in .lune is a verv great fair for hunters, Welsh and 
8 hr(>|)shire, as well as troopers, but the prices are 
not up to Jloi’iieastle; aiid Stourbridge had also an 
iuiuKMiMe j*eput(‘, until Sljrcws])urv, which is fixed 
for two w'ceks ('arlier in ]\lareli, dealt it a licavy blow. 
lUigby^s horse fair, in November, includes all Ivinds, 
from tlic 3()0-guiu<'a hunter dow’n to the ten shillings^ 
potter^s steed, iu which Jlaigbicans were wont in old 
times to invest, for tlie gkVy of one afternoon^s ride 
between the callings onct. (X^Vonditiou that their old 
{)\viiers took tbent back at half-price if they lived, or 
gratis if thev died. 

Tlie Yarboj(o»gh, South AVold, and Rntton hunts 


a^the gn'at juihlic sehoolsf wheji# the head, hands, 
and heels of a legion <51* Hartl-Ri|iiiFig Dicks arc ever 
at \^k (tlnnigh the me^s a|#hot so great as they 
used to be) i‘oj- five inoutijs of the year, in transform¬ 
ing the raw onc-liundred &iihea liowdenite into the 
fiiiislicd two-hundred-gui^ea# Candida tender liorn- 
cjistle. It'J.s Jiowever, to the dealers in this as in 
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every other county that they have to look iof pur¬ 
chasers, as hunting paen will searcely ^ever buy from 
farnKTS, however well they may ride, * and have to 
pay a handsome sura extra for their whim. Horn- 
^a^stle fair hfl,s long been the great Liiicolfishire 
Carnival of horse-tlesh, and far the largest in England 
for made hanters. ® Sporting foreigners are peuetres 
with its fame, and rush to see it and the sales of 
blood-yearlings at Doncasifere, with as much energy 
as their agriculturists demand to be led to “ de beet¬ 
root,the instant they set foot from one of Ben 
RevetCs elmiscs, on their Tiptree shrine." We have 
it. in fact, on “ Sc^ibble^s^^ authority, tliat an elderly 
Oerman Baron, not veryknig since, assured his Eng¬ 
lish visitor, ylu'ii they had drunk to the death and 
memory of their last wild hoar, that if now he could 
only visit*Horncastl(? Fair, Ik; could dio h^ppy ! 
Dealers and foreigmTs b^gin to be rife in its neigh- 
bourliood about the fifth of August, ami there arc 
still some lingerers ou the twenty-first. Barou 
Ilotlischild’s tigcnt rarely comes, Imt purchases young 
horses at all jirices from .C80 to.C KK), out of the best 
hunting stables in Yorkshire and Lincolnshire. The 
AVelchmen bring nothing now; but the Trish-bred 
horses arc to he found in numbers hardly equal 
to the demand. Tt take^ a man some time to get 
accustomed to th(;ir bu^-fencing style (which a 
clever, determined can soon modify)*; and 

when a novice tries, for instance, fo ci’os> Ilje lissex 
Koothiiigs on one, and finds it thrusting itNclf with 
its dainty^icel-touch off those huge banks lialf way 
across th6 next field, he"*begins to fancy tliat he 'niU 
never come tb e£ff<bgagain. The great majewi^ of 
them are called thorofe^h-b^d, but not ac¬ 

cording to the English jtauaard, which makes theni 
about sevpn-eighths bred. ’ 

The hnnfe^ig liumour\)f/he present day jumps very 
much w ith size. Hunting men, if tliey fijfn possibly 

R 2 
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afforVl it, like to ride with two or three stone in hand; 
and tlius littlQ horses, however ^clever, and up to ten 
or (‘levcr^ • stbne, do not find ready ^)urchasors as of 
yore, even amongthe light division.” The ^'cteran 
Sir 'l^xtton Sykes has never fallen in Mith this notid^n 
about height, and his friends always expect his plea¬ 
sant “ Too Hf/y Sir! too b}g!” tvheii lit; looks over 
anything much above fifteen two. Cliarlos XIL, in 
his very hey-day, did not please him at all. To show 
liow tastes differ, Mr. Davis, tlie Queen’s huntsman, 
who is a lighter man and rather taller tlian Sir Tat- 
ton, assured us that he had becni carried ecpially well, 
to his hounds by horses of all heights, from fomieen 
three to sixteen two; but that from fifteen tlirec to 
sixteen two w'as his fancy size. Even on the subject 
of tails, the Inniting nuju used to take issue, and it 
is not soQoiig since a turfite'inauguratc^d his brief 
raciiiij: career bv duc^kiiiir his whole stud. Tn Mr. 

« 1 tt ' 

Ohiialdeston’s dav it "was all tlio fasliioii at Melton to 

%/ 

keep long tails on the hunters^, a practice w'hich he 
held in very great contempt. Gallop on, hmj-taihy 
ifonU soon cowe hack” used to be his regular saying, 
if they got awav before him ; and “ Where axe the 
fine loag-taih noir?” was his sarcastic inipiiry at the 
close of many a run. 

Among great horso-dtnlers, jMcissrs. Elmore, R, 
Dyson, and 'rill)iirv onee\^|d sway, but Mr. Collins, 
of Mount-street, Lambeth, nns recentIv become bvfar '* 
the largest jiurch.aser of hunters at lIorncMstle. The 
Lincolns])ire fa^'mers generally get into the habit of 
doing business Avith one deajer, and Mr. E’ollins Avill 
kuy abouh'sevonty/rom thejm dming tlie Morncastle 
locg^th, the best of which 'to £160 to €200, 

and V. ?casionally higbcA^ l^any of these do not get 
to the fair to be sold, as fori^erly, but are purchased 
l>rivatcly, and join the ?ii^in string at a certain place 
of rendezvous; but scarcely^alf of thv.in reach his, 
Loudon sIlWcs, as he now has a show of them both at 
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Newark and Barnet,, where puichasera aod brqlwei- 
dealers attend to Cull. He always buys according to 
w’hat is required for the particular ^basQn; and if 
the dwellers in* Mount-street were to los 6 sight of 
thdr almanacks and the swallows, they would isti^ow 
that s|)ring had come again by the endless supply of 
stotit cobs and park hacks which wou^, week after 
week, take up their dccting habitation among them. 
Mr. Tliohias Collins acts as London salesman fof his 
father, who, along with his /dtts Achates, Jan^s 
Webster, visits every great fair out of the 190 odd 
which the trade profess to frequent, not only in the 
midland counties and the north, but in Oxfordsliire, 
Wiltshire, and, in short, w herever he can get a wiud- 
^cent of a likely horse. He is a striking instance of 
what honesty and good judgment can do for a man. 
It is little •more than •fifteen years since w^p remem¬ 
ber hiui driving his roan pony to Osborne^s, in 
Gray’s Inn-lane, to buy machiiuTs,” and his rise 
since then, through Jhe successive stages of Ald- 
ridge^s and Tattersall^s, to be the w holesale Leviathan 
of the trade, has been w'oudcrfully steady and rapid. 
The pretty general belief among the initiated is, that 
he s^ls upwards of eleven hundred animals in the 
course of the year, at an average of >€80 a-piecc j 
and, as a type of the univ/irsality of his business, we 
may mention that, as weAately strolled through his 
stables, we espied a lil^^class hunter almost cheek 
by jowl with a spotted cob, who locked quite ripe for 
the jocplar society of Tom Barry over the way. All 
the.great^Lonnon dealers purchase*from him; and 
their Fresich bretiiren, fienedick, Crimeaux, Ang^jl, 
&C .9 are among bif|^rgest cil^tomers, and oceasiou- 
ally go as high i:170 for a riding l^orsei^^^r. 
Joseph Anderson is also at^the very top tne tree, 
and buys largely of nrst-elass hunters and hacks; 
he has, in ^ct, long been to Piccadilly what Bene¬ 
dick is to the Champs a*Elyses ; and ,Jiis brother, 



246 


THE POS^ AKD THE PADDOCK, 


Mr. X>hn Andet’son, has a very rising business at 
Green-street, Grosvenor-vsquare. Mr. Quai’tcrmaind, 
who once .'' hailed from Oxford, buys carriage- 
horses as well as hunters and hacks*, and gives and 
gets, Without exception, as high prices its any man pX 
the day. He cannot rest if there is a good thing in 
the market, ^d has always a particulap reason for 
\vanting it directly.^^ \Vc seldom give a passing 
peep down those trim corridor-sort of yards, which 
make one feel more than anything else the high dig¬ 
nity of the horse in England, and see those myste¬ 
rious, knowing little knots of j)urchasers whic*h are 
ever scanning him there, without calling to mind 
how the Huke of Queensberry was wont some fifty 
}'^ears since to test the paces of his riinnjng-footrncn'^ 
candidates, by seeing how they could run u}) and 
down that selfsame pleasant Vlip in Picdadilly, he 
watching them and timing^them from his balcony.* 
But our note must tell the rest. JMr. S. ("ox, of 
Staniford-street, buys all soj’ts^rom high-class hunt¬ 
ers down to (^art-horses, in wdiieh his uncle, the late 
Mr. George ("ox, drove a very thriving trade among 
the brewers and distillers. Mr. 11. Phillti>s, of Knights- 
bridge, assisted by his father-in-law, Mr. TaWney, 
buys very largely in Shropshire, and furnishes a 
great many entire horses ^nd other thorough-bred 
stock to the foi*eign(!rs. Tib Emperor of the i'reueh, 
who has been amongst his Hugest customers, chris¬ 
tened one of his fAvourite riding horses “Phillips/^ 

in his honour; and it was from his and Mr. (obiarter- 

c- 


’^i-The runni)^ footmen drmik white eggs,*and carried 

some white wine in the largo silver ball of thej»,\ill <?aiie or pole, which 
unserfc:^. ♦ * * * * They pn^ Duke’s livery before 
the tri^' On tine occasion a c^'diila^ presented himself, dressed, 
and i*an. At the conclusion of the petfromnauce he stood before the 
talcony. “ you’ll do very wel4 for me,” said the duke. Yoar 
Uvery will do very well for me,” re^lie^the man, and gave the duke 
a Idiit proof of his ability as a runnft* by then inmnink aaay with iL 
^otes and Queviss. 
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maine’s stables that the'King of Svdiiiia maje liis ‘ 
sdection in liis recent visit to England. Along with 
Messrs, li. Dyson unTl East, Mr. Phillips. holds the 
contract for thft cavalry horses, nearly all'of which 
}f!iss through* their hands, and arc gathered/from 
every part of the country, by the aid of upwards of 
twfenty conMnission«rs. Messrs. Winibpsh and Dea¬ 
con, Mr. Gray, and Mr. Joshua East (who has suc¬ 
ceeded ^Ir. Dickinson, and is in partnership with Mr. 
Phillips), Mr. Withers, and Mr. lletheriugtou, are the 
largest purchasers of carriage horses, though some of 
them do so merely iiijheir own job-master capacity, 
mid not to sell again. They supply themselves not 
only from iNlr. Collins and the other London and 

0 t * 

6oi^utry dealers, but attend the great fairs in Lincoln¬ 
shire, Vorksliirc, and Northumberland, It is a nice 
question, Which proljafcly tlie surveyor of t^es alone 
can solve, whether Atesnirs. Wimbusli and Co. or 
Messrs. East and ('o. keep the largest number of 
horses to let out. We believe that they run within 
three or four pairs of each otlier, and that at times 
each firm has owned not fesver than 1,4:(X) pairs. The 
Messrs. Mason, who succeeded Mr. Elmore, buy 
their hunters and hacks from Mr. Collins, and the 
larger dealers, and not often out of the breeders’ 
hands^ Mr. Ibbsj Brown-r-or llarboro’ Brown, as 
he is popularly termed-^s also in that line; w^hilc 
Mr. Saunders, Mr. .AjJwood, Mr. G^feenway, Mr. 
Philippo, and Mr. G. vV ay mark, Stc., are what may 
be called general-purpose men. Mr. Pearl and 
Mr. Sewill draw, we believe, their supplies chiefly 
from Nwfolk Suffolk. Mr. Blackburn ^n- 
cipally looks aftssLUlack entire liorses, for funerals, 
which he iinports**ii‘«[m Dunkirk and ^else^jilfere; 
and Mr. Smith, of Whaatou, makes his voyages 
of discovery into Germar^rfind Denmark in search 
of cart-horsps. Amon^ tire principal country dealers, 
Mr. John Payne, of MaS’ket Harborougk, has done 
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’ a* fi\t-clas8 bi^^incss for *tli«rty years; and Dis¬ 
count, and a countless number of Qtuom and Pyteb- 
ley hunters bdve passed througH his hands. He has, 
in fact, bden to the LeicestersWe sidi; of the oountry 
what vMr. Kench has been to the Warwickshire; bift 
he has now, we are told, almost given up business. 
Siucc his secession, Mr. John Daiby, of Jlugby, has 
become one of the most eminent country dealers in 
hunters and hacks; and IMr. Denham, late of Derby, 
but now of Kegwiprth---a first-rate judge, and a first.- 
tlight man to boot, in liis twclvc-stone days—must 
not be forgotten. Mr. Gethiug, of Orton, near 
Newark ; Mr. Potter, of Ashby-de-la-Zouche (who 
used to supply Sir liichard Sutton with severaLpf 
his Irish horses ); and Mr. Stanton, of Grantham,' 
are known for hunters far and wide in the mid¬ 
land coii^itics : while Mr. Bafc’ker, of IWdc, near 
Northampton, passes an ifiamense amount of first- 
class cart -horses, besides cm’riage and riding horses, 
through his hands in the course of a year. The 
Messrs. Painter, of Bicester; Mr. B. Cliapman, of 
Cheltenham ; and Messrs. Haines, of llighworth, are 
also constant attendiints at the great fairs, and ever 
on the look-out for likely hunters and hacks. Mr. 
MuiTay, of Manchester, generally takes a large 
string of hunters northwards from "llorncastle, and, 
with Mr. George GarwoodV does a large business in 
hunters, backg, and carria^^iiorses, in Manchester 
and Cheshire. These dealers, as well as Messrs, 
iiiugcr and Bretherton, of Liverpool, buy lar/^ely of 
Irish horses. Ih Norfolk, Mr. George f Hill,, of 
Seide; Mr. Uobert Burt, 6f Rjiinliam; •and Mr. 
Coleman, of Norwicluf have the, fading business, 
wlii(^^ake8 rather a firs^clasa ifeftk and not a hunt¬ 
ing turn. iVIr. Charles ^Vmmids and Mr. Wheeler, 
of Oxford, deal exclusivelf^ in liacks and hunters, but 
the former seldom attends any^ther fairs j:han Hom- 
castle and lincoln. and nurchas^ elsewhere thremfi^h 
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a commissioner. He poises Jem Ili^s and kis^liipa* 

(luring the Heythroj> season, and scuds the horses 

they hsue ridden up*to TattersaiFs eabh May. His 

stablci* arc wel! known to everv Oxford •visitor as 

•/ 

(frie of the in^st perfect things of the kind, aj(ld are 
quite as ortliodox in their uianageminit and appear¬ 
ance as th(i vi'iierahic Ahna Mater herself. Kevert- 
ing oiK'c more to the North, wc cannot pass over Mr. 
Robson, of Newcastle, and Mr. John Woffinden, of 
Malton, who buy extensively fron^breeders. Like 
the beau mondcy the turf, and the bar, the horse- 
dealing profe>sion has its ‘^H’Orsay,^’ whom it is 
not our intention further to indicate. The Messrs. 
Cplton, of Eagle Hall und North Collinghtim, and 
<Mr. Rawlinson, of Rraiit .Broughton, near Newark, 
arc ill a very extensive way, and the former perhaps 
sell as mafiy horses as any firm in the eoi^se of the 
year, a large proportion 4)f which are Irish, and spe¬ 
cially imported by tliomsclvcs. Mr. Nat. Weltou, 
of Ib’cadticld, in Sullblk, is, we believe, rather a 
middle-man ihan a dealer, and does business al¬ 
most exclusively with Mr. Collins and Mr. Cox : 
and, as graziers of embryo Clinkers and dashers, no 
nam(3s rank higher in Lincolnshire than Welfkt of 
Louth, Foivler of Kirton Grange, Greetham of Stain- 
field Hall, the Slaters of Commeriiigham and North 
Carlton; Bartholernew, o^jGoltho; Grantham, of Stix- 
w'ould ; Brookes, of Cr# 3 ^y; and Chambers, of Reasby 
Hall; nor.in Yorkshir?than Hall«of Scorboro^, and 
Wood of South Dalton. The first and last named, we 
believe, t4ke out a license, and grale carriage horses 
as well sn huii^r#. Mr. Hall is the master o^the 
Holderness, and grazes upwrartfc of fifty yofing hunt^s, 
anik nothing else^aSnaMly in the neighbourhii^d of 
Beverley, At tlie YoA sliow', in 1853, he exhibited 
twdtaty hunters of hi/ ow» gracing, valued at 200 
guineas eaejt, which w^re allowed even by his critical 
coifntymen to be perfect* gems. Lord ^Henry Ben- 
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'tinck'^as, exclus^ive of kenuel jfiacks, about 55 liorses 

at Liiicolu during the him tin" season, and not a feA' 

of them have 'jui earlv reraemlfrance of Mr. Hallos 
* ^ 

pasture hfnd, from wi)ich, in some *instaiic(3?, tliey 
have l|,een transferred for a 400‘guinea consideration*. 

The lengtiiy short-le^'^ed *taiiip of hunter, slow 
over grass, but great over ploughiand strong fenc^6s, 
is gradually becoming very rare. No horses sell so 
well when they can bc found, and their rarity may 
in a great mcasmre be owing 1o the fact that blood- 
horses of this build are generally not successful in 
the T.Y.C. or one-mile races m hich are now in vogue, 
and are therefore cut, or sold to the foreigners very 
early in the day. Tliey are not quick on their leg«s, 
and get quite overset if they are hurried in the tirst* 
half-mile, though they have perpetual motion enough 
to “ brin".back’^ the majority of horses to them over 
a T.M.M. or a D.I. couim'. \Vc have always re- 
gretted that The Ban, who was quite the “Admirable 
Crichtord^ of this type of horse, should ever have 
been sent abroad ; Inheritor nas cast in another 


mould, but was still a very good model for a hunter 
sire ; Weathergage would have suited lengthy mares 
to a nicety ; and Peep-o^-Day Boy, in spite of his bad 
pasterns, was after our ow n heart, as he had a very 
perfect, and not too lengthy a barrel, and presented 
to the eye that best of all Yombiiiations, a big deep 
horse on remarkably short logjik 

Shropshire alwarys stood lii^i as a hunting county, 
when Corbet, Hill, Graham, Puleston, and J^Iytton 
were its scarlet kings; but its enthusiasm Cias been 
sompwhat on the wane since* the Hi^s ga\^ up the 
hounds. S6ll, though^the fields not what they 
w^ore?^tJie breeders of hinders >.avi& lost none of tli^ir 
traditiohal renow'ii. B^ the side of the gently- 
fiowing Teme, and th^* pleasant Flerefordsiiirc 
Arcadia into which it leans, ftnd in and abouj; the , 
mighty Nowpan fortress of £udlow, the central pdlnt 
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of view from so many, Inroad dales, ai^ bare heE^^heisy 
liflls, iostlin;^ and crowding: one another right into 
the heart of Wales, some of the rarest hunters of the 
])re8eiit ceiitur\^ liave been reared. The^ have al- 
n'hys been cs|Tfl^cially prized by the dealers, aiidi|ene- 
rallv run from fifteen two to liftecii three. As a 

4f K 

class tliey <irc long and low, and quiedt striders 
through dirt, and so sweet and clean about the head 
that ‘‘ lic^s got the Shropshire head” is one of the 
most time-honoured plirascs of the i^dcalers’ vocabu¬ 
lary. They invariably improve in this part as they 
get older, as the serum wastes, and ‘nothing but 
muscle is left. Ih his day, Mr. Anderson, senior, 
u^tal to be very fond of Shropshire hunters as a class, 
And lie would get down before almost any of his 
brcthrcni to Shrewsbury fair, invito fifteen to twenty 
farmers t(f breakfast ift The I{a\cn, and b:^ug away 
fourteen or so of their b»st nags. The breeders in 
the Ludlow eouiitrv owe not a little to tlie late Mr. 
ijecluncre Charlton, for the carefullv-culled sires he 
introduced. At one time, liowcvcr, the Shropshire 
ineii grow more careless about pedigree, and just 
selected the cheapest sire that luippened to travel 
their way, or daittited in ribbons through Shrews¬ 
bury market. The usual result took place : bodies 
grew less and less, and tbe beautiful beads or “ bon- 
nots” which Comus and fjtrephori brought into the 
county liegan to be r^dacecl by a shapeletRj tiling 
“ as big as a sugar warehouse.” ^ The regular old 
Shropsl^ire type of hunters, who jgricked up their 
cars, at th# challenge of the Trojans, is derived princi¬ 
pally froiti BlsI^Jc# Sultan, Revenge, and Regions, 
whcf flourished so?||j|^orty yea^ ago. Black Sultan, 
wh^wiis the properttl^of Mr. Hiles, a^, miUe:^ at 
Shrewsbury, wiis far a^Jay ffhe greatest of the three, 
andV) this day the Shrop^iire men vow that almost 
gverj^iuntcj with a black or cliesnut skin bears 
kindred to the old horse, just as almost ^ery ugly- 
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hoadcKl jiuTitcr, /or the last qufirter of a century, has 
heeifc consistently fathered on Belzoni, An immenSc 
number of .hi* stock, after a woiiarousJum})ing career, 
went stofie blind. The Yorkshire Oomus, on the 
coiitriry (who seeijjcd to nothing but greys aiiS 
chesnuts), Aveiit blind when he was rising four, and 
he w'as never known, that w'e heard of, to^get a blind 
one. It is also a fact worth noting, that a w ell-know n 
second-rate blood sire gradually went blind during his 
season, and, contriiry to his usual luck, almost cA ery 
mare that w'as served by him during that period thrcAv 
a filly. 

But Avc are not yet done with SBropshirc. Planet, 
by Dungannon, the property of the Clays of We<a, 
who never lacked a good horse; Driver, p. three parts 
bred, and Rosario, by Ambrosio, a rather low-tailed 
horse; IRr. Oorc^s Ilesperus, Pilkington,'the mater¬ 
nal uncle of Ion, and the (Slaves long and low Gim- 
crack, the sire of countless flashy fine goers, Avhora 
the dealers loved—also rank among their paddock 
worthies. Then there was Spectre, son of Phantom, 
who came from the Ludlow district, and wdth the 


then young Jemmy Chappie on his back, made very 
short Avork of the NeAvmarket lioi%es in the Audley 
End. No wonder, the Ilcath-men did not fancy him, 

. as he was a thick lumpy horse, and could not get a 
real racer, with the exception of Sceptre, and he 
came ofi‘ second best so pej^ietually, that he Avas 
generally known by that name. His stock Avere all 
a thick style of horse, but not one of them, are left 
in the Ludlow hunt, or indeed anywhere t?lse. Man¬ 
fred, by Election, became Mr. Le*h*herc Charlton^s 
property about the tifiie he boi^*^ Sam, Avho failed 
at tne^stud as much as he djd m his racing caiuer 
after the Derby, and, with |he exception gf rather 
tAA'isted fore-legs {a deflect which was espe^i^isdly 
observ'able in Mr. Lindow^s** great Melton bnntei^ 
The Clipp«*, who always went to cover in boots), a 
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more gentlemanly bllocl-like style# of horse ^ev#r' 
travelled, and his stock, although not big, pres<n*i ed 
all his quality. Brigiiadoro was also Yfom tlio Imd- 
low sale; |irid* Mr. Anderson, senior, aS well as 
(j^orge Uiidcl-hill, had always a great notion iii his 
slashing hunters. It is on uccord of thestj two nd^ 
mirable jiwlgcs of hunters, that they agtv'od to price 
seventeen nliich the latter had in his sale stables, 
and when they compared their estimates, Mr. Ander¬ 
son’s was actually the largest by J^15, and he ac¬ 
cordingly took to the horses in a lot. This story is 
perfectly authentic, and has scarcely a parallel in 
liorse-ck'aliiig annals. ^^Old George’s” especial fancy, 
luvwever, was his own Strephon, by Kcubens, and at 
•one time this Inu'se, who was bought in tlie evening 
of his days ny Lord Hill, Champion hy Selim, and 
jVfr. \Vhe<?ier’s Snowdon, who lattei'Iy became quite 
white, were the great county rivals. Strephon’s 
fame has lasted the longest, and the hunting men 
stiH snear by his name, when the sprig-tailed, light- 
(^uartered, and thin-thighed Snowdonites are almost 
forgotten. The stock of this horse were always over- 
ratet^ and the best of them, to onr mind, were a 
grey mare of Colonel Biddulph’s, and a grey horse, 
wJiose flying pimps became so noted, tliat a hard- 
riding divine christened him ‘Clumping Jack.” Mr. 
.loseph Clay, of Sutton, rode him in the front rank 
witli the Shropshire rfor two seasons; and lie w-as 
latterly iii.Mr. Smith Owen’s hanfis when he divided 
the country with Lord Hill; and »yiined the reputa¬ 
tion of bdlng the best horse in the stud, by the style 
ill which* (lespHp^of hfs lack of speed and not^very 
soifnd legs, he the ^luntsman to the last. 

Tlf^trephons were glberaJly tliick, weig,lit-^^’ing 
nags, with magnificenjf bifcks and shoulde^, hrst- 
rat^in the field, but vile ^s^hackneys, always knock- 
iigainsf the ground, and iiikwiting a 
beautiful head, the outline of which still be 
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traced at many a cover side, ^ Stapleton, a contem¬ 
porary, of Pilkinj'ton, was one his principal sons, 
and stood* at Fryatt^s of Melton for a time. The 
Chainpiohs were of a bigger stamp altogether, and 
■ndth'^legs like waggon-horses, but tliey were rather 
loosely built, and seemed as if they had just one joint 
too many in their backs. In hie. hind-q¥<arters their 
sire somewhat resembled Camel, though liis tail was 
not hung so low; his face bore a huge white blaze, 
and his character in the countrv was to the effect 
that he was ‘‘ a very determined devil.” The eoiinty 
aud the kennel stables were full of Jupi^'ers, when , 
Sir Bellingham (rraham gave up Shropshire, aud the 
triad of masters succeeded. This sire was the hlcl- 
zoni of Shropshire, as his stock w'cro grc^it sprawling, 
liigh-tempered horses to begin with, and never at 
pcrfectior till they were rising" eight or nine, l^ord 
Stamford bred him, and Will Staples, who had Jack 
Wiglesworth and Tom Flint (wdio died lately with* 
the Duke of Clfcvcland), as his whips, adored liim hke 
a lieathen of old. Among more modern horses, Ave 
may note I he Steamer, by Emilius, out of A' alve (the 
dam of L^ussy), w ho w as bred and sohl by Mr. Price, of 
Bryn-Pys, for €50. Ilis racing career was foiled by 
his bad legs, which gave Avay to such an extent that 
lie could hardly bear w'alkiiig exercise, and he Avas 
too strong a puller to let a light hoy ride him. There 
is an immense (piantity of goi d hunters out by him, 
though they are generally a little in at the elbow s ; 
and Hyllus, a hock of his get, Avas snapped^up at a 
liigh price for the Royal staples. Neeroirttinecr-has 
done something for, his present’^'d old ownoFs 
ncinje; and liveeders tell you Uig^the thorough-bred 
'^€hbc”us ncAcr failed to hunter, and are ai^n 
Se alert when they hear’^'of a Melibocus mare. The 
Tireatjiearts are also cspevdally fine goers, aiuMery 
fair jumpers, neat, fifteen*jh^e, and iu fact.^/jnit^:^ 
“ the goeds'ld style back again but their sire has 
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departed for Irelandj Smoker b^ongs to JMont-* 
^•omcryshire, where breeding lias been ratliei^ flashy 
than sound for some time past. Its^^orses were but 
litthi ticsted^at Home, as their flue look attracted the 
dealers, who •pounced on them, and made “jBwim- 
incrs^’ of thefii forthwith ; ai 4 d tlioso that did stay on 
tlds *sidc tjie Cliaiuiel had their w eak places found 
<|ut. .Montgomeryshire is llie only egnuty in Wales 
where huntets arc bred in any numbers ; whereas 
Cork, Limerick, Wexford, and Galway arc the great 
mirscricfs of the Irish ones, \iliosc fame is spread into 
Jill lands. The latter draw np in the largest imrabera 
at the Ballinasioc fair, whiidi commences on October 
2nd, and lasts for an intinitv of davs. The Mullin- 
.gar fair is of less •importance, but still a great deal of 
liiisiness is done at it, as well us at (.’ahirmee, which 
is not vert far from l^ulialhdv, tlie iVlelton^Mow liray 
of Ireland. Some hunter*-fanciers s[)eak with especial 
v'enorution of the golden vein” of County Limerick, 
but we believe that the most ])crfcct stoiie-w .all 
jumpers come from County Galway. During the 
summer mouths, Irish-bred things, in very ragged 
condition, and of all heights, from ten to sixteen 
hands, are to be found in the Leicester market, and 
it w'as liero that IVIr. Pratt, of feliankton, picked up 
ShanktoTi for .t;i2 lOs. at three years old. Perhaps, 
on the whole, the Irish breed of hunters was never 
better than it is at prfsent; and, to judge from the 
capital sires wdiich Imve gone ofcr lately,'they are 
not likely to degenerate. They have mostly light 
necks, fint oblique shoulders and blood-likc heads, and 
that pecilJiar Sope of fiie croup nearly at the ^jame 
angle as the gaskii;^^which invariably mSrks a clever 
h«wc. In fact, as a^l^ncral thing, horsey short and 
straight in the crou]) Jleldbm manage a drq) fence 
haiftkly, or have good a<^i#n with their hind legs, 
they may ha^ with their fore one*. Hunt-., 
ers used to be, and we believe are, still in Ire- 
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'iRiid, ^l)v fittingf them with aj snaffle and sircinglc 
when tliey take jumping lessons. One man leads 
and tlu; other iellows them witK a whip over their 
fenceg, which are principally high ro^cn bank"; and 
the r(i,mlt of this system is, that they cannot pitch ofi 
their heads, and learn to drop lightly on their haunch¬ 
es. Among hunter-sires in Yorkshire during tlie pre¬ 
sent century, §crevcton, l)y Highflyer, is entitled Id 
a very high place, and the blood of his half-brother, 
Sir Peter Teazle, has been as well-known in the field 
as on the turf, and most esp(icially through the Sir 
Harry Dimsdales. The stock of the latter (who \Fas 
named after the mock Mayor of Oarratt) were much 
prized in Leicestershire, and their peculiar charac¬ 
teristics of a beautiful dapple-grey, broad hacks, 
pointed Arab-like heads, and orauge-shap(‘d quarters, 
are still tp be traced iu*the third generatit'/u. Some 
would have it that he w'as a'bit of a roarer; but at all 
events Mr. Maxe rode 15 stone on him over Lcieos-' 
tershire for some seasons, and Dick Christian (who 
is spending the (‘veiling of his days at KuHbrd) had 
tlic handling of him occasionally. We looked care¬ 
fully over a large field this season, and could find 
nothing of the hunting stamp of an almost siiper- 
armuated President, whose stock, with their lino 
brown skins and still finer tempers, have jumped 
iriagiiifieentlv time out of mind. Camillus, who first 
spread the stud fame of llamMctoniaii, was also the 
sire of some rare 'talent in tfn^s line : Orvile, Grey 
Orvilc, Grey Walton, Sandbeck, Emilian, ^ Young 
Phantom, Cervantes, Catton, Catteriek, and Cerberus, 
have, all sent wiry ropresentalives e^wueir name from 
Yorkshire ifo Horiicas\lc; and Lijacolnshire has not 
been l^ehindhand with (iujGksilver, Hippomi./.es, 
Pilgrim^ Negociator, Robiif Hood, Darnley, and 
Maiuleville. Don Juan^» ^vith his strong but sr^me- 
what inelegant stock, must hot be forgotten 
Orion, thcv^ire of countless browns wdth especially 
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brood backs and plaiiltan-muzEle h^ads. Old^Hum-* 
maiiby and Brilliant nave also a claim to be Remem¬ 
bered ; and Fernliill and nuinphre 5 f -are - now the 
Lincolnshire r^n*esentatives of the stout \^nisQn and 
Sandbeck blood, # 

*A''ivalda got big bad-moD^hcd stock, but as stout 
as' th*c day#M'as long; and Cannon Ball was the-Sire 
of a very gentlemanly class of brown and ehesHBEt. 
horses, which ran from fifteen-two to fifteen-three, 
and inherited almost universally his white face, round 


barrel, and short legs. lie was himself a beautifully 

rich brown, with a white blaze and three white legs. 

Unibriel bears some strong general resemblance to 

him, as we remember an ev-jockey coming up to him 

• as be took liis last parade round the paildock, before 

the Derby, and apostrophizing Tcmplcman with— 

“ Why, tMin ! tlu're'.^old Cannon Ball ba^ again !” 

If we are not mistaken, it was a young Cannon Ball 

which took Sir Tattooes fancy so much in one of liis 

%/ 

Leicestershire journeys, that he purchased him, and 


*for fear of accidents, led him all the wav back to 

^ f 

Sledmere himself. This careful trait reminds us of 


one in his brother baronet Sir Charles Buuburv, 
wlio trained his horses in private almost entirely 
under his own eye, Jind fearing lest they might be 
nervous in public, frequently made the lads wear 
liis colours when they cleaned them, Knight of 
the AVhistle hid fair to tread in Cannon BalPs foot¬ 
steps in LeiccstcrshiiC up to lasif season, when the 
Irishmen purchast.'d ijiin. The K^iiighCs stock are 
principally roan chpsimts, wdiite-lcgged and white- 
faced, like hi^<ilf; and we doubt whether h(i,ever 
go^ a bad hunter, although •the whole^of them are 
iuliitie short in thcll!Kck-ribs. Despite Jtlii^defect, 
they are rapidly bccSun^ig f avourites with the Melton 
mc;\; and one of them,,# Mr. Angerstcin^s piebald 
JTlie Jlapid^Klionc b(*ht off everything in » very fa.st 
thirty-five minutes from Stanford Gdrse, \pith a second 
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fGix, late on a Mjych aftemoonjin 1855. Wc should 
fancy this liorse pretty nearly if not the premier of' 
the Kiufjliv’s stock so far, and although he is about 
sixteen and a-half hands, he was out of a low, white- 
legge(A^ black, pony sort of mare, which now runs in 
a earner’s cart, after apting for six years as liack to 
.an eighteen-stone surgeon. , ,, 

The Cure, rogue as he ran in tlie St. Lcgcr, is a 
great favourite in tlic Nortli Riding, and his stock 
invariably catch his finclv-chisellcd head and herv. 

» ft • 

eve. In tlie hunting classes at the last ('atterick 
Horse Show, we find him tlie favoured sire of the 
“ ])est colt foal for the field,” while Pi’csidcnt, Vol- 
tigeur, and his brother Barnton, were alike honoured 
in the competition of yearling, ttvo-year-old, and 
foLir-vear-old “colts or fillies.” Carcimal Puifs 

I 

stock were rather few in number, but In-s hunters 
were mucli liked; and Mclbourm^’s half-bred stock 
is generally coarse and overgivnvn. Windfall and 
Uatealeher have been successfnl, and Tlieon’s stock 


arc' generally very true-made and hancRomc^, but we, 
do not like the style of the Livcrpools A\e liavc seen 
at the cover-side, as they rather jiartakc of his ten- 
dciu'v to weak loins, wlncli is not observable iii the 


f 

second strain tlirough Tdiu?!,. wdiose stock are realizing 


higli price*. 


WiiLidig’s stock arc nc'arly all chesnuts, 


many of them sliot with white hairs, and have fine 


size and power, hying 
hands. Altliough fhenr 


in fac^ seldom lielow sixteen 
Sire’s f6sUii)er was had enough 


at times, they do not seem to diarc it, and some of 
the highest class ^bnes have belonged to LotreV Henry 


Bciitinck. They take to fehees, Jil^ all the stout 
descendants of old Caitoii, as natuifdly as ducklings 


to rf- pond, and Crariebrook <bti^‘done little tow'^nds 
snpplylvg tlicir sire’s stallf ir Kortlianiptonshiro, 
wiiere \ ortex is now in gi^ai^brce. Tlic' fasliic^' of 
a landlorcj giving prizes to thoir farmers^for thcr best 
hunting yutuiig stock might be said to have origina?^” 
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in this county; and jafiout sixty |?’ears ago,,a 
►of Grafton not only gave them, but added fiver 
for the farmer’s son, under a certain age, who could 
riclei)est.^ Tfie Duke, whose picture as lie appeared 
in his cock and jiinch hat” on the Steyne aif Brigh¬ 
ton^ at the beginning of t^ic century, is well-known 
to old coUectors, cised to station himself about four 
fkdds ahead of that where the lads were drawn up in 
line, and mark their seat and hand as they raced to 
him; hut few of that high-mettled corps are left to tell 
the talc. As on the turf, the blood of Derby winners 
is perpetually to be seen in the first flight. The late 
Sir liichard Sutton was especially fond of his White- 
nose hv hlniiliiis, who has been shot and stufled since 
the late Quorii sale; and when it was not Valentine’s 
day, Mr. ^av ile Koljambe liked best to find himself 
on Play^’llow, by P^n, out of a Waxy lu^re. Waxy 
earrieil lx!st. capitally himself, and beat his old rival 
Goliaiina at even weights for four miles under it. 
The form of these perpetual rivals was quile as near 
over the longer distances of that dav as Celia’s and 
Oakley's were of late, and it was computed, that if 
both w(Te in form. Waxy would beat him at dlhs., 
but could not give him 411)9. We can scarcely rcunein- 
bor to have seen a Sultan in the hunting-field, and 
they certainly had not much girth to inherit from liim, 
howevcT pretty tlicir forehands might be; and one of 
the cleverest safegua|ds wc know of is in Mr. Asslie- 
ton Smith’s stud, jRid the ilai^aways have great 
substance. 

WhitwiosCj. who p said to have carried Sir Richard 
over the* greawjstijump he ever rode at, somewU^Tc in 
tlx; ncighbourlAod of Barkb;f Holt, would havc^iven 
iiai«[uite the idea ofltJ^ng a Touclistbnc lior^^ and by 
no means a huntcr\wjldel*; his thighs sccmffl almost 
al^raight as Partisans ^ore, and his withers perhaps 
^thejiighe!^ we hav® ever seen. Sir liichard had 
three falls the first day fie rode him, but^c never gave 

s 2 
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hiiD another diiripg the twelye jscasons they enjoyed 
together- The Muley blood is well, represented b}’« 
Drayton, whose* stock is getting rery valuable, and 
Ijittle (Known; one of the latter's eoits at Beverley 
Fair sofne three years back, struck ns as a dainty* 
model of a hea\’y-weight hunter; but after all said 
and done, dealers will tell yon with truth that there 
are not more tlian six or seven hunters, so to speak, 
foaled in England each year. The Freiieys, King David 
to wit, are very good, and have always a clean wiry 
look about them, without that teni})er which their 
sire used to show by perpetually snapping round at 
his jockey's legs. The judges at Malton, too, who 
gave the prize last year for the best hunting sire to 
Biirgnndv, had their fiat indorsed by every member • 
of the great horse-flesh congress, wlio saw' him aired 
up and dot'll the High-street at ifoncastee on each 
of tlie race mornings. Fencing has always been the 
f'ortr of the Ishmaels, and although Burgundy's per¬ 
formances were confined to the turf, the tastes of the 
family have come prominently out in Switcher, 
Shniione, Israelite, and Abd-el-Kader. The fact of 
his dam being an Ishraael also augured w'cll for 
Augur, wdio is so w^ondcrfully muscular, that at first 
siglit he would seem to have a bend-sinister in liis 
escutcheon. Tlu' inartistic application of Major’s 
liemedy threatened at one time to strip ever}'vestige 
of hair from his legs, and to eaf^off his hoofs as well, 
and he actually liv6d on his kho^s for weeks till they 
secreted again, the most extra(i;^»’dmary object that 
veterinary ever beheld. Racing Jmares_ are,* we feiir, 
likely to claim his sole attentions‘iiy fpture, as well as 
Ratiydan’s, and the hifnting iiRercsts will suffer ac¬ 
cording! v'. t‘Dui*ing his illne^lAugu^ might kf."? 
been shown with advantjigft astyiffi frightful example;" 
and oddly enough, when were last in his adoofed 
Lin^lnshire, w'e met with a f>ony in a park, w Inch ^ 
had Tun wif^ so long, that*her coronets scemeT to 
liavc cntirclv merged in the hoofs. In fact, she stood 
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to all appearance on^er fetlocks, *iid the hqofs ' 
•become nothing m 9 re or less than long strip>| of horn 
curled up, and exactly resembling ’a* Chinese boot. 
Sevcifal effort?! had been made to pare^ the^ into 
® shape: but “nature had had her own sweet .will too 
lori^, and would not be dei^cd. 

The Julius Caeears, of which the late Sir Harry 
Goodrickc^s Limner was one of the very best, were 
very bad to beat over the Midland counties, in the 
• days when “ Frenchmen” and the multiplication of 
covers had not begun to produce so many ringing 
home-bred foxes. Sir Harry, who alwiiys rode very 
slow at his fences, except when he found a young 
horse careless at timber, and in want of a fall over 
something ^ that would not break, liked Limner so 
much, that he went to Mr. Lynes, of Oxendon, from 
whom IrtJ had purel^sed him for 200 guipcas, at six 
years old, and gave him a long price for the dam; 
but, with the usual ill-luck of all fancy purchases, 
she died very shortly after, during foaling. Limner 
is still remembered in the Quorn Hunt, as being 
the most perfect hunter that Sir Harry ever had in 
his stud. He was a goldeai-coloured lengthy fifteen- 
three chesiiut, on sliort legs, immensely fast, and safe 
at his fences, until a very foggy morning after a frost 
seemed to make him a roarer, as if by magic. Owing 
to the mist. Sir Harry^s groom had not found his 
master till after theywhad killed their first fox at the 
end of a,mile run. hounds*'had just broken it 

up, when Sir Harrv/said to a friervi, '' Listen—there 
cosaes afoangring ri'larer;” and to his horror, his own 
favourite loomed* siowly in sight from the next field. 
Julius Caesar was im to fiAeen stone himself and 
•egfilarly took hia^P^ in the hfhating-Md, and 
even carried Earl Vfiisdfcle^s post-bag orr off-days 
b5i|^ een Cottesmore arvd» Oakham. His lordship 
^ajjrajs spoke, of this*horse to the last, asjone of the 
best he ever rode; ani seeing that }x^^f devoti^m to 
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the chi^se once tempted him in pesperation, after he 
had bcQn liopelessly frozen in fpr three weeks, to* 
have out Ills* hounds and show his ^dsitors one of the 
])cst rn^as of the season through six inhhes of snow ; 
and to che perpetually led by his groonft through a" 
run, in the sad interval, which })receded his lOOO 
guinea couching operation by Alexander;'—he was 
no moan judge of their abilities. Bishop Bathurst, 
wlio seized a gun out of his son^s bands, and shot a 
cock-pheasant at eighty, was not more enthusiastic; ■ 
and his ear, like that of Fielding the blind police 
magistrate, wdio knew the tones of three thousand 
pickpockets^ voices, was marvellously accurate. In 
one instance, ivhcn he was quite “ dark,” he heard a 
gentleman, who had not seen him or hunted with ■ 
liini for twenty seasons, speak to Lambert at the 
meet, and ^le immediately hailed him by nAme, and 
gave him a most cordial welcome back to tlic Cottes¬ 
more. The leviathan stnd at Cottesmore, wdierc 
cnery horse had his price, was principally replenished 
by draughts from his tenants^ paddocks in the North, 
w ho were never allow ed to lack a wcll-sclccted huater- 
sirc, and Julius Cscsar, who would have been perfec¬ 
tion if his feet had been quite sound, stood at Fr^tt^s 
Melton paddocks for many years, and had c\cn a 
larger average of visitors than Belzoni. His stock 
were large, and had remarkably fine tempers—a 
eulogy 'which could not generally be passed on the 
pride g&^utterworth. This illuknous hollow-backed 
son olwlacklock, ;iTho was origimlly bought for 450 
guineas, after he l3roke down ^ ifcrthamptoci, spread 
bis name broadcast over the numi»^nelds \)f Eng¬ 
land j^for about twenty seasons; bQ bsS not been dead 
more than five six years, aa^ylis list of mares^foir 
one season alone, when Ite 'vw^in his prime, num¬ 
bered about 120, They generally after one 
—big plain browns with souf tempers, and 
souifer forgei^xammer heads; *fine propelling quarters. 
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light and leggy at but greying dowi^^^ afti<!r 
that period, improving vastly between five aiyj seven, 
and not in their piime till about eight, If ^II*. 
Luca^ had^ ddhe nothing but buy Belzoni, h(%would 
have richly tleserved the 500-guinca testimtnal he 
received at Engliy, la^st De,cernbcr, from three hun- 
dreJ frici^ds. Tke Belzoni stock have always a 
wonderful dislike to meditSne, and it used to take 
Mr. Lucas nearly three-quarters of an hour to got a 
ball down the old horse, whose trick of always 
striking with his off front foot on these occasions, 
has been duly transmitted to his children. He died 
about five years ago, and the only relic we saw of 
him, after duly visiting Wickliffe^s, at Lutterworth, 
was a pair of slippers, w’hich had been made for the 
groom ont of his skin, in honour of their eleven 
years' intimacy. ♦ ^ 

While a thousand guineas for blood-yearlings is 
becoming an every-day occurrence, the rage for 
giving that price for Imntcrs has quite died away; 
we have not heard of such a figure since it was 
refused both for It.'irlcquiii and Limner. Up till 
1770-80, such a figure as 200 guineas was hardly 
dreamt of, and the first hunter we can find any 
trace of as having:.*:fetche<l that price, u^as one 
sold about that peribd by Mr. Valentine Knightlcy 
to a Alexander Small, the son of a well-known 
Buckinghamshire re<^or. Stubbs has preserved the 
outline of this favoujicd horse, Monarch, in a fileasant 
Fawslcy shooting picture, where bp stands " steady" 
bebini kis master* Ijut he gives one much more 
the notkm cn an iuimal ready to screw and .erdfep 
•thirgrugh 'any l5inc\^of fen<^ on a cE>ld scej^iting 
4ay5 than one w’hicffl*^eant going. ^ Piiccyierhaps 
reached their cuimi4'i^ng*» point in Lord Pl^outh’s 
ti^. If we rentjeasb^ lightly he gave 700 guineas 
for Little John, aifd* the same sum for % yery soft 
mare, whic^ ie fancied *from the style in whiefr she 
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?h 5 nt witli »Mr. Peter *Allix in a single run. 

He also gave 600 guineas for toe sixteen-hand Cer-* 
vautcs liorsc, off which Mr. Osbaldeston broke his 
leg Ibf the* second time in the Athei^tone country, 
and out of which he had already had six years^ 
work. This mania has ^died away, and although a 
racing man has at present three two-ycar-i>lds in his 
stable, which averaged 1,200 guineas as yearlings, 
it is very rarely that a hunter fetches more than 
400 guineas. Conhdeiice was sold three or four* 
times over for all prices from 750 guineas to 600 
guincjis, and emulous of his first and last ow’ner, 
Mr, Locklev, who died from a fall he received out 
hunting at four score, he lasted for nearly nineteen 
seasons. Lord Alvanley, who now rests after liis 
hard-riding and hard-dining days, in a ])leasant little 
grave of lyiy and cypress near l^ie north eif.:rance of 
the Brompton Cemetery, also stuck at no price ; and 
wlieiievcr he had given a very long sum for one, he 
was ahvays excessively hard upon him for the first 
few (lavs. A friend once asked him what on earth 
could have made him go out of his line to have ashy 
at the widest pmt of the AVliissendiue, and aff his 
reply was “ Wliath is the uth of giving 7(K) guineas 
for a both, if he’s not to do more than other hothes'r” 
After losing ,C20,00() in JSt. Jaracs-street, he gaily 
spoke of himself as being only a little crippled 
and it w'as in the enthusiasm of a steeple chase home 
to Melton, after hunting, that he declared " what 

fun ire should havi^ if it was^nt fomthese - hounds 

Dick Gurney” refused 800 Iguine^s ftn’ *S®ber 
Robiji, from Mr. Maling, of 'Hiis Itorse was 

orighially p&chased Mr. ^ie^on, Senior, 4br 
£80, at Lincolif"fair, when hfyjpas four years •old, 
and waS'* sold to Mr. Gulmel^r 100 guineas. He 
was then put into the hao4s m a Norfolk farm<^to 
ride with®harriers for a year* before^ Mt. Gurijev^ 
took him into his own stable. He was a han^ome 
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short-legged brown animal, perhf\j)8 a trifle, nnde!^ 
sixteen one, and his power even under such fearful 
handicap as twenty stone for twelve'seasons was in^ 
crcdililc. Omfof the ^ery few horses of tlij^t time 
Vhich equalled him in substance was Mr. •Edge's 
fjayman j hut as Mr. Edge,was a Quorn man, and 
Mr. Gurney invariably hunted w'itli the Pytchelcy, 
the Mammoths were never fairly laid alongside each 
other in a run. 

• It w as a royal sight to see Mr. Gurney go pounding ^ 
along on Robin, with a pound-weight of gold and 
silver jingling in his w'aistcoat, and if he did not jump 
through a gate, out would come half-ir-crown and 
a very forci])lc sanitary recommendation to any old 

• atick-gathcljing lady who had the luck to open it for 
him. Ill spite of his rdways getting so forward, he 
sat like if sack, iind c%uld never be said t(j have any 
hands on a horse. Old •Prince wus‘%lso anotlu^r of 
these thorougli-lireil w'aggon horses, so good in fact, 
that the late Lord Forester and Sir Robert Leighton 
])Osted a thousand guinea chalhaige at TattiTsalFs 
about the Vi’iir IHL'i, for liini and his owiu'r to run 
against, juiv or all comers over Leicestershire at sixteen 
stone for 1,000 gs. One morning, just as the liounds 
found aV Wlietstone Gorsc, Sir Robert said to his 
owner—For goodness sake don't ride to-day, Cau- 
iiing’s brother is here to get yemr meiisure, and make 
the match;" but the reply was You arc too late, 
the horse .w'ould bre^ my neck if 4 tried to stop him 
nowr.” ^ So away wjsnt the hcayes," side by side, 
till they teael^cd a ijroqk which the old horse, prick- 
iug his chrs as was ftis wont, took in his stride, ^vhile 
his* companion ^loi^^ered, ftll, and v/as no more 

and thus endetf<P*H hopes of th^natah; but the 
old horse went on tlVs^gh^the fifty miuutes^ithout 
a c?Keck, and Mr. AssneV>ii Smith was only second 
un thg.t day, ^ ' 

Mr. Payne's sale, about thirty years sijice, was the 
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^cates*t ever known,and twcnWsix hunters and hacks 
realized^ 7,500 jjuincas. An odcl incident occurred at 
i1, in consequence of a noted horse, called Cottager, 
liaviiifs ha(f liis name chanj^cd, when lip eutcrcKl -Mr. 
Pavne’s' stud, to distinj^uisli him from ’another Cot- 
ta^cr, which Avas there already. Hence a gentleman 
at the sale, aa’Iio knew of the greatest of tlwj two Cot¬ 
tagers by report, and had never seen either, bought 
the one in the list for 400 guineas, and found that 
^ lie had got the wrong horse after all. The sales of- 
Discount might form a chapter of themselves. He 
was a short-topped chesnut horse, with tlie most utter 
contempt for everything in the shape of weight; but 
so slow on the flat, that the racing world doubt whe¬ 
ther he has really come in for the GopdAvood Cup ■ 
vet, and fanev he must be still \Aorking his Ai av liome 
near the T.V.C. post. Hia ori^iiial price 'was ,£;70, 
and then he sprtirig to .1^150 and .=^200, and spring¬ 
ing a curb about the same time, avc next heard of liim ' 
at L'150 and .£170, His triplet of steeplechases at 
Liverpool, Worcester, and Coventry, soon caused 1,000 
guineas to be refused for him, and he A\as sold at 
Tattcrsall’s, Avhere he w:as put up Avitli thret! others 
of Mr. Quartermaine's, whose sale.he would have in¬ 
jured if the private offer had been accepted, for 820 
guineas to Mr. Anderson, w ho made, it fras said, 
1,100 guineas for him, and the public licard of liim 
no more. The ups and dowiiS|^of liorscs arc pas.sing 
strange. Not so many years sfcce, a great.M eltonian 
Avent doAim with eminent deiler to see tw'o Avhich 
stood at Tring. After he h^d fcarked^ onoi of them 
OA'cr a few fences, he asked the pne#, and waJs told 500 
guineas for the one, aftd l,00^;|^uilieas for the #wo. 

“ 1^11 g^e pourius,” and “ Nofjpr, I can^t tak^ it^” 
Avas all That passed betweOn UlFln till the deer-cart 
hove in sight. Wlien titae for throwing o^ar- 
rived, 'the-Mcltonian gave in, ‘and vowed whgn 
stag was tal-’en that he wouldn't take 5,000 guineas 
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for the horse. Two seasons, with fifteen stone ovcf 
Ijeiccstershire, took jlfe steel completely out q£ him; 
and when his first owner boug:ht him • back at thef 
haminfr for^oO guineas, and took him onoe mQi’e to 
meet The Bafon, he fell at the first fence. H^int^ 
s:)fd very well at Tattersall’s Jast May, when eleven 
out of one* stud averaged 283\ guineas; and we be¬ 
lieve that a Crimean officer gave 565 guineas for one 
there, shortly before he left England. Thirteen at 
the Quorn sale just averaged 291 guineas, thanks to 
the frost. We have seldom seen a lot of horses with 
better backs, quarters, and shoulders than the late 
Sir Bichard^s stud, but many of them seemed to have 
remarkably pl^in unintelligent heads. The 360-guinea 
•Shankton \^as originally sold by Mr. Pratt to Sir 
llichard for .tSO, w'hcn he w'as rising six, and a 
five-ponn<t note extr^ if lie turned out y^ell. He 
is an Irish horse,^pcrhajfs a trifle short, and with 
*uot very nice l(?gs, hut very fine in all his other ])oiiits. 
Sonierby was so great in his jumping, that his old 
Ijcicestershire friends predicted of him that “lie w'ould 
jninp two fields at once^^ when he w'as once sd going 
across ("hoshirc, and wc have perhaps never stood 
heliind a horse in that stable with greater ])leasiirc. 
Frcncy w^as also after our own heart, while ]\ialakliolf 
w%as a magnificent sixteen-one fellow, and quite the 
fastest ami finest-actioned animal in the stud. He 
was, like Shankton, Ijish bred, and was bought at 
York for .Ail30 in 18^, and gradujfily rose the*gannit 
to 100 Lmineas, at which price he; passed into Sir 
Eichkxer SI hands, wmh ,the assurance that he only 
wanted a Couple oS mils to make him perfect > but 
his hunented ow'iiYr was iicver^n his bac^ in a tun. 
B«iiifly-face w'as alsrtp*^ originally ^ Mf. Richard 
SuUon to his father guineas, but hc^ecame 

toumi^d ill his wind, ana l>eace the hammer fell for 
65 giiiyeas. , As far as*w'e can hear, the hoisesjfowith 
the exception of Mr. Kicliard Sutton^s {|he average 
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Nor wl^osc five ])(V5t only, fell'from 328 f^uineas to 298 
gume{ 4 ,s, wlieu they camenp to^FattersalPs last Junt^, 
•have as a lot-thrned out anytliing but well in their ‘ 
new vwners^ hands, in comparison to ft ha): thei» prices 
W4j,rrartcd. It must have been the anjtictvto have'a 
relic of Quorii which fo;rccd the prices at least thirty 
per cent., at that eventful sale. Tiie thernvimeter was 
below freezing point; and as we looked round at the • 
old Hall, so rich in hunting recollections of Meyncll, 
Bellingham Graham, and Osbaldcston, with its dingy- 
yellow w^alls, its frozen ponds, and its sad front-door 
escutcheon, we could hardly realize that the master 
spirit of Jjcicestershire had but six sliort weeks be¬ 
fore sallied forth from it, with his horn^at his saddle¬ 
bow’, and his sons at his side, to open his,ninth Uiiorn 
season at Kirbv Gate, 

Tlic incest fortunate sale w’e -yemember, (ff the pro¬ 
duce of one hunting marc,® was in the ease of the 
dam of Panza, (clipper, and Clinker, which noble* 
leash averaged 633 guineas a-picce. The latter of 
these “ dauntless three,along with his great rival 
Clasher, Assheton, and Jack-o’-Lanteiai, may be as 
justly considered the heroes of the Homeric ^ge of 
hunting, as Moonrakoi’, Grimaldi, \y\ian, and Lot¬ 
tery were of steeple-chasing, lie was a lengthy 
thorough-bred bay horse, of great power, between 
sixteen and sixtecn-one, up to fourtecai stone, with a 
long lean head, long in his pasterns, and very fast, < 
but rather high-tampered, as\nll the Clinkers w’cre, 
and, like Lottery, a very nervoulLwater-jumpcr. Good 
judges differed a good (lealab9utfcbira; £ynd while many, 
including Mr. Osbaldcston (w’h« winked hihi with his 
hoyiid Vaiifter), thou^it him l^dc^ing on perfection, 
others hane tdlRi ns that he^y^ao means camc*up»^o 
their iwtions of a first-cMis Njy^er. His sire Clmker 
w as by Sir Peter Teazle, •aw d no and his two haJ^Miro- 
thoK-'wero bred by a Lincolnshire farnicrof thp name 
of Wagstrt(?, out we believe, a Sancho mare. It was 
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from his High Sheriff’s Icat in tlie^York court thai 
Squire” forwaAled his challenge to (^aptaiii 
RosSj to run his bay invincible witli-Clasher, ^vh(f 
was a j'ery goo(t-looking sixteen-hand brifwii horse, 
At ell up to trm’tccn stone, and able to live in tly* front 
rafik in thosi’ jealous days, aa hen it was all the fashion 
to*ride a^” his oAWicr. Ride as they might, “The 
Sqiiiri;” aars not to be caught, even AAith second 
horses, aaIicii he was on Assheton, of whom ho fondly 
avers, “//c waif the very best horse I ever had in my 
Hfe, or ei'er saw in my fife” He avus a conn>lete 
racer to look at, and barely measuriul fifteen one-and- 
a-half; Dick Burton rode him ibr three seasons 
before his master took to him for three more, and he 


.AA'as never known to tire in the longest day, or to 
give; eitlu'r of them a fall. He originally fxdonged 
to the litw. ]\ir. Einp:<^on, Avho bcM|ght hiiy from his 
breeder, Al r. Brackenbury, in the 5j)ilsby neighbour- 
•hood, for 200 guineas, and then found that he could 
not ride him. He Avas ahvays falling at his h nees, 
and his constant practice A\as to get rid of his groom, 
when he aaus out at exercise, and jump all the Avhiti* 
gates back to his stable. Things became so bad Avitli 
tiic two, that ^yir. Era])sou told Dick Burton he must 
ha\ e a try a' ith him; and, accordingly, Avhcii thcQuorn 
met at OAvthorpe Knotts next day, the little Avholc- 
eoloured blood bay arrived AA'ith tAVo snaffles and a 
martingale on. The groom had led him sixteen 


miles on fopt because^ie dared nofc»get on liirti, and 
he looked such a pict|5rc that Beau Brummell might 
IniA'e ^iedjhis ^cravatJ in the reflection of his coat. 
Dick {' 0 \v<.*d, beforf^ le mounted, that he had i>,gver 
yet seen such a b0au|iful animal. Once du, he fo^nd 
ittjAas>hopeless to tryuSv^d hold him, iSftd AA'iis obliged 
1 o let him lead from tci end, over heavy^)lough 
ana*^^^ind fences, in a an Imur and thirty-five 

minutes; aryl at the •end of a run Avith«a SA<Q0TVi 
fox, only a quarter of an htiur less, the littligrliorse waa 
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neither sick i^pr sorry.’' • To the groom's query, 

Dick qnly replied, He carried me middlingh«it 
•he did not re-^c till The Squire" had bought him 
next ^lay for 120 guineas. Perhaps liis great(^st feat 
was when the latter rode him in a treineiidous riAi 
with a second fox, from Jlillcsdon Coplow to W'his- 
sendine, and stopped his hounds firom runping a frCsh 
one, with only two out of some 170 scarlets, nearly , 
all of whom were on second horses, up at the time. 
The Quorn have seldom had as fast a thing, except 
when tlu'y gave a shepherd's dog a burst of a mile, 
or when they ran Burgess's black and whit(' terrier 
four miles without a check, and finally earthed it 
under some of the large lumi)s in its owner's coal- 
hoh'. Have you seen the fox ?" roared th(' puzzled 
huntsman to a ploughman on the line,' and '‘^Noe, 
but 1 sccj] a littl||bit of a lio^nid, a humored yards 
ahead, leading 'm beautiful,^’ was the still more puz¬ 
zling reply. Even Mr. Mcynell would quite havc^ 
condoned such an otl'cncc; as, when a g('nilemaii 
once complained to him that he had been out on a 
very wild-seenting day, and that the hounds “ liad 
commenced with a fox, had a turn at a har(', and 
wound up with a polecat," he replied, very mfieh to 
liis friend’s surprise, that ho " wouldn't give a fig for 
lioumls who wouldn't run riot on such a dav." The 

•i 

words were scarcely out of the great maestro’s mouth, 
and he liad resumed his conversation, when a hare ( 
jum])e(l u]) beforeJ:nsown houi^ls, which were reputed 
the stc'adicst iii^ the world, id away they went. 

Lucky for me,-, I an ered^tha^ nicAj as I 

did," uerc his first words as 11 :; .returned wifh the 
rioters, aftdr a hard tr o raile^gaftop. There have, 
however, been^^Jow better fiwjS^uutc things than tin; 

portcr^iat the-•—Wiuon had with a bag- 

fox about four seasons sin^e^ and when thcy^iast 
r^n.^'totit, yapping frightfully under book stall, 
one of th^ put to the m\istcr of the hoimtls, who 



BREEDING OF IIUNHSRS, *271 

f 

sat iiuboots and scarlet ifti the train, the painful ques-'^ 
tk)n as to whether it wiis his fox. The answer liTas lost 
in tlie meh'(‘; and Al^shcton’s pedigree has been losir 
as Midh lie was christened after his o^\ll'?^r's distiii- 
f^uishca predecessor at Uuorn, wliosc name will j^ilways 
be^associated with'his gallaiitcst of chesnuts, Jack-o’- 
Lanthni. ^Jack was n, wondcVfully (‘oinpact horse, of 
iiiocU'i'att' sulAstancc, not much over fifteen-aiul-a-half^ 
and a vcmt handy and quick jumper of ('.very descrip¬ 
tion of i'ence. He lujt (udv cleared llie loedvs near 
Leicester bac'kwards and forwards, over and over 
agaiii, A\itlL Mr. Smith on his back, but carried him 
for lh(' greater part of a cjipital run wilh no bit in 
his mouth, and only guided by tin', whip at intervals, 
.in the same fashion that William I’eirse won his cele¬ 
brated four-?iiile race against Buckle, b\ a head, im 
Arelidukrti^ at Wwk. 'i’liere use^ to Iji* a soi't of 
magic sympathy betweenihe two. JMr. Smith wmnId 
■trot along with the reins carelessly hold in his lett 
hand, and iwaving with Ids right to the hounds at a 
east, and Jack wmuld take him o\cr fence after fctier, 
as thi'\ came, smdi as Ivould have stt5ppod iiiiic-tcnths 
of a hold iu a run, while he never (nice si'emed to 
take his eve otf the hounds, lie was one of the most 

y 

careless of roadsters, and though gcimrally so gentle 
that a child could have ridden him, he was at odd 
tinies, if he was at all rutiled, perfectly uiigovci’iiabJc;. 
It is record that just as the fox broke away from 
Burb.igc ^Yood, lie toqji the bit in h^s teeth, and dtished 
otf for a couple of mfes in exactly the opposite direc¬ 
tion, before his owiicl' could get a p*ull at him. This 
lie diS wiHi quite jslmircli apparent gusto as tlio late 
Mr,-Musters, whs llis been ktiown, wheAever be did 
i^^t lilce the “ tliruSjfW-scoundrck^ ^k 9f his tfbld, 
to blow' his hounds (pver, and to go as straight 

as’^t crow for another, ^ryyc,five miles otf; tlius not 
only shaking oti* thrcc^ourths of hi.s field fc^ 
but dcihding several of the rest into* a bcli^* that they 
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had had a very fast thing. ^ An anecdote is t^>ld in 
illustration of Jack«o’-Laiitcrii’s gentleness. When 
«Mr. Liii(Jo\v had broken liis collar-bone^ and was 


(juite,, unable to hold The Clipper,'even with the 
(dip^)er hit,’’ Mr. Smith changed horses with him 
for llif day. The m(;et was at Selling’s (xorse, near 
]\Telton, which has long since fallejiunder the plough, 
Mr. Ijindow rode Jack with one anri in a sling, and 
The Clipper was brought out w ith bit-ehceks some 
eight inches long, and the Imge attendant curb- 


chain. 


livery otn; thought Mr. Smith Ix'witchcd 


because he w'onld not mount till the euib-ehain was 


taken otf; and after [)l('dging tlieinsc'hes that he 
would never b(! able to pnll him up till he n'ached 
the s(‘a-(u)ast, thov heard carlv in the aft,(Tnoon 
that ^^.Mr. Smith had run away with The (Tipper.” 
(Tasher was bought by . “ The Squin*.’^ from a 
tiinner in Lincolnshireand both Lottery and 
.lerry were ])ick{‘d up at Horneaslle hair, each, if 
wa' remember rightly, for .1:^180. The former was 
beatiMi shaniefullv in his first race, bur James 
alasoii soon taugnt hhn bis w'jrk; and it is staled 
that till tlie dav of liis death, wiien he was work- 
iiig as hauler with Caiiow' and one or two other ex- 


st(‘e])l(‘-(Tias(Ts in Tlr. Hall of Ncasdon’s team, he 
was naidy to tly open-mouthed at his old “ light- 
blue and Iilaek cap” eonfoderatt*, wiienevcr he caught 
a glinqise of him. George Doekeray had tl e use of 
him as his training hack for some time ,at Epsom, 
and his head (winch w^e duly visited at the stuft’ers) 
iti still ])reserved at Ncasdo^i, {pver wjios^, meadows 
.Mr. Hean often dies with his foi^r-i-and a-hulf couple 
of hounds lii foil cry,*r:ifter oi^of his tw'o deer, 
straiglit a.s Ik— vvas wont tO|rf^i!ieross Leicestejxshi%‘, 
in LorcLOlyinouth’sday. jreUi.rby(?atteriek, changed 
hands mucli oftcncr. ^as an idle and by no 
brilliant horse, biitvif he began quietly lui 
could go 0 \\ for erer. Three hundred guineas was the 
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highest figure lie ever reached, and that sum, or^£250, 
\^as given twice or t^jrie times over for him, bjt Lords 
Suffield, Uxbridge, and Messrs. Elmore and Ander^ 
son. pf ay horses to go in dirt, the Uxbridgo-born 
Yeoman was the premier; but althou^i won- 
dcrfiilly steady, lie was ratlyer too slow at his jumps 
for the profcicut liglrt-weight steeple-racing, 

Peter Simple\s steeple-chase prowess is still fondly 
remembered in liincolushire, and we have often been 
amused wdth tlu) liabit which prevails there, of com¬ 
paring the points of every grey hunter, by “ Old 
Peter,” as he is familiarly termed, lie was a grey 
light-fleshed varmint-looking horse, not very big, but 
all muscle and wire; and, be the fence w'hat it might, 

• he would, iy;.e his more modern namesake Irom the 
lloldcrness country, have it sornt; w'ay or other, and 
without mistake : s'^ieh light perfect actign as his is 
rarely seen, and this kiiTiek of movang was peculiar 
to all the stock of Arbutus. The (Ireyling, Oigar, 
ami (Irimaldi were also the iuearriation of ‘'gallant 
greys,” and the lattm' was a fift(^i-thrcc liorsi' on 
sliort legs, and atleaft half a hand less than liis leggy 
steeple-chase rival, Moonraker, whom, with “The 
wScpiii’c” up, he cleverly disposed of in their great 
],00()-guinea match. Moonraker was originally 
bought for 20 sovs. at Birmingham Eair, and won 
stipple at St. Albans, whose tutelary saint lie 
'\uitc /listed for the time being. lie never reached 
a higher figure tlian 200 guinea*, as his speed was 
far in^prior to liis great raking stjde at a fence, and 
he v;p,*s fjted^ind very tender on both his front legs. 
Cigar was also fu41jl sixteen hands high, and wtoii, in 
Ml*. AndersoiPs^h^ls, the ^nly KX) guinea s^j'eep- 
^tak^s ever run acnj^^Slountry. EmiHeeti stonejvas 
i4^out his mark, hivSfjofd ^Southampton '%ave Mr. 
An^Tson 300 guim asTof kim after he retired from 
the steepIC'Ch^iso \\oi1d;^and rode sevcritcsn'bto»e*ou 
him for three seasons. He then came/nto his old 
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owner’s hands ajrain, but lie^leve^ mounted him, and 
had liim mercifully shot soon after, ratlier than Ifit 
*him down iirtlie world, aft(T such faithful service. 

Th' greatest riding period with the Qu,orii ir gene¬ 
rally aUowed to be that of Lord Jersey, Gennaipe, 
Smith, liindow, &(;. 0/ Mr. Lindow and his half- 

brother, Mr, Ilawlinson, who was Jis famous over 
Ijcieestcrshire on Sprc'ad Magic as he w'as on the turf 
with Coronation, it used to be said that the latter’s 
riding was better for his horse, but that the former 
sold his horses better. Giie well-knowu character 
used to come out of the fen disti’ict at intt'rvjils, wdth 
his horses in the ])rimest order, and only attend the 
piek(;d im'ets, for the purpose of I’iding tliem for sale, 
ill which h(^ was eminently siuicessfid. J)ui‘ing the' 
summer montlis he did a little ([uict touting; and w(' 
think it w'as Lord Cliarles Somerset who, alter draw¬ 
ing all tlie covers honlering'on the ILM. unsuccess-, 
fully, caught him lying in a cj‘ 0 |) of coltseed, close; 
hy llu' spot, where a great trial was to come off. 
This break-up of the Meltoniaii outsider’s touting 
habits long ranked with tlie stoK of bow the spywlio 
laid in tlie loft over Dick An(lrt;w’s stable (which was 
let separate I'rom it), was deceived into believing that 
the horse had no cough, hy chaugiug him out of his 
usual stall for a couple of days; and liow Sam Cliif- 
iicy w;is put on the worst of the two liorst-.' (abovjit 
whose ndativc forms tlu'rc was souie unstervnat the" 

t V f 

Ditch stables, and smis transferred to the other, who 
had only a groonp/^ up,^^ the moment tlie loi\g odds 
were “ got” about it. Tliis w?s certainly tiu. sif^pest 
piec(.\of practice in the Ilcatli annals ; and only a few 
hor:^cmeii, who followed the fiel(J^*^s they walked down 
towards Clioak* J\jde, saw it ' 

Thertfibave been man}» nil diirn horses in Leice *- 
tershire little if at all ir:fmor to those wliose/am^ 
made European some*fivo-an^l-twenty*years 
ago. SiuCv*! tlieu, Mr. Little Gilmour has gloried in 
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his cmr-hocked, or, a^some style him, sickle-cocked 

iTorse, Viiip:t-et-uii,* who was, nevertheless, only *a, 
shade better his present grey. Thjj latter ha15 
uo iijlmc tliat we over heard of; and wil^ his 
o'^ie/s sixteeii-sfone hamper on his back, he beat 
every one ont last season ii^ a very fast t\iing from 
Sproxtoii ^riiorns Jfo Ihirby. Lord Gardner, who 
still adhiTCs to his great axiom of never racing 
to catch hounds, has never been better carried than 
by his king of the hog-nianes, Dun Clown by Ama- 
(lis, and besides Brush, Asinodeus, Pilot, Cipsey 
King, and \’arnish, &e., he has gone cs])Ociidly well 
on a Whalebone clresnut and three bavs by Mulatto, 
Brutandort, and Jack Spigot. Mr. Gr(‘cn has had 
tlii’ce 1 ‘spcttial iavourites, the grey rnare who was 
popularlv known as the Timber-man', from licr won¬ 
derful cTeverness iif^tliat d(‘])artment hunting 
► science, Mrs. Caudle, an& Piccolo; and although the 
latter was onlv fourtccn-two, he was not to be beat(‘n 
over a strong country. Lord Cardigan’s best liorse, 
was'riu' l):.ndy, but he died oii^he banks of tin- 
Wivalvo after swirnr^ng it, just as Grimaldi (lr()})j)ed 
de:id after passing tlie winning stccple-chasii Hags. 
It was on this magnificent black that bis Tjordsliip 
-cd the field from liord Avlsfbrd’s cover in the vSix 

V 

Hills (‘ountry to Kanksborough in tlu; (^jttesmore— 
jjJiirW'fy miles as the crow would fly—in an hour 
luid five minutes, and never drawing rein but for 
lhr(*c inifiutos, vvlu'n the liounds*cheeke-d in Staple- 
ford Bark. Lord Waterford kiilad his BOO guinea, 
hut lionifwIi^W: underbid. Dusty Miller in his second 
or^third run, and ^icver went better i^i his Melton 
day| than he did oJiThe Se^, vvlio w on one sti^ple- 
^haso match under hi A without Tc^iclifnj^ a tMiig,” 
^rd W ilton’s cracl?if Ifhve, included sirccessivoly 
^jAi, a bay half-bre^ mfftifi; Brilliant, a tliorougli- 
bred ^bestitit,.with a fln^'cn mane and tafi Itg /ori¬ 
ginally belonged to Sir Francis Holv'-^c); Long- 

’ T 2 
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twelves ; Prince, the horse on^which he appears in 
,the Melton Hunt picture; Reload tlic Brave; and 
Pi;^eon, ' as now found a grey st^iblc rival in old 
Wanderer, .rom the Quorn sale. Prince was lifteen 
years old when liis Lordship bought him, a^^d his 
manner was to gaHop ojer his fences. CJreat things 
were u)wed in Flacrow^s name wKf‘u he wctit to meet 
Vvvian and Jerrv in the Lcaniiiif^ton countrv, after 
his victory of the })revious year (in honour of which 
Mr. William Coke prescnt(;d Mr. Thomas Haycock, of 
Owston, tlm best brown coat” in Lcicestci'shire for 


twenty-live yc'ars, with a silver shkdd) ; but as a 
steeplechaser none of the modern LtMccstershire 
horst's have performed so well as Mr. Stirling Crau- 
bird’s sherry-bay horse. The Shaver, lip was rather 
high and round in his action, but he could go on till 
he almost made his opponents lie down. Ijorlj 
bMre.ster has also had a ^iong succession of gocJ 
liorses under him, from Jack and Justice down It 


Wliitelips, Conrad, and Will-o^-the-Wisp. 

Half-bred Arahs^are ofum ve,y clever in the hunt¬ 
ing-field, and we hear that broeebig hunters between 
an Arab sire and Englash marcs is about to be (voni- 
nicnced on a large scale by-a gentleman in Ham})- 
shire. They arc generally very enduring horses, 
with lumpy shoulders, and too fond of going wi! 
their heads and tails up. Still Mr. Childe, oi Kj^lei 
could beat almost everything across Lcicestersi.ire o5 
one of them, by Lfird Clive’s Arabian, in IVlr. Me}"! 
lu ll’s day. Mr. Charles Davis also rode one got by ai 
English horse out of an Arabian marc Tor liinetsea- 
sons, and considers him the stoutdd and best horse ho* 
everJiud; aiid he went through (nauv a fast dav on 
anoUier by ^in A^ab out of uk English uiarc, wliielr 
was hariAv so handsome oT si good. Tiie pedigrtto*, 
and even the birth-place oA ins celebrated grey h^rj’iyy 
1 ler^iViT/'hrt's always been a disputed ppint. Itds al¬ 
lowed on alMiands that he is by Grey Skim, but vihilc 
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some jvill have it that he was out of a Trumpatof* 
r.iarc, others eqiially*stron^ly assert that h^ has a 
more martial origin, and is out of*^- trumpetorhif’ 
mare L . ' * # * 

* As/ej^anis’ leapiii«r, one of the cleverest things we 
rcihu/nbcr, was done some years since hv a ifedzoni- 
bred liunt^;r whojiwl never been known to refuse a 
fence bi'fore. A lad of about fift(‘cn was riding him 
as straiglit as an arrow' to hounds, and put him at an 
apparently easy, bank and rails, when he suddenly 
closed up in his stride about twenty yards from it, 
and refused to face it. On exaininatioivthere proved 
to b(' an old stone quarry on tlie other side; the lad 
thought it a good joke, but the‘horse lost all his 
jumping ncrv(; from that hour. One of the haudi(‘st 
animals \vc, know of, at present, is an old hay horses of 
Lord (la'i way’s, who s^Hims to have the pow er of a cat in 
j^craw'ling down or iq) an}^bank, and leaping any fence, 
however crabbed, with or without his rider. In fact, 
lie may almost take rank with Ciqitain Evan’s noted 
retriever, “Sam,” who could act eitjuT as huntsman 
or valet as w'ell as uLy Christian, ■\vilh the exception 
of shaving his master, a point on which Wychwood 
authorities still differ respecting him. An immense 
ileal of talk was made about King of the Valley 
clearing thirtv-threc feet wuth Dick Christian on hiS 
hfick mVr tfic llillcsdon Brook during a stecjihs 
chasCj/ii ] S29; but an autlumticated thirty-four feet 
was jumped tw'clvi; years afterw'a’^ds by Vanguard, at 
Kugl)v, and lie does not, we believe, stand alone. 
Worcestprslyre claim!| a similar feat for Vainhojie, 
and we have heantl, that a Warwuckshire horsc^ Poti- 
phar, lately covereji that distince. Mrfton Mowbray 
aised to say that the little piebald ’‘gpie could'clcar 
any bar she could w’al under; hut the Bc) erlej'^lhen 
h&v^, after all the nJbst wonderful leaping legend 
atoiit Eui;y'alus, w\fo jumped, out of his box at the 
Rose and Crown yard, through a window only thirty- 
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three inches br twenty, and Tour feet and a-liaLfrom 
the f’rftund, without leaving ar hair on the window 
fniine. 11 is 8tt)ok did not belie ni»n in tlie field, and 
if any one \louf)ts this feat, let him seek the doseeu- 
(hints of the ostler, and he will doubt no lyni'cr. 
(t was also the extraordinary stvle m whicfh he 
eleanul a hurdle on a hedf^e thafe induced^,Mr. Myt- 
lon to take entirely to Oliver, whom ho had oiilv 
borrowed from his whip, who rode up when his own 
mare had p;iven him a header in a brook; and it is 
recorded in Shropshire, that he did n'ally take a lane 
Hying on his oiK*-cyed IJaroin't, a feat which is gene¬ 
rally thought to liave been confiiu'd t(^ MoonrakiT. 
Will (roudall, in a moment of inspiration, once at- 
tcmipted to do tli(^ same, and excused himsi lf, when ■ 
the master wigged him for giving Cold Port such a 
(U’opper, by declaring that he “ thought it w a- a hrifk.’^ 
Sir C'harles Kiiightley’s lea]) of thirty-one feet over 
a fence and brook, just b(‘low llrixworth-liill, lias evei?*" 
since gone by the name of Knightlev’s leaj)/' It 
was aeeomplislK’d, w(i belii've, oi; his celebrated black 
horse Benvolio, Inrt he w'as on^iis nearly as famous 
hav Sir Mariuel wlieii ]»(‘ leuo ^Ir. Gurnev on 
Sober Robin oier a gate, such as a twenty-stone man 
lias never yet jum])ed, and never will again. The 
'Pvtchlev liad a fast thing from a gorse of the baro- 
net’s, at Dodi’ord, and ran to the Nen, neai 
village, wh(*re there is a bridge across the rivV^*, and 
a liigh locked gate in the middle of it. The hounds 
wore just running into their fox, about 200 yards 
a-hea(i, w hen Sir Charles, w ith Mr. Guvneyiabout as 
far behind him, reached the gate. , ;Fiiiding it locked, 
he turned hii. horse round and^pe«t over it, and to 
his amazcivent/’a^s he glaneed back, the Noifolk' 
wcii'er aud his horse were> iiK^he air. Fortune fa¬ 
voured them ; and althrughk Robin rapped it^lij^' 
thunder-with every .leg, they landed safe. ‘‘A'/hat 
do you think of that?” was the question put to Parson 
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.Wall^ir, who wouldn’t Jiiivc cliargprl a hurdle for »’ 
Tjisho|)ri(‘, at a county^ablo tliatevefting—and 4^ ////, 

that mi/ friciai Dirk ftan more ifiits thus, ynl ^as th(^ 
prompt r(‘])ly. •This icap made quite a ^^«ciisati(iu, 
And s \isfi:f;d hv liundreds for many a neek. 

yivolio and iSir. Marinel we^*e u \(Tv (Htfenmt 
sfyle ot horse, aud^vhile tint former was Ijij^^er and 
better tin*?)!!”)! diVif be was not so uniformly to be 
depomb'd on for temper. At tirst be wo\dd not 
fence at all, and it wuvS onlv after a very louiir coax- 
mg uuitidi at Pvtebclcy,eomineneed before luncheon 
and eomdudc'd after, that he wuis iiiduc‘e«l to take his 
maidf'u ieuee. Kveii in Ids zenith, lie would sud¬ 
denly dvcliiie a fence, after leadin|^ the tirst iligbtfor 
a quart('!’ of an liour, and tin; two were left alone. 
In spite ortlii.^ drawback, which lost Sir ('harles 
several ^lod runs,’ •wi«.n lie bad to give liim up (after 
eiglit seasons), he alwav said that be eftubl never 
*^iu(l real pb'aMin' in riding auotluT.* IliMvas bouglit 
out of Uobson’s stalile at Kew market, where Sir 
CdiarlcN olien rcjiaired during the meetings, to look 
among t!u’ reek in vjr.icv for a tb«rtnug]i-br(‘d hunter 
to his mind, fra^ Jluekle had ridden him on one 
ocea.^ion, and it was by bis adviee that lie was jnir- 
(dia^ed in the sjiriiig of 1811 for oOO guineas, or 
100 guineas less than the smarter-looking, and 
l"iglier-;,.ftion(al Sir Marincl. iVortbamptonsldre. w as 
distii^tuisbed in after years as tlic birth-place of 
Manuduke and of Harriot, the dam of rieni[)o, botli 
ol wlioni saw' tlu' light at the paadocks of Mf- i’dwes, 
who loqg confederate with Lt>rd Jersey; ami it 
\vas*frorti the b]^)od of lloadieea, own sister to its 
gikait biintiiig e«a^k, that 'touchstone^ sprarif. Sir 
K Cbatrlcs's riding of Beiuolio 1^ ■ igcome • .sucli 
^a bou.sehold word dur^ig^their lirst 1811-12 scatioii, 
cucrsil (irosv(?%ir. Uirousrh whom Ko hud ori- 
, ntlj. jougbt the korse froin the late Lord Wilton, 
happening to be at a sale in Cheshire iri^cTsprR/^ of 
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the latter year, ^ave 150 griilieas for her, ai}/ sent 
her to«Sir Charles, with we believe a hlly at Iut too*.. 
■Jler iichf owuen had some foals but of her, and then 
her ir/to condition; but althon'^^h she became 
very handy, she was hardly up to his 'wt’h’^lit, Jud hh 
aceordi'ii^ly ^ave her away to Ijord Spencer, >^hose 
huntsman, Charles. Kin^’, she carried splendidly for 
four seasons. Mventuallv she eni'fo TatterJJalFs with 


Lord Spencer’s other h(jrs(‘s, and Lady AVestminster 
ordered her to be bought ft)r her for 100 guineas, in 
(‘onsequcnce of having iiecn bred by her father. She . 
w'as a mean little niai’(\ with none of the appearance 
of the thoroiigh-hred, about fifteen hands high, tail 
low'^ set on, extraonlinarily wide in 1h(‘- hips, and in 
at the (‘Ibows. Lxeept when in constant work, and 
rather fine in eoiiditiou, she carried her saddle on her 
slionldors, and her aetiiin was ’u?rli'ct both svitli fore 
and liiud 'leirs. She was.^ibont twenty v(‘ars old 

* j t* 

w'lien she threw' Banter to Master Jlenry, who was" 
lin’d hy Mr. Li’ehmeri’ (diarlton in tlie laidlow 


eounliT, and through this foal she became grand-dam 
to 4\)u(‘hstone aiuV Lannoelot, i#nd great grand-dam 
to Satirist. (\amt’l,-the sin* of ^^he two former, was 
sup])oseil to he the (juieke.st of the ’Whalebones,'Imt 
he w^as generally lame, and his real form was lun er 
Iviiowm. AVhalebone was sold at Taltersall’s for 500 


guineas to the l)nk(‘ of (Irafton after L('trd Egn^- 
mont’s death, and lie was generally thought a plairi- 
ish-looking horse with deeidediy small feet. 

For the comedy of errors in crossing a eouiitry, 
amateur steepl(*-ehaser.s are w orth watching. We suw 
one of them lately so di'sperately flumed fft taking 
the lead and i>inning, that he stve^- to it, when be 
went to scjile, itVit thei'e. had been no brook in* the 
race; and,another, after guiiiE Ids antagonist siieh p 
cannon at a fence, that the fwrfcame doAvn together^- 
sailed a^vuy over a couple of fields, and then found 
our tTiat he as on a bay liorJc instead of his original 


« 
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* JjrowM Blare. The strongest pieeo#of ^horsein^iisliip 

■#^0 rrmcmhcr^ WRs^.famcs Mason, that emiieror c*^ 
steeple-duise jjidcrs past and ptesen’t,^rc(‘ovrjjiii^ 
iians{|uinet^ ivhon he inadQ a mistake in a Hippo- 
stccjdo-ehase; and ive have heard tliat Mr. 
Alle/ M'Donogli was etpmll^’ grcrtt in a similar diffi¬ 
culty, \^li^ui he 8ir William for a Cheltcnliam 
stc(‘p]e-chase. It was curious to note the difference 
of temperament of Mason and poor William M‘])o- 
no\igli when they jumfied into the corner of the last 
iJield, at the Dunchurch Btceplc'-chas* of 1830, at the 
same instant. The latter in hot Irish haste drove 
The Nun slantways across ridg^,and furrow, the 
nearest cut to the winning flags, pumi)itig the wnnd 
out of her .nt evi'iy s1rok(‘; while Mason cantered 
along the bottom burrow till he got to the one rim- 
niiig straight up to flag'^, and then sc^it Lottery 
out like a shot, and heat the mare a ^od twy lengths. 
Lord WaterfoivPs Hlm'skin, hoMeier, should not la; 
forgotten among steeph'-ehftsei’s, as with his owner 
“ 11 ]),^' at all weiglis from 13s^v-jflbs. to 12st., he 
won thr('<; foiir-mil('j^e('[)le chases succ(‘ssivelyagainst 
fresh horses, at I'l^linton Park, in 1813. lint uith 
Leicestershire ui* began, and uith Leic('st('rshir(; no 
must C'lid. More and mort‘ of its jiasture-land i^i^ 
being gra^hially laid under the plough, and tin; fenc¬ 
ing has not decreased in severity since the days when 
that syjleudid hoi’semaii, Sir James Musgravc (th(‘ 
owner of those two peerless fifteerf-tlirec grows, which 
Ik; sc‘j;reely knew from.each othe»), uscal to doelan* 
that he lancp rode at otic of its fences, lioweier big, 
that, feeling sure ^f g(;tiing over it, he w^as deocived. 
■dhrise who ivateh^d^WVIr. Ricftard Sutton leadiiifithe 
Tield^’on Brandy-Face, dVom VoweA^orst to Stoko 
lind, with even more wai# his usual power/^over the 
Keytliorpe eoumrf t*wo seasons ago, ^an make 
affidaiyts by»thc dozen ajiout fences wliich»tfTey''«tarc 
not look at on their own account; while'^^artnaby’s 
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farm, ^ near Clipgton, witli "'its spiked gate^^ uiul ■ 
iriortis'pd rails, still exists to tjil^e tlie conceit out of 
t’^e prcscnl: aluf the risin«( j^eneratioii, and “ pound” 
tluMiij’Jis it did their latlicrs before them. , “ TheyVe 
•ill \v(il<iiome to ridt; over it it they can,was its late 
owners boast; lAid he always maintained^that 

Tliere mwer ,ve^;c but t>i o A fit to .^ccmie out 
huntin^j—Lord Alvanlcy and ‘ (.nunley Wilson^— 
they were the only men that ever rode straif^ht 
across mv farm.^’ 

And so our history of horn and hound, the racer 
and the startin^-jxist, and their countless devotees of 
every shade and h,.e, has come to an end at last. 
A moral would be out of placi'; and failinji: that, mc 
cannot sum uj> better than with the follow in*; charac- 
t(‘ristie eombiiiatiori of prccc[)t and anecdote, w liicli 
one wlio was foremost amon^ tl e best of th^i scarlets 
ol hi" day, has !, indly dashed olf for our use. 

“ do where you will, you alwavs find some one who 
wants a j^ood huntiu’ or a f^ood hack; hut althou^di 
in cry oiu' wants vither one or the other, few will take 
the trouble to breed one. ^L^uy have not the eon- 
vemenees, and many think tliel" may not live lon^ 
enoii{;h to ride one they do breed, 'fhe wonder is, 
not that there arc so few ridinj; horsc", but tliat there 
are so many. All [H'ople in these day.s look to a 
(juick return ; and as a riding horse is at least live 
years old beforii he is worth anythin*;, they ifhink it 
a bad spec, and toe long to look forward. There are 
plenty of race houses, cart luorsc^, and coach horses 
bred ; and the why and when fore is, bec'in^ie they 
coniCf. quickly into use. A raciirg colt is‘put into 
trait^ing at months old; a g*»(5ckeart colt is worth 
at lyast 35'gui*:itas at a year old; and the Lom4oif 
coach busses, by thorouglb-hi^id horses out of Clvdes- 
dale or yic\ eland mares,tfave-oought by the dealer 
tt'J'as yuir-^ old at ap averaj^e ^price of 100 guineas. 
As regards "the two latter descriptions," the marcs are 
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»j)ut tlie horso hofon^llicy arc tliroe years old, aiiTl 
lion’t ‘ lie rcht ^ iji(>r(f tliau two moiitlis in tlfc year, 
and bcMi-r yoim<;, tfirow stioiij>: lieiilthy'foals. y/ 
\\ itli ivsjie^t to Inmliiij' Imiiters or ]i?icks, intone 
of a good marc to the liorse,^as Jong 

has a leg to stand upon ; aiMl experience proves 
that old'iuares whi(j|j^haye (fbiie nm(/li work will not 
hrwxl first-rate foals. It is the case ^>ilh the great 
luajority of racing inures, and it must (;onsc(iiicntly 
1)0 th(‘ same with half-hix'd ones. ^I’he late Jjord 
^Vestininstc'i', \\hen Lord (irosvciior^had three of the 
best mares which prohahly were evcMii tin*possession 
of one man at the same time—\i^, Mctcora, I’Iovct, 
and \ iolantc—not one of wliich In’cd a cult worth a 
shilling; and Luci'tta, C'amarinc, and Alice liaw- 
thonu*, thrct‘of best mares tiiat e\er ran, never 
hri'd a ^ood one. iknndn'ds of mares of the first 
ea>te, and which ]la^<‘ Ijtfui Jong in^trainnig, will bt; 
loiind probably to have- l)rcd with tlu' liki* i!l sncc(\ss. 
The stallion uhieli lias jajisoiied the breed of horses, 
as far as ^olln(lness :|id iisefuliu'ss gyes, was Sorcerer. 
Ili^ stock had great^sjieed, and lit* got very many of 
tbe^hct't racers ol’^/ne day, hut most of tlu'm were 
intinn after a certain tune, lie was upright in his 
pasti-rus and light in his itincles, and ne\et’, that J 
heard of, got a hunter worth a farthing. Sooth.say(tf* 
was OIK' of this unsound faniilv, and liad th(*, most 
heautL'id top in tlio world, but lex't no hieger tlian a 
mnh;s. .Tlie produce of the S^irecn-r marcs were 
many ol' them of th(‘ first class; J)iit by reference to 
the 8fiuLlh:i)k it will Ij^e found that they wa-re chiefly 
young wmeu put«to tlie horsi', at four and fi\y years 
old. Senne of thJlm,^it will aj}^>car, wau’efievcr trained, 
•proltcihly from natural infirmity, -^i^nicifition fhese 
tr'aegs to prove that y^ i^iust look to you<ig m3rcs 
■^j'Ciieraily to breed sujwrioik stock. ** 

imn;Ii for breeding. Now let us few 

word.> on the" hunting •department. a man,1jy 
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dint of money, good judgment, and good luck, get' 
,together a prime stud ; Jet hiip Jiave the best oT 
glooms, ai^l ge't tlicMu into tin; l^est fprm :—there is 
one Yflatcrial re([uisite, which is to know, how to lid*' 
them. It is related of tlie late Ijord I'oresteil that 
he sold a man a Iforsc which was very dilHeuV to 
ride. The firstVii^'c he got«on' rdni he eoujd do no¬ 

thing with him, and ho rather remonstrated with Lord 
F. for having sold him a ho^y; he could not ride. 

* He carried von ^erv well, but he vvouT earrv me.^ 
'And why, sir?’^ resjionded Lord F.; ‘1 sold you a- 
horse, but I did no^ sell you horseuiansliiin" Inde¬ 
pendent of hc'iiig good horsi'inaii, it is necessary 
that a man slionld kmiw what ('ondition b?!s horse 
goes best in.' A gross horse must hav/3 a di^al of 
('xcrcise, whereas a light feeder *nd a liot washy 
horse liandv wants anv. 

• t 

“ A friend of .nine told anecdote in jioint. 

He had a hot iadv horse, whieli was stubbed so badly 
tliat tin; sole of bis foot was (juitc^ bare, and lie did 
not stir ont of the stable for uji^rards of a fortnight. 
At the expiration of that time h^' rode him to covert, 
which was a short distance, for e^vjvise, intcndin.{^ to 
send him home. Ho was rather late, and before he 
could g(‘t on his other hui’S(‘, a fox jumped out of a 
small patch of gorsc, and away he went. .They had 
a most iirilliant run of nearly jui hour, and he wont 
in tlie first flight, and better indeed than he h?/l ever 
done before. 

" It is almost as<uiec a matter to bring a hniiter to 
the post in his best form, as a racer. Rtft'rivng j^gain 
to racing, there are instaupes of the speediest horses 
that, ever rah never having a gal?oj). Sir (diaries » 
Bunbnry^s S^tar and jMr. yansittnrt^s (hirryeomb*' 
could be.!'*' almost anythiug ^cr the Two-year-oM 
C’oursc; Jjord Foley’s Os^re^, it is said, lay 
stpaw-yaal'j and wa? never galloped cjccept when he 
ran. Therfr is only one nio^e of riding a jade, which 
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*is to l|old him, and try^o persuade him lie is pulling 
against you. If oiicc^yoii cither ur^c him oi* ahundon 
him, you arc done. * A slu}?, after all,dSi^eucritlly tl^ 
best hunter. Me takes notliinjj: out of himselfylftKl 
i^ alwlys ^olfi'];; ill his natural action. Old Sam Chif- 
neV ^-ays, in Ids book, 'On Riding a Race,’ tfuit you 
slloilld ride as if yo” jiad a bit of siUv in your band, 
uhieh you were afraid of* breakiff^ 'fhe same may 
be said of riding a run : you iniisp not let a horse 
run auav \\ith vc)U,'*tnrH ■n ou must not let him m) ab- 
soliitely on his head. Rut tlierc are t\io ways of ob¬ 
viating botli these faults : one i^ i?y a stron}^ curb 
and a rouj^h liand; and the otheij|n)y a fiiu* hand and 
» a .snafHe. uMueh is to be done uT^i the siiatlle, but 
the fiiu' hand must be eoniliined \iitli it. Still it 
would 1)(‘ absurd to lay down as a General rule that 
all hoi'S', s should be yidden in a snatlie. Some horses 
^et their heads u]), and eaniiot be roundeu' without a 
'Ourb, Sornc' will over-reaeli, some ^^o'on tlieir 
lieads ; but what 1 mean to say is, that no lioise 
slioiild be ridden O'l the curb, but; that it should 
onlv lie us(‘d as an a,u\iliarv, and when it (‘auriot he 
(lisj)(‘ns('d vitli. 'ir. (ieorge Talbot, who formerly 
managed hord Vernon's hounds in thi‘ days of Sam 

O 4' 

hawley, never allowed a eujfJ) bridle to be used ; and 
Dick Kiiiglit, Lord Spciiccrs huntsman, and the ' 
finest of horsennui, iie\er rode in any bridle, but a 
snatlie If a horse runs away with you, you eaii’t 
stop Inm with the curb, and miyst have recourse to 
till' snatlie. i 

Alanv Iiqrscs by ill treatment lje<!omc jades, when 
by good nnanagoment they would be the contrary. 

, A good horse f hould ricvc 5 ha\'e a ‘xicond sweat, 
aiul never go out without a nurse-; iij shorii, het 
should mivor know dis^ess. A horse does,not Ccfme 
^^0 his best till be i'^'^jigjit^ years old; aiHi'many a* 
yofiif^ hofvsc IS eomlf«nned for want of phtfck, when 
m fact it arises from want of power, lleavy men 
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are generally the^best judged*of a horse; th3y tiiid^ 
that iibtliing but even liorscs^ can carry tl ai, and 
i'* they hi^^vtiid Ji nTtaiii pac(?j they arc beat, 

late Lord Sefton’s father, Avncii }ic hunted 
Lciccstcrs’ure, had the finest stable of'liorscs. that 
ever man poss ssc5il : they were most of theTitctiip- 
rf>ugh-brcd, aiidxas^strorfg <^ny horses. "He had 
always threCj ainl^sdmctimes four out in a day, and 
althoimh nearly twenty stone, ho used to rid(i with 
the liglit weights, 'fhe corisetjuence was, that no 
hors(‘ could go^^longer ti ni n luiiiutes. A man 
who never gocsi.iv' hasaiwaysthecliaracterof having 
the best horses, always sells tiiem for the most 
money, A horse will carry any weight, if yon don’t 
go b(U'ond a certain pace; but no horse can both go 
the pace and carry beyond a certain weight. 

“ Some horses are supposed 1 1 he ili-tempf red be¬ 
cause they 'won’hjump, but it is often want of pow<T 
rather than want of will. 'I’lie folluwiritr is a \ery'' 
curious instance of the elfeet of weight:—The lat('. 
Lord Spencer had once a thoroOgh-brc'd horse called 
liroeklesby; a finer horsi; eouhl not be seen, but no¬ 
thing would make him jump : th^y took him to^the 
bar, and he would go over it at almosi; any lu'ight 
tiny then wa'ighted hiu'i vith t\v(‘l\e stoiu' of lead, 
ami he would not rise at it, and was used j;s a carri¬ 
age horse ever after. Giie a horse fair * \‘n—jiut 
him in the lu'st condition, study his temper, his con¬ 
stitution and powen and use liim well, nd In- will 
repay you twx'iityjjfold for all the mo you have 
spent and all the attention yo^i have bwiov. ed upon 
him.^’’.. 
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